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PARFACE 


( | inthe bleſſed forth the praiſes of Immanuel, 
1 is the bleſſed employment of glorified Spirits 
in the bright realms of Bliſs; and will this be our 
employment in an eternal World alſo ? and ſhall we 
not begin whilſt here below? Surely when we con- 
fider the Mercies of God, in Creation and Pro- 
vidence, we ſhall be conſtrain'd to praiſe him; but 
when we contemplate the Redemption of our Souls, 

by the effuſion of the Blood of Jeſus, the means of 
Grace afforded us here below, and the bleſſed hope 
we have of everlaſting Glory, we muſt ſay, Let 
every faculty of the Soul, and every Member of 
the Body praiſe the Lord, = 


1 


* 


Shall the ſeather'd Choir warble forth their grate- 
ful lays to him, who by his providence ſuſtains 

them ? Shall the wild beaſts of the foreſt in their 
degree praiſe the Lord; and we remain ſilent? No! 
Whilſt we have any being, may it be our delight to 
praiſe him, with our expiring breath, may weextol 
his loving kindneſs, and in an eternal World, may 
it be our happineſs to fing; Worthy is the Lamb.“ 


To aſſiſt the ranſom'd of the Lord in this part of 
their Devotion, I have ſelected and now ſend forth. 
the following Collection of Hymns; I have en- 
deavour'd to ſelect them from the moſt eminent 
Authors, and have rang'd them under a variety of 
Heads, in order, that Hymns ſuited to any peculiar 
ſubject might be found with greater caſe: When 
they are miſcellaneoufly plac'd, no wonder, if af- 
ter a long ſearch, a perſon remains ſtill una 


ble to 
find 


a 
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find what he is in queſt of; in this Colle gion 1 
think no one can fail—If he wants to find a Hymn 
treating upon the perfection of the Scriptures, or 
the faithfulneſs of God in them, let him turn to 
me Title On the Scripture, and he will find what he 
| wants, or if he ſeeks a Hymn upon the Providence 
| of God, let him turn to the Title On Providence, 
and his wants are fatisſied; or if he wants a Hymn 
applicable to, or under Trials, Temprations and 
| Difticaitie-, by turning to the Title On Confliie, he 
can {con fnd this want redreſs'd alſo: I apprehend, 
i J have ot omitted one leading Docttine of the 
WS - Goffel, and have plac'd them in that natural 


order; which may be obſ. rv 4 in W of 
ok tents, | | 


Oh! that God may Cite on this feeble FE re 
to promote his Glory; and may ſuch as uſe this 
Collection, find it profitable to them, in the Cloſet, 
in the Family, and in the Houſe of God. | 
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A ND are we wretches ſtill alive — 26 
A glance from Heaven, with ſweet effect 50 
Awake my Soul, to Hymns of praiſe — 3 


A Man, there 1s, a real Man — — 79 
All Glory to God, and peace upon Earth — 85 
Awake, Awake the ſacred Song — 93 
All ye that paſs by — — 100 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed — 103 
All ye that ſeek the Lord, who died — 112 
And is he remov'd — — 118 
Array'd in mortal fleſh — — 131 
Attend while God's exalted Son — 140 
A Sinner to thee Lord I come — 159 
Ariſe my Lord againſt the ſtrong — 165 
A Debtor to Mercy alone —— 180 
Away my unbelieving fear — 219 
Altho' the fig-tree ſhall not beer — 227 
Awake, and ſing the Song — — 
Ah! give me Lord my Sins to mourin 262 
Alas my akeing heart — — 3 428 
A poor vile ſinner deareſt Lord — 334 
Alas this adamanti ne heart — 32446 


And wilt thou yet be found — 343 


I DE IK. 


Ah Siſter in Jeſus ariſe — — 
And will the judge deſcend di- 
All praiſe to the Lord, whoſe trumpet we hear 3. 

And now my Soul another year — 
Awake my drowſy Soul — _ 
Again indulgent Lord I come — 
Awake my Soul in joyſul lays — 
B. 
Begin my tongue ſome heavenly theme . 

Bleſt be the Father and his love, | — --- 
Brethren would you know your ſtay | — 
Backward with humble ſhame we look 
Behold the Saviour of Mankind — 
Break forth into praiſe — — 
Behold what wond'rous Grace — 
Beloved Saviour faithful friend — 


Bleſt are the Souls that hear and know 
Behold the wretch, whoſe luſt and wine 
Bleſs, O my Soul the living Go - — 
Beſtow dear Lord upon our youth 3 
Be preſent at our table Lord - ing 
Beyond the glittering ſtarry globe — 
Bear me to the ſacred Scene — 

Be fore Jehovah's awful throne — 
Beneath the ſhadow of a Tree — 
Bleſſed are the Sons of Gd to 


C. 


Come let us join our cheerful ſongs — 7 
Chriſt the Lord is ris'n today — 


Come ſee Chriſt riſe in Triumph — 
Clap your Hands ye people all — 
Come Worſhip at Emmanuel's feet — 
Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove — 
Come Holy Ghoft our Hearts inſpire | 
Come Holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe beams 
Come Holy Spirit come — 

Come Holy Ghoſt, come Lord our God | 
Come Lord and help me to rejoice 
Confirm the hope thy word allows 


Captain of thine enliſted hoſt 


Some guilty Souls and flee away — 5 
Chief Shepherd of thy choſen Sheep 


Come now ye ſouls by fin oppreſt 


Come ye ſinners pocr and wretched n 
Come ye ſinners poor and wretchedt— 


Come happy ſouls approach your God 
Come thou fount of every bleſſing — 
Come my Brethren Iſr'el's race — 
Come let us all unite to praiſe —— 
Come Holy Ghoſt ſet to thy Seal — 
Companions of thy little flock — 
Children of the heavenly King — 
Come my ſoul before the Lamb — 
Come my companions in diſtreſs hs 
Come my ſoul and let us try Had 
Chriſt is my light and treaſure — 
Come let us anew — 
Come all who fear the Lond: — 
Come, O thou traveller unknown 1 Eiblin 


l. 
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Depth of Mercy can there be 
'Y Deep in a cold, a joyleſs cell 


TN D E x. 


D. 


Deep in the Duſt before thy throne 


Deceiv'd by ſubtil ſnares of Hell 
Death may diſſolve my body no) 
Diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing a 
Diſciples of Chriſt ye friends of the 
Do any aſk the reaſon why 


Dear Lord accept a ſinful heart 
Does the Goſpel word proclaim 


— 
— 

— 

— 


Death tis a melancholy day © 
Dread . let nn ſong 


E. 


Eternal Power, Almighty God — 
Elijah's example declare; — 


Ere the blue heavens were Qretch'd al abroad 


Extended on a curſed tree — 
8 . tremendous word „ 
rn delightful ſound — 
God we bleſs thy Name — 


* . — ſource of every Joy — 
Enfſnar'd too long my heart has been 
Ere I ſleep for er vry favor — 


F, 


Father of Mercies in thy word 
Father, if thou my Father art 


I N PD. E X. 


Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands 181 
Far from our thoughts vain World be gone 185 
Father behold with gracious eye — 192 
From all that dwell below the ſkies 3/56... 


Faith is the brighteſt evidenſe— 227 
Father of Heaven we thee * — 2857 


Father in theſe reveal: :thy ſon: + 32 ͤ a4 
Father God, who ſee'ſt in me 95 — 268 
Father we wait to feel thy Grace |, — 271 
Free Grace to every e born ſoul 442 
"Sf OR 
God is a Name my ſoul adores  — 9 
Great God how infinite art thou — 11 
Great is the Lord his pow'r unknown e 
| God of unexhauſted Gracde— 30 
God moves in a myſterious War — 50 
Glory be to God on hig — 82 
Good Spirit like a ruſhing Wind — 137 
Slory and thanks, and praiſe— 199 
Great God this ſacred day of thine | — 207 
Glory to be to Gop on hig — 245 
. Giver of Concord, Prince of Peace — 278 
God of my Salvation hear — — 300 
Great Gop of heaven, and nature riſe 372 
Great God of hoſts attend our aper 373 
_ Gop of my life thy conſtant care — 388 
Gracious Lord our Children ſee  — 392 
Glory, love and prajſe, and honor  -— 405 
Glory to the Almighty Lord — 408 
Give Glory to Gon ye children of men 408 
uide me O thou great Jehovah — 433 


Grace, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe "4460 


How moſt exact is nature's frame . 


Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord — 
How ſad our ſtate by nature is — 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive — Ic 
Hark ! the herald angels ſing — 84 
Hark the glad ſound, the Saviour comes 87 
He dies the friend of ſinners dies — 116 
Hoſanna to the Prince of light — 118 
Hail the day that ſees him riſe — 121 
How helpleſs guilty nature hes — 140 
Hence from-my ſoul ſad thoughts be gons 169 
Hail glorious day, when from the dead 190 
How beauteous are their feet — 193 
How welcome to the ſaints when preſs'd 
Fo! every one that thirſts draw nigh 
Head of the Church triumphant — 217 
Hail, Alpha and Omega, hail — 221 
How can we adore, or worthily praiſe 239 
Hail thou once deſpiſed jeſus — 2; 
How ſweet and awful is the place + — 269 
Hearts of ſtone relent, relent  — 274 
How ſhall a loſt finner in pain — 303 
How gracious is thy promiſe Lord — 300 
Hence from my ſoul, my fins depart 319 
Hail fov'reign love that firſt began — 342 
Hoſanna to Jeſus on high  — 351 
Hearken to the ſolemn voice FER 360 
He comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere 361 
Hail reviv'd, reviving ſpring Ne 99 EM 415 
Holy Ghod inſpire our praites Subs 422 


Jehovah 


1. ; 
22 reigns, his throne is high — 18 
In all our vaſt concerns with thee — 20 
I give immortal praiſe — — 33 
Jeſus we bleſs thy Father's Name — 41 
Jeſus was ever love like thine — 68 
Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear — 81 
Join all ye joyful Nations — 88 
Jeſus all praiſe is due to thee — 91 
eſus drinks the bitter cup — 95 
eſu ſource of my Salvation — 99 
Jeſus while he dwelt below — 101 
Jeſus who dy'd our ſouls to ſave — ug 
eſus our triumphant head — 121 
eus! in thee our Eyes behold — 126 
Jeſus how precious is thy Name — 127 
Jain all the glorious Names — 130 
eſu thy blood and righteouſneſs — 160 
oy 1s a fruit that will not gro- | — 144 
In a World of hate and rancour — | 
If Jeſus is yours 181 
In God's own Houſe — his praiſe 187 
Is this the kind return = —— 235 
Jeſu bow thy willingeerr— | 233 
Jeſu thy boundleſs love to me — 234 
Jeſu the ever faithful word % 238 
P11 praiſe my Maker while P've breath 248 
Jeſus to thee my voice I'll raiſe — 250 
In Mofes's Song the Lamb we proclaim 253 
I thirſt thou wounded 'Lamb'of 'God — 259 
In this expreſſive Bread I ſee . 261 


In Jeſus we live, in Jeſus wereſt - — 267 


* M E X. 


Jeſus, Lord, we look to then — 
ſeſu, great Shepherd of the AP — 
Jeſu, lover of my Soul — 
Jeſus, God of my Salvation — 
Jeſus, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord — 
| Jeſv, Friend of Sinners heer 
Jeſus take my fins away — 

In every trouble, ſharp and ſtrong 0 
I have a God to whom Imaꝓyx ' — — 
Jeſu, great Shepherd of the Sheep — 
Jeſus my Saviour Lord I ſee — 


J mourn that I can mourn no more 

IJ grieve, nor can my grief e're — ; 

kr ſource of gladneſs — — 
Jeſus I come to the: — — 

1 wait the- viſits of thy Grace — 
In this world of fin and ſorrow — 
In vain my fancy ſtrives to N — 
Iſrael rejoice, and Judah fing — 

eſus, and ſhall i: ever be — 

— my all to heaven is gone —— 
Js there a Thing that. moves and breaks 


- 


Eh 1 


Keen ce all created 1 Th wh * 5 
37 2 | L. 1 | 

OF. all the Heathen Writers j join 5 Ss be 
Lord, where ſhall guilty Souls retire — 
Lord, and am I yet ale — 


; Love Divine, all love excelling | 1 


14ND: . 


Live our great Gop on high — 
Let Goo the Father live — — 
Long ere the Sun ſhot forth his beams 
Let * whole race of Creatures lie —— 
Lord, we adore thy vaſt deſigns — 
Lord how ſecure my conſcience vas 
Lift ye Saints your joyful heads — 
Let me dwell on Golgotha — 
Let others boaſt their ancient line — 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſt are they 
Lord we come before thee now 


Lord of the Worlds above  — 
Let us aſk th' important Queſtion — 
Lord thou know'ſt my ſimpleneſs — 


Lift up your Eyes of faith and look 

Lamb of God whole bleeding Love 

Lamb of Gop, for whom we languiſh 
Leader of faithful Souls and guide — 
Let worldly minds the world purſue — _. 
Lord, hear a reſtleſs wretches 1 — 
Long have I ſet beneath the found . — 
Lamb of Goo, for finners ſlain — 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending - 
Lo! th' Almighty King of Glory =— 
Lo! gracious God before thy Thee 
Lord, look on all aſſembled here — 
Let Children hear the mighty deeds — 
Lord, while we hear thy word of Grace 
Lord how divinely bleſt — — 


M. 
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| Mighty enemies without — 40 
My Song ſhall bleſs the Lend ſal: 78 
„ 


. 
My Gop the ſpring of all my Joys — 176 
My God I humbly call thee mine — 295 
My leſus my hope, when will he appear 338 
My Thoughts on awful Subjects roll — 354 
N, Lord, my deareſt Lord I ſee — 444 — 
5 5 
Not all the blood of beaſts — 196 
Now I have found the ground wherein 75 
Not all the outward forms on earth 139 
Now may the Spirits holy fire — 191 
Now begin the heavenly theme — 273 
Now ſce the publican oppreſt — r 
Now to my Saviour Go — — 244 
Now to the Los p a noble Son — 247 
Now let the Loxp wy Saviour ſmile — 336 
Now let our Songs addreſs the Gop of Peace 380 
a 
2 Love divine, how ſweet _ art | — 26 
O love Ilanguiſn at thy ſtaxß— — 27 
O God of Il Grace — — 570 
O Love divine, what haſt thou cone ! 105 
Oh! that I could caft all my lod. 106 
O jelus ur Ring — — 114 
O tor a thouſand tongues to bing e 
O Jeſu the reſt — 1 
O that the Lord would guide our Ways. 166 
Our Gop, our reconciteur' Gon  — 170 
O ſpeak that gracious Word again - — 172 
On jordan's Banks, when Iſrael ſtood "90 


O happy Day that fx d my Choice — 177 


N D E X. 


0 my dinruſtful heart — 
O Jeſus our Lord „„ 
O tor faith, for faith divine — 
Our Lord 1s riſen from the dead — 


O thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry 
Oh! if my toul was form'd for woe 


O thou Father of Compaſſions | — 

O what ſhall 1 do my daviour to praiſe 

O Lord, how great's the, favour!  — 

O for an heart to praile my Goo —:- 
O thou in whom the Gentiles truſt — 
3 Jeſus ſtill remains the lame — _ 


"4 yr] the Lord with hymns of joy 
Oo 


ord we would believe thee kind — 
O that my load of fin were gone — 


O for a cloſer walk with God — — 
O thou tender loving ſeſus — — 


O Zion afflicted with wave upon wave 

O my God avert the ſtorm _ _ 
O Thou whom fain my ſoul would love 

O when my righteous Judge ſhall come 
Oh may the power which mel.s the rock 


Once mere the conſtant ſun — 
Once more my ſoul the riſing day — 
O God the hour of fleep's at hand — 
O Father of all — — _ 
© God cur help in ages 1 5 — _ 
Of Jeſus Ill fing — — 
Of aim who did falvation bring — 
O tell me no more — — 
F. 
Praiſe 3 praiſe 5 paid * 
Precious Bible what a tieature . 


b 2 


Pralſe 


r 
Praife the Lord O bliſ ful theme — 
Piung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair — 72 


Praite the Lord who reigns above — 249 
Prayer was appointed to convey — 254 
Partners of a glorious hope — — 279 
Peace doubting heart my God's I am 294, 
Praiſe him Who by his word _ — 404 
R, 
Rej ejoice in Jeſu's birth — — 83 
Rojoice the I ord is kin — 119 


Raiſe your triumphant Rp — 
Rejoice for a brother deceas'd — 349 
Rite my ſoul adore thy maker — 


Riſe my ſoul and ſtretch thy wing 446 
8. 
Say Chriſtian wouldſt thou thrive — 1 
Stand and adore, how glorious he — 13 
Some Seraph lend your heavenly tongue 15 
Sin has a thouſand treach'rous arts — 65 
Sinners who have believ'd thro' grace 82 
Sinners diſmiſs your fears — — 113 
Saviour caſt a pitying eye — — 157 
Sovereign of all the world on high — „ 
Sweet is the work, O God our kiog 185 
Safely thro? another week — — 188 
Salvation! O the joy ful ſound — 194 
Saviour viſit thy plantation — — 205 
Sinners obey the goſpel word _ 209 
Shepherd divine our wants relieve * — 229 
dee Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtands — 2358 
Sweet the moments rich in bleſſing 260 


Searcher 


1 DK x. 


Searcher of hearts in ours appear — 266 
Sinful and blind and poor — — 302 
Saviour canſt thou love a traitor — 310 
Seek O my ſoul, thy Saviour's fice — 317 
Stoop down my thoughts, that us'd to riſe 356 
Shepherd of thy blood bought ſheep 393 
Sleep, downy ſleep, come cloſe mine eyes 399 
Soft ſeaſon of repoſe == — 401 
Soldiers of Chriſt ariſe — 427 


The ſpirit breathes upon the word 3 — 2 
The ipacioug firmament on high — 7 
There is a God, all nature ſpeaks — 8 


To thee, thou great A migbty King 
Thou didſt, O mighty God exiſt — 3 
To our Almighty gracious God — 33 
That was a wonder, working word — 43 
*Twas from thy hand, great God, I came 44 
The book of nature open lies _ 45 
The glories of my Maker, God — 47 
Tho ſtrait be the way E 
The earth and all the heavenly frame — 55 
Tho' troubies aſſail and dangers affright 60 
Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer faid TY as” 73 
The Lamb is ſlain, how ſweet's the ſound 78 
The ſun of righteouſneſs appears — 110 
Thus having ſeen the agony — 111 
Thou dear Redcemer, 2 Lamb — 132 
Thou great myſterious God unknown 144 
To God the only wiſe — — 152 
'The Saviour meets his flock to day — 186 


*T'is the fair dawn of heavenly day — 199 


| 


* 


* 


Thrice happy ſaints, who dwell above 
Thou Lord, who daily feedſt thy ſheep 


This God is the God we adore — 
They will neglect thy glory Lord ou 
Thus ſaith the mercy of the Lord — 

Thus did. the ſons of Abra'm pals  =— 
”T'was on that dark, that duleful night — 
The banquet that we eat — — 
Try us O God; and ſearch the ground 

To praiſe redeeming love — — 

Io the haven of thy breaſt — 
Thou ſhepherd of Iſr'el and mine — 

Thy preſence Saviour may I feel — 

The ſouls that would to 1 * preſs — 
The ſaints ſhould never be diſmay d — 

Thou hidden love of God, whoſe height. 

Thee we adore, eternal name — 

*Tis finifh'd, 'tis done, the ſpirit is fled 

Thou judge of quick and dead — 
To thy Almighty power we owe — 


The Lord of earth and ſky — — 
Thou Saviour divine, molt graciouſly bleſs. 
To God the Father, King ſupreme — 
The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare — 

. The fountain of Chriſt aſſiſt me to ſing 
The God of Abra'm praiſe — — 
The voice of my beloved ſounds — 


V 


Voaſt are thy works, Almighty Lora — 49 
Upriſing from the darkſome tomb — 108 
Vain are the hopes, the ſons of men — 142 


LN DAR X. 


W. 


What is our God or what his name 

' Who ſhall thy people Lord remove 
When a black overſpreading cloud 
When all the mercies of my God 
What am I, O thou glorious God 
What good news the Angels bring 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous cro 
What object's this that meets my eyes 
Well the Redeemer's gone — 

| We bleſs the prophet of the Lord 
Why ſhould the chiidren of a king 
When God reveal'd his gracious name 
What ſhall I render Lori to thee — 
When I can read my title clear — 
We come great God to ſeek thy face 
Welcome, Welcome, bleſſed ſetvant — 
Wake drowſy ſoul from fin awake — 
Where ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin 
' What ſhall we render unto Thee _ 
What are the heavens, O God of heaven 
What various hindrances we meet — 
Who is this that comes from far  —_ 


Weary of wand'ring fron my God 

When ſhail my frozen heart revive 

M hy O my ſoul fo cold and dead 

With joy e meditate the grace | — 
When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind 
Why does your face ye humble fouls 
Why do we, mourn departing friends 
When the fierce North wind  — 
When Abr am full of ſacred awe — 
. While Joſhua led the armed bands — 


With thee great God the ſtores of light 
We bleſs thee Lord for this our food 


Whom have I in heaven but Thee — 

What are theſe array'd in white — 
When Abr'am's ſervant to procure — 

8 

Ve ſimple men of heart ſincere — 

Ve that paſs by behold the man — 

Ye ſervants of God your maſter proclaim 
Ve ſons of men your voices raiſe — 


— r 
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On the SCRIPTURE. | 
HYMN I. | 
The rn of God in his Word. 


RAISE, everlaſting praiſe, be paid 
To Him that earth's foundation laid 21 } 
' Praiſe to the God, whole ſtrong decrees. 71 ” [| 


Sway the creation as He pleaſe. 


'l 
2 Firm are the words his prophets | give, 1 : | 
Sweet words, on which his children live; : | 
Each of them 1s the voice of God, : _ 
Who ſpoke, and ſpread the heavens abroad. | 


A 23. Whence | 


SCRIPTURE. 
Whence then ſhould fears or doubts ariſe? 
Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes? 

Slowly, alas, our mind receives 
The comtorts that our Maker gives. 


4 Oh! for a ſtrong, a laſting faith, 
To credit what th' Almighty ſaith ! 
T'embrace the meſſage ot his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 


5 Then ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break; | 
Our ſteady ſouls ſhould fear no more 
Than ſolid rocks when billows roar. 


HYMN II. 
The Light and Glory of the Word. 


2 T HE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
1 And brings the truth to ſight; | 
Precepts and promiſes afford 
A ſanctifying light. 
2 A glory gilds the ſacred page, 
Majeſtic like the ſun, "ey 
It gives a light to ev'ry age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 


3 The Hand that gave it til! ſupplies, 
The gracious light and heart; 
His truths upon the nations riſe, 


They riſe, but never ſet. 


Let everlaſting thanks be thine !. 
“For ſuch a bright diſplay, 

As makes a world of darkneſs ſhine, 

With beams of heav'nly day. 


5 My ſoul rejoices to purſue 
The ſteps of him I love; 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 


The Word of God more | precious than Gold . 


I: RECIOUS Bible! what a treaſure — 
Does the word of God afford? „ | 
All I want for life or pleaſure, | 
Food and Med'cine, Shield and Sword, 
Let the world account me poor, 5 
Having chis I need no more. 


Food to which the world's a ſtranger, 
Here my hungry ſoul enjoys; 
Of exceſs there is no danger, 
Though it fills, it never cloys: 
On a dying Chriſt I feed, 
Here 1s meat and drink indeed. 


When my faith is faint and ſickly, 
Or when ſatan wounds my mind, 
Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Healing Med'cines here 1 find: 
To the promiſes I flee, 
Each affords a remedy. 


£ 
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SCRIPTURE. 
In the hour of dark temptation 
Satan cannot make me yield ; 


For the word of conſolation 
Is to me a mighty Shield. 


ile the Scripture truths endure, 
From his malice I'm ſecure. 


— 


Vain his threats to overcome me, 
When I take the Spirit's Sword; 


Then with eaſe I drive him from me, 


Satan trembles at the word; 
*Tis a ſword for conqueſt made, 
Keen the edge, and ſharp the blade. 


Shall H eavy. then the inller 
Doating on his golden ſtare ? 


Sure I am, or ſhould be wiſer, 


Food and Med'cine, Shield and Sword, 


Great God, if opce compar'd to thine, 


2 


I am rich, *tis he is poor: 
Jeſus gives me in his word, 


H Y M N IV. 
T he Perfection of Seripture. 


ET all the Heathen writers join 
To form one perfect book; 


How mean their writings loox! 


Not the moſt erſect rules they gave, 
Could thew-one ſin forgiven, 


Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave, 
But thine conduct to Heaven. 


; Thy 


SCRIPTURE, 5 
Thy precepts then may we ſurvey 
15 And keep thy laws in ſight, 
Through all the buſineſs of the day, 
To form our actions right, 


4 Great is their peace who love thy law; 
How firm their ſouls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 


5 Thy word is like a heavenly light, 
That guides them all the day; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead their way. : 


6 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is every page ! | 
That holy book ſkall guide our youth, | 
And well ſupport our age. „ | 


HY MN v. 
The Scriptures, 


12 QAY chriſtian ; would thou thrive 
|; In knowledge of thy Lord ? 
Againſt no ſeripture ever ftrive; 
But tremble at his word. 


2 Revere the ſacred page. 
Io injure any part 1 
Betrays, with blind and feeble rage, 
A hard and haughty heart. 


yl. 8 3 If 


6 SCRIPTURE. 
3 If ought there dark appear, 
Bewail thy want of ſight : 


No imperfection ean be there: 
For all God's words are right. 


4 The Scriptures and the Lord 
Bear one tremendous name: 
The written, and th? incarnate Word 
In all things are the 10 


5 For Jeſus is the truth, 
24s well as life and way. 
The two-edg'd {word that's in his mouth, 5 
Shall all proud reas'ners fag. 


6 Why doſt thou call him Lord; 
And what he ſays reſiſt? 

The ſoul that gumibles at the word, 
Offended 1 is at — | 


7 The thoughts of man are lies; 
The word of God is true: 
To bow to Hat is to be wile; 
Then hear, and fear, and dy. 


n. 
_ The Excellency way Hely gang 


ATHER of eee in thy word 
What endleſs glor es? 

For ever be thy name ador rg. 
For theſe celeſtial lines, 


2 Here, 


DIVINE ESSENCE. oh 


2 Here, may the wretched ſons of want 

Exhauſtleſs riches find; 2 

Riches, above what earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. 


3 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repaſt, 

Sublimer ſweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taſte. 


4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'nly peaee around; 
And life, and everlaſting joys 
Attend the bliſsful ſound. 


: O may theſe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And ſtill new beauties may ſee, 
And ſtill increafing light. 
6 Divine inſtructor, gracious Lord, | 
Be thou for ever near, | OO 
Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 1 
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Os the DIVINE ESSENCE. 
HY MN VII. 1 
7 be Heavens declare the Being and Glory of Od. 


* ious firmament on high, 

Wi all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangled heavens ſhining frame, 
Their great. original proclaim. 2 5 : 
2 Th' unweary'd ſun, from day to day, wes 
Does his Creator? 's Abs fv Gauge ON Or 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 
The work. of an Almighty hand, 
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Ss DIVINE ESSENCE. 
3 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wonderous tale, 


And nightly, to the liſtening earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth. 


4 Wdhilſt all the ſtars, that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What though, in ſolemn ſilence, all, 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball; 
What though nor real voice nor ſound 

Amid their radient orbs be found. 


s In reaſons ear, they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, - 
The Hand that made us is Divine, 
HY MN VIII. 
The Wice of the Creatures. 


35 HERE is a God, all nature ſpeaks, 


1 Through earth, and air, and ſeas, and 


l ies? . 
See from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the firſt beams of morning riſe. 


2 The riſing ſun, ſerenely bright, 
O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
Inſcribes in characters of light, | 

His mighty maker's glorious name. 


3 Difufing 


— — 


DIVINE ESSENCE. 9 


3 Diffuſing life, his influence ſpreads, 
And health and plenty ſmile around; 
And fruitful fields and verdant meads ; 
Are with a thouſand bleſſings crown'd. 


4 Almighty goodneſs, power divine, 
The fields and verdant meads diſplay, 
And bleſs the hand, which made them ſhine, 
With various charms profuſely gay. 5 


5 For man and beaſt, here, daily food, 
In wide diffuſive plenty grows, 
And there, for drink, the cryſtal flood, 
In ftreams ſweet winding, gently flows, 


6 By coo ing ſtreams and ſofining ſhowers, 
Ihe vegetable race are fed; 1 
And trees, and plants, and herbs, and flo x ers, 
Their maker's bounty ſmiling ſpread. 


7 The flowery tribes, all blooming riſe 
Above the weak attempts of art, 
Their bright inimitable dyes, | 
Speak ſweet conviQtion to tie heart. 
8 Ve curious minds who roam abroad, 
And trace creations wonders o'er, . 
Confeſs the footſteps of the God, — 1 
And bow before him and adore. 425 -- 2 
"TU k 23 


" The Creator and Creatures. 4 | 


3-5 OD is a name my ſoul adores, 
Th' Almighty Three, th' Eternal One; 
Nature and grace, with all their pow'rs, 
Confeſs the Infinite unknown. 


—— — — —  H 


w DIVINE ESSENCE. 
2 From thy Great Self thy bong ſprings; 
Thou art thine own original, 


Made up of uncreated things, 
And ſelf-ſufficience bears them all. 


3 Thy voice produc'd the ſeas and ſpheres, - 
Bid the waves roar, and planets ſhine ; 
But nothing like thyſelf appears, 
Through all theſe ſpacious works of thine. 


.4 Still reſtleſs nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creatures run; 
'Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 
And al hy vaſt deſigns are One. 


5 A glante of thine runs thro' the globes, 
Kules the bright worlds and moves their frame, 
Broad ſheets of light compoſe thy robes ; 
Thy guards are form'd of living flame. 


6 Thrones and dominions round thee fall, 
And worſhip in ſubmiſſive forms; 
*l preſence ſhakes this lo ver ball, 
his little dwelling place of worms, 


7 How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 
To ſing thy glory or thy grace, 
Beneath thy feet we lye ſo tar, 
And ſee but ſhadows of thy face? 


9 Whocan behold the blazing light? 

Who can approach conſuming flame? 
None but thy wiſdom knows thy might: 

None but thy word can ſpeak thy name. 


HYMN 


DIVINE ESSENCE. 
H Y MN X. 
God's eternal Dominion, 
1 FNREAT God, how infinite art Thou! 
a What worthleſs worms are we! | 


Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to Thee. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 8 

E Ere ſeas or ſtars were made; | 

Thou art the ever living God, 
Were all the natzons dead. 


3 Nature and time quite naked lie 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 
From the formation of the ſky 
To the great burning da,. 


4 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy vew; _ 
To Thee there's nothing old appears, 
To Thee there's nothing new. 


5 Our lives through various ſcenes aredrawn, 

And vex'd with trifling cares; 

While Thine eternal thought moves on, 

Thine undiſturb'd affairs 

6 Great God how infinite art Thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praiſe to Thee, 
HYMN 


12 DIVINE ESSENCE. 
Kr N . 


God ſupreme and ſelf. ſuſfitient. 


1 HAT is our God, or what his name, 


; Nor men can learn, or angels teach ; 
He dwells conceal'd in radiant flame, | 
Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach. 


2 The ſpacious worlds of heavenly light, x 


Compar'd with him, how ſhort they fall 
They are too dark, and he too bright; 
Nothing are they, and God is all. 


3 He ſpoke the wond'rous word, and lo, 
Creation roſe at his command ! 
| Whirlwinds and ſeas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollow of his hand ! 


4 There reſts the earth, there rolls the ſpheres ; 
There nature leans and feels her prop; 
But his own ſelf-ſufficience bears, 
The weight of his own glories up. 


5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 
Meas'ring their changes by the moon: 
No ebb his ſea of glory knows; ” 
His age 1s one eternal moon. 


6 Then fly, my ſong, in endlefs round, 
The lofty tune let Michael raile ; 
All nature dwell upon the ſound, 
But we can ne'er fulfil the praiſe. 


HYMN 


DIVINE ESSENCE. 13 
HY M N XI. 


| God only known 10 himſelf. 


* O Tha and adore ! how glorious he 

That dwells in bright eternity! 

Me gaze, and we confound our ſight, 
Plung'd in th' abyſs of dazzling light. 


2 Thou ſacred One Almighty Three, 

Great everlaſting Myſtery, 

What lofty numbers ſhall we frame, 
Equal to thy tremendous name. 


3 Seraphs, the neareſt to the throne, 
Begin, and ſpeak the great Unknown, 
Attempt the ſong, wind up your ſtrings, 
To notes untry'd, and boundleſs things. 


4 You, whoſe capacious pow'rs ſurvey, 
| Largely beyond our eyes of clay ; 
Yet what a narrow portion too, 

Is ſeen, or known, or thought by you. 


5 How flat your higheſt praiſes fall 
Below th' immenſe Original, 
Weak creatures we that ſtrive in vain, 
To reach an uncreated ſtrain, 


6 Great God, forgive our feeble lays, 
Sound out thine own eternal praiſe ; 
A ſong ſo vaſt, a theme ſo high, 
Calls for the voice that tun'd the ſky. 


— HYMN 
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14 DIVINE ESSENCE. 
H YM N XIII, 
To the Great I AM. 


1 O thee, thou great Almighty King, 
My ſoul with all the earth ſhall bow; 

With trembling, 1 thy praiſes ſing, 
Thou preſent and eternal Now. 

Thou out of Nothing All haſt made, 

Thou form'ſt the ſeas, and ſpread'ſt the ſkies, 

But—< let it be, —th' Almighty aid, 

And ſtrait created wonders riſe. 


2 While millions fall before thy throne, 
With Hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
Thee too my favour'd ſoul would own, 
And bleſs thy name, thou great I AM, 
Bleſs'd be the love that ſpread on earth, 
Such beauteous forms to pleaſure man, 
That gave to teeming nature birth, 
Form'd from his own eternal plan. 


3 Bleſs'd be the Love PEN left his Throne, 
To ranſom ſinners with his blood, 
That came to ſeek and ſave his own, 
8 - - And 1 in our place of vengeance ſtood. 
Bleſs'd be the love that comes to ſeal, 
The blood-bought pardon on my heart, 
That tells, when earthly houſes fail, 
l in his manſions have a part. 
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4 Thus bleſs I the I AM, I love, 
Yet here mere mortal ſtrains I raiſe, 
But when I join the harps above, 


$ My tongue ſhall ſound immortal praiſe ; 7 
| | 0 


DIVINE ESSENCE. 


To thee, Jehovah, F ather, Son, 
And Spirit, equal glory be, 
Divine Three Perſons, Eſſence One, 

All hail myfterious Trinity, 


H Y M N XV. 


The Infinite. 


I Gone ſeraph, lend your heav'nly tongue, 


Or harp of golden ſtring, 
That 1 may raiſe a lofty ſong, 
To our eternal King. 


» Thy names, how infinite they be, 
Gea t everlaſting One! 

Boundleſs thy might and majeſty, 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 


3 Thy glories ſhine of wond'rous ſize, 
And wond'rous large thy grace; 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 


4 Thine Eſſence is a vaſt abyſs, 
Which angels cannot ſound, 
An ocean of infinities, 


Where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


5 The myſt'ries of creation lye 
Beneath enlighten'd minds, 
Thoughts can aſcend above the ſky, 

And fly before the winds, 


'C 2 6 Reaſons 
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16 ATTRIBUTES 


6 Reaſon may graſp the maſſy hills, 
And ſtretch from pole to pole, 
But half thy name our ſpirit fills, 
And overloads our foul. 


In vain our haughty reaſon ſwel's, 
For nothing s found in thee ! 
But boundleſs unconceivables, 
And vaſt eternity, 


On the DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 


H Y M N XV. 
The E ternity of Ged. 


z THO didft, O mighty God, exiſt 


Ere time began its race, 
Before the ample elements, 
Fill'd up the voids of ſpace. 


2 Before the pond' rous earthly globe, 
In fluid air was ſtay'd ; 
Before the ocean's mighty ſprings 
Their liquid flores diſplay'd. 


3 E'remen ador'd, or angels knew, 

Or prais'd thy wond'rous name, 
'Thy bl ſs, O ſacred ſpring of life, 
And glory was the ſame, 


4 And when the pillars of the world, 
With ſudden ruin break ; 
And all this vaſt, and goodly frame, 
Sinks in the mighty wireck. 


5 When 


1 


ATTUTRVUTEE SS. 

5 When from her orb the moon ſhall ſtart, 

Th' aſtoniſh'd ſun roll back; 

While all the trembling ſtarry lamps, 
Their ancient courſe forſake. 


7 


6 For ever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation fre, 
Unchang'd in everlaſting years, 
Shall thy exiſtence be. 


HY M N XVI. 
The Greatneſs of Go. 


1 REAT is the Lord, his power unknown, 
And let his praiſe be great ; 
We'll ſing the honours of his throne, 
His works of grace repeat. 


2 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon our tongues, 
And while our lips rejoice ; | 
The men that hear our ſacred ſongs, _ 

Shall join their chearful voice. 


3 Fathers to ſons, ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 

And nations ſound thy praiſe. 


4 Thy ſtubborn foes thy ſword ſhall ſlay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain; 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay, 
They ſought his aid in vain, 
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is ATTHEIBUTES 
5 He knows the pains his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children cry, 
And, their beſt wiſhes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nigh, 


6 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 

Thy power and praiſe proclaim, 

But ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


A YM N XVI. 
T he Greatneſs and Goodneſs of God. 


1 ] EHOVAH reigns, his throne is high, 
His robes are light and majeſty; 
His glory ſhines, with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal can ſuſtain the fight, 


2 His terrors keep the world in awe, 
His juſtice guards his holy law, 
His love reveals his ſmiling face, 
His truth and promiſe ſeals the grace. 


3 Through all his works his wiſdom ſhines, +» 
And baffles Satan's deep deſigns, 
His power is ſovereign to fuk], 
The nobleſt councils of his will. 


4 And will Jehovah condeſcend, 
To be my father and my friend? 
Then let my ſongs with angels join, 
Heaven's ſecure, if God be mine. 


HYMN 


ATTRIBUTES. 
HY M N XVII. 
The Omnipreſence of God. 


ORD, where mall guilty ſouls retice, 
Forgotten and unknown ? 
'In Hell, they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In Heaven, thy glorious throne. 


2 Should we ſuppreſs our vital breath, 
To ' ſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of aud 
And make the grave reſign. 


3 If, wing's with beams of morning light, 
WMe fly beyond the weſt, 
Thy hand which muſt ſupport our flight, 
Would ſoon betray our reſt, 


4 If o'er our fins we think to draw 
The curtains of the night; 
Thoſe flaming eyes, that guard thy law, 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


5 * The beams of noon, the midnight hour 
Are both alike to thee, 

O may we ne'er provoke that power, 
From whach we > cannot lee, ; 


20 ATTRIBUTES. 


HY M N XIX. 
God is * Where. 


N all our vaſt concerns with thee, 
In vain our fouls would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 
© he notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
Oiaur riſing and our reſt ; 
Our public walks, our private ways, 
And ſecrets of our breaſt, 


3 Our 83 lye open to che Lord, 
Before they're form'd within, 
And ere our lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe we mean. 


40 wonderous knowledge, deep and highs 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms we lie, 
Beſet on ev'ry ſide. 


5 8o let thy grace ſurround us ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove 3 
To guard our ſouls from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſovereign love. 


HYMN 


ATTREEBUTE SS 
HYMN XX. 


The iſdom of God in his Works, 
i } YOW moſt exact is nature's frame, 
. How wiſe th” eternal mind, 


His counſels never change the ſcheme, 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


2 How great the works his hand has wrought 3 3 
How glorious 1 in our ſight, 


And men, in ev'ry age, have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 


3 When he redeem'd his choſen "Mt 

He fix'd his cov'nant ſure, 

The orders, that his lips pronounce, 
To endleſs years endure, | 


4 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 
Thy heav'nly {kill proclaim : 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name? 


5 To fear thy power, to Gus 3 grace, 
Is our divineſt ſkill, 


And he's the wifeſt af our race, 
Who beſt obeys thy will. 
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22 ATTRIBUTES. 
HY M N. XXI. 
. The a a an of Cod. 


TERNAL power, Almighty God ! 
Who can approach thy throne ? 
Acceſsleſs light is thy abode, 
To angels eyes unknown. 


2 Before the radience of thine eye, 

The heavens no longer ſhine, 
And all the glories of the ky. 
Are but the ſhade of thine. 


3 Great God, and wilt thou condeſcend 
To caſt a look below? 7 
To this vile world: thy notice bend, 
'Theſe ſeats of fin and woe. 


4 But oh ! to ſhew thy faies face, 
To bring thy glories near, 

Amazing and tranſporting grace 
To dwell with mortals here, 


5 How ftrange ! how awful is thy love! 
With trembling we adore, 
Not all th' exalted minds above, 
Its wonders can explore. 


| 6 While colden harps, and angels tongues, 
Reſound immortal lays, 

Great God, permit our humble ſongs 
To rife, and mean thy praiſe, 


HYMN 


AT TFTRIBUTRS. 
NY IM N kun. 


F orbearance. 
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' ORD, and am J yet alive, 
Not in torments, not in hell! « 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive, 
With the chief of ſinners dwell! 1 
v I fill lift up my eyes, 
Will not of thy love deſpair; 
Still, in ſpite of ſin, I riſe, 
Still to call thee mine, I dare! 
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2 Oh! the length and bread th of love, 
- - $8; Saviour, can it be! 

All thy mercy's height I prove, 
All its depth is ſeen in me: 

Oh! the miracle of grace ! 
Tell it out, to ſinners tell, 

Fiends, and men, and angels gaze, 
1 am, I am out of hell! 


3 Turn aſide, a ſight t'admire, | 1 
I the living wonder am | 
” a buſh that burns with fire 

Unconſum'd amid'ft the flame! 
See a ſtone that hangs in air! | 
See a ſpark in oceans dwell! ns x 
Kept alive with death ſo near! | 

_ Iam, lam out of hell! | 


| 24 . ATTRIBUTES. 
HY M N XXIII. 


The F aithfulneſs of God in his Promiſes, 


Be my tongue, ſome heav'nly theme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 

The mighty works, or mighter name, 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wer faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad; 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 

And the Performing God. 


3 Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 
For wretched dying men ; 
His hand hath writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


4 Engrav'd as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines, 


5 Oh! mi pht we hear thine heav' aly tongue 
But - thou art mine, 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt divine. 


6 How would our leaping hearts rejoice, | 
And think our heav'n ſecure ! 
Give us to hear thy gracious voice, 
And faith defires no more. 


* 


ATTRIBUTES. 23 
HY MN XXIV. 
Forbearance. 


I ND are we wretches {till alive? * A 
And do we yet rebel ! 
*Tis boundleſs, *tis amazing love, 
That bears up us from hell. 


2 The burthen of our weighty guilt, 
Would ſink us down to flames; 
And threat'ning vengeance rolls above, 
To cruſh our feeble frames. 


3 Almighty goodneſs cries, Ges, 
And ſtrait the thunder ſtays; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace : 


4 Lord, we have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg'd our fin ; 
Oh! that our hearts may bleed to prove, 
What rebels we have been! 


* No more our luſts, may ye command, 
No more may we obey; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu ring hand, 
And drive thy foes away. 
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26 ATTRIBUTES. 
H Y M N XXV. 


Lowe. 


x Love divine, how fweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my longing heart 
All taken up by thee? 
I thirſt, and faint, and die to prove 
'The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me. 


2 God only knows the love of God; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart 
For love I ſigh, for love I pine, 
This only pertion, Dord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part, 7 


3 O that I could for ever fit, 
With Mary, at the maſter's feet, 
Be this my happy choice; 

My only care, dehght, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heav'n on Earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegrobm's voice. 


4 Thy precious love do I require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heav'n above: oy 
Let earth and heav'n, and all things:go, 
Give me thy precious love to know, 
Give me thy precious love, 


1 — 
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mm THIS ULT.E'S; 2. 


H Y M N XXVI. 
The Same. 


= 1” Love, I languiſh at thy ſtay, 
I pine for thee with ling'ring ſmart, 
Weary and faint, thro? long delay, 5 
When wilt chou come into my heart, 
From fin and ſorrow ſet me free, 
And ſwallow up my ſoul in thee? 
2 Come, O thou univerſal good, 

Balm of the wounded conſcience, come, 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, 6 
The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's home, 
Haven to take the ſhipwreck'd in, EP 

My everlaſting reſt from fin. 


3 Be thou, O love, whate'er I want, - 
Support * feebleneſs of mind, 
Relieve the thirſty ſoul, the faint 
Revive, illuminate the blind; | 
The mournful chear, the drooping lead, 
And heal the ſick, and raiſe the dead. 


4 Come, O my comfort and delight, 

My ftrength and health, my ſhield and ſun, 
My boaſt, and confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my crown, 

My goſpel hope, my calling's prize, 

My tree of life, my paradiſe, 8 
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$3 ATTREEULT:ES. 
5 The ſecret of the Lord thou art, 
The myſtery ſo long unknown, 
Chriſt in the humble finner's heart, 
The name inſcrib'd in the white ſtone, 
The life divine, the little leav'n, 
My precious pearl, my preſent heav'n, 


HY M N XXVII. 
The Same. 1 


I OVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jeſus, thou artall compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art; 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 


2 Breath, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev'ry troubled breaſt; ? 
Let us all in thee inherit, 2 

Let us find thy promis'd reſt : g 
Take away the pow'r of ſinning, } 
Alpha and Omega be, ; 
End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. * 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver; 1 


Let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 


Thee 


ATTRIBUTES. 


Thee we would be always bleſſing, 

Serve thee as thy hoſts above, 
Pray, and praife thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy precious love, 


4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure, unſpotted my we be; 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation 
Perfectly reſtor'd by thee: 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 
i Tiff in heav'n we take our place; 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


H YM N; XXVAL 
Tmmutability. 


1 W HO ſhall thy people, Lord, remove 

'V From thy divine unchanging love! 
Or what ſhall o'er their faith prevail, 

To make thy ſettled purpoſe fail? 


2 Shall tribulation, or diſtreſs, 
Famine, or cold, or nakedneſs ? 
Or ſhall the perſecutor's ſword ET 
Turn them from following Chriſt the Lord? 
3 Nay, this we have upon record, 
For thy dear ſake, O Chriſt our Lord, 
Lo, we are killed all the da,, 
And counted as the ſheep to ſlay. 
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4 Yet more than conquerors are we, 


Through him that lov'd our ſouls ſo free; 
For thro? the fire, and thro' the flood, 
He'll bring us ſafely home to God. 


5 Yea, this we are perſuaded ſtill, | 

That life, nor death, nor good, nor ill, 
Angels, nor men, nor pow'rs of hell, 

Shall &er our heav'nly hopes expel. 


6 Nor height, nor depth, nor aught beſide, 


Shall ever Chriſt from us divide; 
Or turn away the love of God 


From ſouls made white by Jeſu's b! ood. 
Os the TRINITY. 
H Y M N XXIX. 


7 \ OD of unexhauſted grace, 


Of everlaſting love, 
Overpow'r'd before thy face, 
J fall, and dare not move: 
What haſt thou for ſinners done, 
For ſo poor a worm as me! 
Thou hait giv'n thine only Son, 
To bring us back to thee! 


2 Suffiring, fin-atoning God, 


'Thy hallow'd name I bleſs ; 
Jeſus, laviſh of thy blcod, 
To buy the ſinner's peace! 
Guſhivg from thy ſacred veins, 
Let it now my foul o'erflow ; 
Purge out all my ſinful ſtains, 
Aud waſh me white as ſnow. 
| 3 Holy 


oO CS 
3 Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
The life of Jeſus breathe, _ 
The deep things of God reveal, 
Apply my Saviour's death: 
With the Father, and the Son, 
Soon as one in thee Lam; 
All my nature ſhall make known 
The glories of the Lamb. 


H Y M N XXX. 


1 T IVE our great God on 1 
Eternally ador'd, 
Who gave his Son to die, 
Our dear redeeming Lord, 
He from his throne and boſom gave, 
A world, a finful world to fave. 


2 | Workhip, and praiſe, and pow'r, — 
Aſcribe we to the Lamb; N 
His bleeding wounds adore, | 
And kiſs his precious name ; 
Jeſus, the name to finners giv*n, 
'The name that lifts us up to heav'n. 


3 That bleſſed Spirit praiſe, 
Who ſhews thy atoning blood, 
Applies the Saviour's grace, 
And ſeals the ſons or God: 
Spirit of grace, and glory 1 
He claims eternal praiſe his due. 


32 TRINITY. 
4 We with our ſriends above, , 


When time and death ſhall end, 
In extacies of love, 
Ag: heav*nly life ſhall ſpend ; 
Sper:d in the great Jehovah's praiſe 
An age of everl ing days, 


HY M N XXXI. 


1 ALL holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee ; 
Supreme, eſſential, One ador'd, 
In co- -eternal Three, 


2 Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
Ere time 1ts round began; 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 


3 All that the name of creature owns 
' To thee in hymns aſpire; 
May we, as angels, on our thrones, 
F or ever join the choir. 


4 Hail holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee ; 
Supreme, eſſential, One ador'd, 
n co- etern al Three. 
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HY WN XII. 


5 1 O our Almighty gracious God, 
| New honours be addreſſed, 
Whoſe great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
Io make all nations bleſſed ; 
He looks upon us in his Son, 
Who brought from heav'n ſalvation down, 
And grace to men proclaim'd. 


2 To thee we come and humbly bow, 
Great Lord of the creation; Fig? 
' Whoſe boundleſs empire ne'er will know, 
Or end or variation: 
Tas pow'r is endleſs as thy praiſe; ; 
hou ſpeak'ſt; the univerſe obeys, 
On thee depend all creatures, 


3 Bleſt Jeſus, only Son of God, 
On earth of tragic ſtory ; 
Our ranſom is thy precious blood, 
Thy ſhameful croſs our glory; 
Sweet ſuff ring Lamb, now King of kings, 
And Lord of all created things, 
Extend to us thy mercy. 


4 O Holy Ghot! our ſov reign good, 
And higheſt conſolation ; 
W hat Jeſus ranſom'd with his blood, 
Preſerve thou to ſalvation. 
*Tis thou who bring'ſt us unto Chriſt ; 
"T's thou his precious blood apply'lt ; 


In thee we have affiance. 3 
HYMN 


34 TRINITY. 
HY M N XXXII. 


1 ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues : 
Sinners from his free love derive, 
The ground of all their fon 85. 


2 Yo faints, employ your breath, 
In honor to the ſon, 
Who broughc your fouls from hell ad death, 
By off ring up his own. 


3 Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal train, 


Whole light, and power, and grace conveys. 
Salvation down to men. 


H Y MN XXXIV. 


LEST be the Father, and his love, 
To whaſe celeſtial fource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, Fo 
And rills of comfort here below. 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of Gd! 
Forth from thy wounded bady rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


TATA Her. 


3 We give the ſacred ſpirit praiſe, 
Who, in our hearts of ſin and woe, 

Makes living ſtreams of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 


4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, we adore : 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. 


H YM N XXXV. 
A Song of Praiſe to the Bleſſed Trinity. 


I Give immortal praiſe 
To God the Father's love, 
For all my comforts here, 
And better hopes above: 
He fent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for fins 
That man had done. 


2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood, 

From everlaſting woe; 
And now he hves, 
And now he reigns, 
And ſees the fruit 
Of all his pains, 


— Ae. netted 


3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip give, 
Whoſe new creating power 
Makes the dead finner live ; 
His work completes 
The great deſign, 
And fills the ſoul 
With joy divine. 


4 Almighty God ! to thee 
Be endleſs honors done, 
'T he undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One; 
Where reaſon fails 
With all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails 
And love adores. 


On the DECREES of GOD. 
HY M N XXXVI. 


ONG ere the ſun ſhot forth his beams, 
Or moon devolv'd her ſilver ſtreams, 
Salvation's ſcheme was fix d, t Was done, 
In cov*'nant 'twixt the Three 1 in One. 


2 The Father ſpake, the Son reply 'd, 
The Spirit with them both comply'd ; 
Grace moy'd the cauſe for ſaving man, 


And wiſdom drew the noble plan. 


3 The Father choſe his only Son 
To die for ſins that man had done; 
Emmanuel to the choice agreed, 
And thus we're ſav'd in Chriſt, our head. 


4 Work 


DECREES, 


4 Work in the Counſel had no place; 
Twas all perform'd by ſov'reign grace: 
Work was a ſtranger then at court; 

* I'was grace alone ſalvation wrou gh, 


5 Ev'n Paul himſelf muſt ſay,. Not 1,” 
'Tis Grace the bleſſing doth apply: 

We're call'd ; but now, by Grace divine, 
Purpos'd above; twas God's 2 


6 Salvation free, and Grace was giv'n, 

In Chriſt, our Guardian, now in heav'n, 
Who freel y will the ſame impart 

— all th' Elect renew'd in heart, 


7 He ſends Kis ſpirit from above 

To call the objects of his love; 

Not one muſt periſh, none be loſt, 
His blood has bought them, dear they colt, 


8 What heights, hat depths, what bread:hs 


grace! 
Wonder, believer, ſhout, and praiſe; 
Yea, wonder ſtill, here's room, admire ; 
Oh! that our breaſt were all on fire. 


Inflam'd with gratitude and love 

To Father, Son, and Jordan's Dove; 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Who all theſe glorious acts hath done. 
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HY M N XXXVI. 
Gods Dominion and Decrees, 


EEP filence, all created things, 
And wait your Maker's nod, 

'l he muſe ſtands trembling while ſhe ſings 
The honours of her —_—_ 


2 Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 
Hang on his firm decree : g 99 55 
He ſits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 


3 Thi Almighty voice bid ancient night 
Her endleſs realms reſi 
And, lo! ten thouſand globes of light, 
In Helds of azure ſhine, 


4: Now wiſdom, with — fy, 


Guides the vaſt moving frame, 


Whilſt all the ranks of being pay. 
Deep rev'rence to his name. 


g 1 He f pake; the fan: l 


and held the falling day, 
Old Jordan back ward drives his foal, 


And PRI the iea. 


6 Lord of the armies of the ſky 


He marſhalls all the ſtars, 
Red comets lift their banners high, 
And wide proclaim his wars. 


DECREES. . 89 
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Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men, 

With every angels form and ſize, 
Drawn by th” eternal pen. 


8 His providence unfolds the n 
And me kes his counſels ſhine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every ſtroke, 
Fulfils ſome deep — RE” 


9 Here he exalty negle&ed worms 
To ſceptres and a crown; 
And on the following page he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 


10 Not Gabriel aſks the reaſon why, 
Nor God the reaſon gives; 
Nor dares the fav'rite angel pry 
| Between the folded leaves. 


11 Me God, I never long'd to ſee. 

My fate with curious eyes, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright ſcenes ſhal] rife, 


11 im thy fair book of life and grace 
i May I but find my name, 
Recorded in ſome humble place 


Beneath my Lori the Lamb. 
E 2 
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H r M N XXXvItt.. 


E lei 07s 


1 IGHTY enemies without, 
1 Much mightier within, 

'1 houghts we cannot quell nor rout, 
Blaſphemouſly obſcene ; 

Coldnels, unbelief, and pride, 
Hell, and all its murd'rous train, 

Threaten death on ev'ry ſide, 
And have their thouſands flain. 


2 Thus purſu'd, and thus diſtreſs'd, 
Ah! whither ſhall we ly? 
To obtain the promis'd reſt, 
On what ſure hand rely? 
Shall the Chriſtian truſt his heart? 
That, alaſs! of foes the work, 
Always takes the tempter's part, 
_ Nay, often tempts him firſt, 


3 If to day we be ſincere, 
And can both watch and pray; 
Watchfulneſs, perhaps, and pray'r 
Tomorrow may decay, _ 
If we now believe aright, 
Faithfulneſs 1s God's alone : 
We are feeble, fickle, light 
To changes ever prone. 


4 But we build upon a baſe 
That nothing can remove, 
When we truſt electing grace, 
And everlaſting love; | 


Vict'ry 


«xt 
* 


DECREES. 
vict'ry over all our foes 


Chriſt has purchas'd with his blood, 
| Perfeve: ance he beftows 


On every Child of God. 
H- -Y---M.:.N-. XXXIX. 


The Same, 


1 RE THREN, would you now your ſtay ? 
What it is ſupports you ſtill ? 
Why, tho? tempted ev'ry day, 
vet you ftand, and ſtand you will? 
Long before our birth, 
"Nay, before Jehovah laid 
The foundations of the earth, 
We were choſen in our head.. 


i God's Election 3 is the ground 
Of our hope to perſevere. 
On this rock your building found; 
And preſerve your title clear; 
Infidelt may laugh, 
Phariſees, gainſay or rail, 
Here's your tenure, (keep it ſafe,). 
God Select can never fail. 


HYMN XL. 


Electing Gm or-Saints beloved i in Chr 
Epheſians, i. 3, 4, 


0 ESUS, we bleſs thy Father” s name; 
Thy God and ours are both the fame, 


What heavenly bleſſings from his throne: 
Flow. down to ſinners, thro' his Son ?. 


E 3. 2 © Chriſt 


2 Cyr1sT be my firſt elect,“ he ſaid, 
Then choſe our ſouls in CHRIST our head, 


Before he gave the mountains birth, 
Or laid foundations for the earth, 
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3 Thus did eternal love begin 
T0 raiſe us up from death and fin 
Our characters were then decreed, 
4c Blameleſs In love, a holy ſeed.“ 


4 Predeſtinated to be ſons. 
Born by degrees, but choſe at once, 
A new regenerated race, ; 
To praiſe the VIP of his Grace. 


j 
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5 With Chriſt our A we ſhare our part, 
In the affections of his heart ; 
Nor ſhall our ſouls be thence remov'd, 
T ill he forgets his firſt belov'd. 


HYMN XLI. 


The Bool of God's Decree, 


IN ET the whole race of Creatures lie 
” | Abav'd before their Gd; 
Wphate' er his ſov'reign voice has form'd, 
He governs with a nod. 


_ FR: Ten thouſand ages ere the ſkies 
1 Were into motion brought; 

| All the long years, and worlds to come 
L Stoop preſent to his thought. i 
| . 3 There's 


CWRATEFON #1 
z There's not a ſparrow or a worm. | 
But's found in his decrees ; 

He raiſes monarchs to their throne. 

And finks them as he pleaſe. 


4 If light attends the courſe I run, 
Tias he provides thoſe rays, 
And *tts his hand that hides my ſun, 
If darkneſs cloud my days. © 


5 Vet I would not be much concern'd, 
Nor vainly long to ſee 
The volumes of his deep decrees, 
What months. are writ for me, 


6 When he-reveals the book of life, 
Oh! may Tread my name 
Amongſt the choſen of his love, 
The followers of the Lamb. 


On the CREATION. 


H X M N XIII. 
The Old and New Creation, 


1 HAT was a wonder working word 
1 Which could the vaſt creation raiſe!? 
Angels, attendant on their Lord, 
Admir'd the plan, and ſung his praiſe.. 


2 From what a dark and ſhapeleſs maſs 
Alt nature ſprang at his command? 
Let there be light, and light there was, 
And ſun and ſtars, and ſea and Land. 
; * 3 Wich 
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44 CREAFTFEFON, 
3 With equal U the earth and ſeas, 


Their mighty Maker's voice obey'd, 
He ſpake, ee {trait the plants and trees, 
And birds, and beaſts, and men were made. 


4 But man, the lord and crown of all, 
By ſin his honor ſoon defac'd, 
His heart, (how alter'd, ſince the fall * 
Is dark, deform'd, and void, and wall. a 


5 The new creation of the ſoul 

Does now no leſs his pow'r diſplay; 
Than when he form'd the mighty whole, 
And kindled darkneſs into dax. 


6 Tho! ſelf-deſtroy'd, O Lord, we are, 


Vet let us feel what thou can'ſt do; 
Thy word the ruin can repair, | 
And all our hearts create anew... 


HY M N XLII. 
The wonderful formation of Man. 


1 * WAS from thy hand, Great God, I came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; 
In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaims thy {kill divine. 


1 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 


Which 1 in dark confuſion lay, 
Thou ſaw'ft the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book, 


- 


CREATION. 
3 At length, to ſhew my Maker's name, 
God ſtamp'd his image on my frame; 
And, in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members to the mind. 


4 There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the paſhons of the man: , 
Great God, our infant nature pays  - 
Immortal tribute to thy praiſe ! 


5 And, fince in our advancing age, 
We've acted on life's buſy ſage, 
Thy thoughts of love to us ſurmount 

The power of numbers to recount. 
i S 

6 We could ſurvey the ocean o'er, 

And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Betore our ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 


7 Still on our hearts be theſe impreſs'd, 
Whene'er we give our eyes to reſt, 


And when we wake, ſtill may we find 
God, and his love poſſeſs the mind. 


| The Rook of Creation. 


I HE book of nature open lies, 
| With much inſtruction ſtor'd, 
But till the Lord anoint our eyes 
We cannot read a word, 


45 


ö 


5 FCAEATION. 
2 Philoſophers have por'd in vain, 
And gueſs'd, from age to age, 


For reaſons eye could ne'er attain 
To underſtand a page. 


3 Tbo' to each tar they give a name, 
Its ſize and motions teach, 


The truths which all the ſtars proclaim, 
Their wiſdom cannot reach. 


4 With {kill to meaſure earth and ſea, | 
And weigh the ſubtle air, 
They cannot, Lord, diſcover thee 

Tho? preſent ev'ry where. 


5 The PT of the Aj excells 
The wiſdom of the ſchools ; 
To them his ſecrets God reveals, 
Tho' men account them fools, 


6 To them the ſun and ftars on high 
Z The flow'rs that paint the field, 
And all the artleſs birds that fly 
Divine inſtruftion yield. 


7 The creatures on their ſenſes preſs, 
4s witneſſes to prove 
Their Saviour's pow'r and faithfulneſs, 
His providence and love. 


8 Thus may we ſtudy nature's book. 


To make us wiſe indeed! 
And pity thofe who only look 
At what they cannot read, 


HY M N XLV. 1 
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Praiſe to God from all his Creatures. 


T4 glories of my Maker, God, 

My joyful voice ſhall fing, 

And call the nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. 
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2 Twas his right hayd that ſhap'd our eli; 
And wrought this human frame 

But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits came, 
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3 We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with eur tongues ; 
We claim ſome kindred with the kies, 
And join th' angelic ſongs. 
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4 Let grow'lling beaſts of ev? ry ſhape, 775 K 
And fowls of ev'ry wing, = 
And rocks and trees, and bres and ſeas, 
Their Various tribute bring. f 
5 Ve planets, to We honor ſnine, 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unwearied courſe 
Around the 8 pole. 


6 The brightneſs of our maker's name 
The wide creation fills, 
And his unbounded grandeur flies 
Beyond the heav'nly hills, 


48 CREATION. 
HY M N XLVI. 
Thunder. 


Z HEN a black overſpreading cloud 
Has darkned all the air ; 
And peals of thunder roaring loud 
Proclaim the tempeſt near. 


2 Then guilt and fear, the fruits of ſin, 
Ihe ſinner oft purſue: 

A louder ftorm 1s heard within 
And conſcience thunders too. 


3 The law a fiery language ſpeaks, 
His danger he perceives 3 
Like Satan who his ruin ſeeks, 
He trembles and believes. 


4 But when the f&y ſerene appears, 
And thunders roll no more, 
He ſoon forgets his vows and ears, 
Juſt as he did before. 


5 But hither ſhall the ſinner flee, 
When nature's mighty frame, 
The pond'rous earth, and air, and ſea : 
Shall all cad in flame ? 


6 Amazing day! it comes apace ! 
The judge is haſting down, 
Will 1 bear to ſee his face! 
Or ſtand before his frown ? 


7 Lord 


7 Lord, let thy mercy find a way 
To touch each ſtubborn heart; 


That they may never hear thee ſay, 
Ve curſed ones, depart. 


$ Believers, you may well rejoice ! 

The thunder's, loudeſt ſtrains, 
Should be to you a welcome voice, 
That tells you, Jeſus reigns! 


YM AN Nell. 
_ The Glories of Ged in Creatian and Providence, 


i LT AST are thy works, Almighty Lord, 
All nature reſts upon thy word; 
And the whole race of creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 


2 While each receives his different food, 
His chearful looks pronounce it good ; " 
Eagles, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms, 
Rejoice, and praiſe in dif rent forms, 


3 But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 

And dying to their duſt return; 
Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign; 

Life, Breath, and Spirit, all is thine, 


4 Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men: 
A word of thy creating breath 

Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 
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5 The earth ſtands trembling at thy ſtroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; 
Yet humble fouls may ſee thy face, 
And tell their wants to ſov'reign grace. 


6 In thee our hopes and wiſhes. meet, 
And make our meditations ſweet, 
Thy praiſes ſhall our breath employ, | 
Till it expires in endleſs j Joy. 


HY, MN XLVIII. 
Lightning 7 in the Ni, 4 hr. 


1 Sn "Hi heay? n, with 8 effedt, : 
Sometimes my penſive ſpirit cheers; 3 
But, ere I can my thoughts collect, 
As ny 3 It diſappears. 


2 So lightning i in the gloom of night, 
'Aﬀords a momentary day; 


Diſcloſing objects full in ſight, 
Which ſoon as ſeen, are ſnatch'd away. 


3 Ah! what avails theſe pleaſing ſcenes! | 
They do but aggravate my pain; 
While darkneſs quickly intervenes, 
And ſwallows op my Joys * 


4 But ſhall I murmur at relief? 


Tho! ſhort, it was a precious view ; b. 
Sent to controul my unbelief, 

And prove that what I read is true. 1 
5 The 


BID ENDLER. 


5 The lightning s flaſh did pot create 
The op' ning proſpect it reveal'd ; 
But only ſhew'd the real ſtate HO 
Of what the darkneſs had conceal'd. 


6 Juſtſo; we by a glimpſe diſcern 
The glorious things within the vail ; 
That when in darkneſs, we may learn 
To live by faith, till light prevail. 


7 The Lord's great day will ſoon advance, 
Diſperſing all the ſhades of night; 
Then we no more ſhall need a glance, 

But ſee by an eternal light, 


On the PROVIDENCE of GOD. 
- BY © N N XLIX. 
| Thamntk/giving for God's Particular Providence 


& HEN all the mercies of my God 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 

Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
While in the filent womb I ley, 

And hung vpon the breaſt. 


3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 

| © To form themſelves in pray r. 


F 2 4 Unnumber' d 


32 PROVIDENCE. 
4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd ; 


Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


5 When in the lipp' ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs eps I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 

And led me np to man. 


6 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, | 
It gently clear'd my way 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


7 Through ev'ry fed of my life, 
Thy goodneſs P11 purſue ; 

And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew. 


8 Through all eternity to thee 
A grate ul ſong Pll raiſe; 

But oh! eternity's too ſhort. 

I 0o utter all thy praiſe! 


HY M N I. 
 Hitherto hath the Lord helped us. I Sam. vil. 12. 
1 H O' ftrait be the way, | 


With dangers beſet, 
And we thro' delay 


Are no farther yet; 


+. er 


PROVIDENCE. 


Our good Guide and Saviour 

| Hath helped thus far : 
And *tis by his favour 
We are what we are. 


2 A favour ſo gteat 
We highly ſbould prize, 
Not murmur, nor fret, 
Nor ſmall things deſpiſe. 
But what call we {mall things? 
Sins whole cancelPd ſum, 
*T1s greater than all things 
Except thoſe to come. 


3 My ako a 
On what we'have been, 
How God had reſpect. 
To us under fin. 
When lower and lower 
We ev'ry day fell, 
He ſtretch'd forth his power 
And ſnatch'd us from hell. 


4 Then let us rejoice, 
And chearfully fing, 

With heart and with voice, 
To Jeſus our King; 

Who thus far has brought us 
From evil to good; 

The ranſom that bought us 
No leſs than his blood. 


5 For bleſiags like theſe 
So bounteoully given, 
For proſpects of peace, 
And foretaſtes of heaven; 
F 3 
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Tis grateful, tis pleaſant 
To fing and adore; 

Be thankful for preſent, 
And then aſk for more. 


HYMN LL 
E very C reature at God's Command. 


1 * LIJAH' s example 8 
Whatever diſtreſs may betide, 

The ſaints may commit all their cares 
To him, who will always provide. 

When rain long with-held from the earth 

Occaſion'd a famine of bread, 

The prophet, ſecur'd from the dearth, 
By ravens was conſtantly fed. 


2 More likely to rob than to feed 
Were ravens who live upon prey, 
But where the Lord's people have need, 
His goodneſs will fad a way 
This inftance to thoſe may ſeem *: BY 
ho know not how faith can prevail; 
Put ſooner all nature ſhall change, 
T han « one of God's pre miſes fail. 


3 Nor i is it a a eder caſe; ** 

The wonder is often renew'd; _ 

And many may ſay, to Got's praiſe, 
By ravens he ſendeth them food. 

Thus worldlings, tho' ravens indeed, 
| Tho? greedy and ſelfiſh their mind, 

If God has a ſervant to feed, | 
Againſt their own will can be kind. 9 

Ie 4 Thus 


PROTTIDENEE. 33 
4 Thus Satan, the raven unclean, | 
That croaks in the ears of the ſaints, 
O'errul'd by a power unſeen, 
Adminiſters oft to their wants: 
God teaches them how to find food 
From all the temptations they feel: 
This raven, who thirſts for my blood 
Has help'd me to many a meal. 


5 How ſafe and how happy are Geo, 
Who on the good Shepherd rely! “ 
He'll give them out ſtrength for the day, 
Their wants he will ſurely ſupply : 
He ravens and lions can tame, 
All creatures obey his command : 
Then tet me rejoice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 


. 


Providence. 


I HE oth and all the heav'nly frame 
Their great Creator's love p:oclaim ; 
He gives the ſun his genial pow'r. 


And ſheds the ſoft refreſhing ſnow'r. 


2 The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various Faits to men; 
To men! who from thy bounteous hand; 
Receive the gifts of ev'ry land. 


3 Nor to the human race alone 
Is his paternal goodneſs ſhawn ; 
The tribes of earth, and ſea, and air, 
Enjoy his univerſal care, | 


4 Nog 


Not e'en a ſparrow yields his breath 
Till God permits the ſtroke of death; 
He hears the ravens when they call 
The Father and the Friend of all. 


H Y MN LIE 
The Darkneſs of Providence. 


ORD, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
Th' obſcure abyſs of providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou arra-'ſt thine awful face, 
In angry frowns, without a ſmile; 
Saints thro? the cloud believe thy A Es 
Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. 


3 Thro' ſeas and ſtorms of deep diſtreſs, 
They fail by faith, and not by ſight ; 
Faith guides them in the e 
Thro' all the briars of the night, bg 


4 Dear Father, if thy lified rod 
Reſolve ro ſcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our God, 
Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafely hrough. 


HYMN LIV. 


ll we Hall“ work together for Good to God's People. 


Ob moves in a myſterious way, 


I 
His wonders to perform; 


He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 


PROVIDENCE 57 
2 In deep unfathomable mines 
"a never-failing kill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns 
And works his ſov'reign will. 


3 Ve fearful ſaints, freſh courage take; 1 
The clouds you ſo much dread f 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
With bleſſings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt 55 
: Unfolding ev'ry hour ; p 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow r. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


'H Y M N IV. 
7e Power and Providence of God. 
1 A WAKE my foul, to hymns of praiſe, 
-& To God the ſong triumphant raiſe : 


Light forms His robe, and round his head ; 
The heavens their ample curtains ſpread. 


2 B&= 
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2 Behold, aloft, the king of kings 

Borne on the winds, expanded wings, 
(His chariot;by the clouds ſupplied,)  , , 
Through heav'ns wide realms triumphant ride. 


3 Around him rang'd in awful ſtate, - 
Th' afſemb.ed ſtorms ſubmiſſive wait; 
And flames, attentive to fulfil 
The dictates of his mighty will. 


4 On firmeſt baſe, uprear'd the earth 
To him aſcribes her wond'rous birth : 

| He ſpake, and o'er each mountain's head, 
The deep its wat'ry mantle ſpread. 


5 He ſpake, and from the whelming flood, 
Again their tops, emergent ſtood, | 
And faſt adown their. bending fide, _ 
With reflaent ſtreams, the currents glide. 


* 


6 While, cloſe beſide the murm'ring ſpring, 

The feather'd minſtrels fit and fing ; 
And, ſhelter'd in the branches, ſnun, 
The fervors of the mid-day ſun. 


7 His ſhow'rs with verdure crown the hills, 
The earth with various fruits he fills ; 
Preventive of their wants, his aid 


Yields'to the brute the ſpringing blade, 


8 For man, chief object of his care, 
His hande, the foodful herb prepare; 
The gladd*ning wine, refreſhing oil, 
And bread that firings his nerves'for toil. 


9 Great 


PROVIDENCE... 39 


9 Great God, in ceaſeleſs ſtrains my tongue, 
Shall meditate the grateful ſong; 
And, long as breath informs my frame, 
The wonders of thy love proclaim, 


T he Providente of God in the Seaſons of the Y, rar. 


1 DRalsE ye the Lord; oh bliſsful theme, 
To ſing the honors of his name! 
Tis pleaſure, 'tis divine delight, 
And praiſe is lovely in his ſight. 


2 He ſpeaks ! and ſwiftly from the ſkies 
To earth the ſov'reign mandate flies; 
Obſervant nature hears his word, 

And bows obedient to her Lord. 


3 Now thick deſcending flakes of ſnow, 

 Ofer earth a fleecy mantle throw; ;, 

Now glitt'ring froſt, o'er all the plains, 
Extends its univerſal chains. 


4 At his fiecce ſtorms of icy hail, 
The ſhiv'ring pow'rs of nature fail; 
Before his cold, what life can ſtand, 
Unſhelter'd by his guardian hand! 


5 He ſpeaks! the ice and ſnow obey, 
And nature's fetters melt away; 
Now vernal gales ſoft riſing blow, 

And murm'ring waters gegtly flow. 


6 But 


6 PROVIDENCE. 
6 But nobler works his grace record, 
To Iſrael he reveals his word; 
To Jacob's happy ſons, alone, 
He makes his 1acred precepts known. 


7 Such bliſs no other nation: ſhares, 
The laws of heav'n are only theirs ; 
Ye favor'd tribes, your voices raiſe, - 
And bleſs your God in ſongs of praiſe. 


The Lord will Provide. 
13 H O' troubles aſſail 
1 And dangers affright, 
Tho' friends ſhould all fail 
And foes all un te; 
Yet one thing ſecures us, 
Whatever betide, 
The ſcripture aſſures us 
The Lord will provide. 


* * „ — — ads 


2 The birds without barn 
Or ſtorehouſe are fed, 
From them let us Tearn 
To truſt for our bread; 
His ſaints what is fitting, 
Shall ne'er be 18 
So long as tis written 
The Lord will provide. 
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PROVIDENCE. 


3 We may, like the ſhips, 
By tempeſts be toſt 
On perilous deeps, 
But cannot be loſt; 


Tho' Satan enrages, 


The wind and the tide, 
The promiſe engages, 
The Lord will provide, 


4 His call we obey 
Like Abr'am of old, 
Not knowing our way, 


But faith makes us bold; _ 


For tho? we are ſtrangers, 
We have a Lr guide, 

And truſt in all dangers, 

The Lord will provide. 


5 When Satan appears 
To ſtop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, 
We triumph by faith ; 
He cannot take from us, 
Tho? oft he has try'd, 


This heart cheering promiſe, 


The Lord will provide. 


6 He tells us we're weak, 
Our hope us in vain, 
The good that we ſeek 
We ne'er ſhall obtain: 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions 
Our ſpirits have ply'd, 
This anſwers all queſtions, 
The Lord will por | 
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7 No 


62 On Tre FALL 


7 No ſtrength of our own, - 
Or goodneſs we claim, 
Vet ſince we have known . 
The Saviour's great name; 
In this our ſtrong tower 
For ſafety we hide, 
The Lord is our power, 
The Lord will provide. 


8 When life ſinks apace, 
And death is in view, 
This word of his grace 
Shall comfort us thro“; 
No fearing or doubting 
With Chriſt on our ſide, 
We hope to die ſhouting, 
The Lord will prov] . 


ON THE FALL OF N 


HY M N LVII. 
Zech. xiii. 1. 


1 OW fad our ſtate by nature is, 
Our fin how deep it ſtains! 
An 


Satan binds our captive ſouls, 
Faſt in his laviſh W 


2 But there's a voice of ſov* reign grace 
Sounds from God's ſacred Word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come, 
| And truſt upon the Lord TH 


3 O may we hear th' Almighty call, 
And run to this relief! . 
I would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
O help my unbelief! 


On Tre F AL L. 62 
4 Fo the bleſt fountain of thy blood, 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 


There may we waſh our ſpotted fouls 
From crimes of deepeſt dye! 


5 Stretch out thine. arm, victorious King. 

Our reigning ſins ſubdue; _ 
Drive the old dragon from his ts 
With his infernal crew. 


6 Poor, puilty, weak, and helpleſs worms, 


Into thy arms we fall; 


Be thou our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
Our Jeſus and our All. 


H IT: M N IX. 
Original Sin. 
ACKWARD with humble ſhame we look 
On our original; 


| How is our nature daſh'd and broke ll 
In our firſt father's fall 1 # 


2 To all that's good, averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's ill; 
What dreadful darkneſs veils our mind! f 2 
How obſtinate que wil! | 


3 — in fin (O wretched ate 1 
| Before we drew our breath; 
The firſt young pulſe begins to beat EY Y 

Iniquity and death, | | 


—— 


—— 


G 2 4 How 1 


4 How ſtrong in our deg*nerate blood 
Ihe old corruption reigns, _ 
And mingling with the crooked flood, 

Wanders thro? all our veins! 


5 Wild and unwholeſome as the root 
Will all the branches bez; 
How can we hope for living fruit 

From ſuch a deadly tree? 


6 What mortal pow'r from things unclean 
Can pure productions bring? 
Who can command a vital ftieam 
From an infected ſpring ? 


7 Yet, mighty God! thy wond”rous love 
Can make our nature clean, 
While Chriſt and grace prevail above 
The Tempter, Peach and Sin. 


$ The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore 
The ruins of the firlt: _ | 
Hoſanna to that ſov'reign pow'r 

That new creates our duſt! 


H Y M N IX. 
Firſt and Second 4 D A M. 
1 D's. in the duſt before thy throne, 
ſr 


Our guilt and our diſgrace we own; 
eat God, we own th* unhappy name, 


Whence ſprung our nature and our ſhame! 


2 But 


PP 
2 But while our ſpirits, filPd with awe, 
Behold the terrors of thy law; 

We ſing the honors of thy grace 

That ſent to ſave our ruin'd race. 


3 We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 
Who join'd our nature to his own; 
Adam the ſecond, from the duſt 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt, 


4 Where fin did reign and death abound, 
There have the fons of Adam found 
Abounding life ; there glorious grace, 
Reigns thro' the Lord, our rightequſneſy, 


HY MN IXI. 
The Deceitfulne/s of Sin, 
ON has a thouſand treach'rous arts 
To practice on the mind; . 
With flatt'ring looks ſhe tempts our hearts, 
But leaves a ſting behind. 


2 With names of virtue, ſhe deceives 


The aged and the young; 
And while the heedleſs wretch believes, 
She makes the fetters ſtrong. 


3 She pleads for all the joys he brings, 
And gives a fair pretence, 
But cheats the ſoul of heav'nly things, 
And chains it down to ſenſe. 


G 3 48 


66 ON THE F-A LE. 


4 So on a tree, divinely fair, 
Grew the forbidden food. 
Our Mother teok the poiſon there, 
And tainted all her blood. 


HYM N LXI. 
The fall and recovery of Mar. 
ECEIV*D by ſubtil ſnares of Hell, 
Adam our head, our father fell; 


When Satan in the ſerpent hid, 
Propos'd the fruit that God forbid. 


2 Death was the threatning ; Death TT 
To take poſſeſſion of the man; 
His unborn race receiv'd the wound, 
And heavy curſes ſmote the ground. 


3 But Satan found a worſe reward; 
Thus faith the vengeance of the Lord: 
Let everlaſting hatred be 
„Bewixt the woman's ſeed and thee. 


4 ©* The woman's ſeed ſhall be my ſon; 
He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt dane; 3 
„Shall break thy head, and only feel, 
„Thy malice raging in his heel. ? 


5 He ſpake, and bid four thouſand years 
Roll on; at length, his Son appears; 
Angels with joy deſcend to earth, 
And ſing the young Redeemer' 5 birth, 


6 Lo, 


Or Tut FALKE. i": Þ 
6 Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies; 
But as he hung 'twixt earth and ſkies; 
He gave their prince a fatal blow, 
And triumph'd o'er the pow'rs below. 


H Y MN Ll 
Conviction of Sin by the Law. 


5 ORD, how ſecure my conſciefice was, 
And felt no inward dread! 
I was alive without the lav, ö 
And thought my ſins were dead. 


2 My hopes of heav'n were firm and bright, 
But ſince the precept came OD 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 

I find how vile Iam. 


ill terribly I ſaw, 70 
How perfect, holy, juſt and pure, 
Was thine eternal law. 


3 My a= appear'd but ſmall before, 


4 Then felt my ſoul, the heavy load, 
My ſins reviv'd again, 


I had provok'd a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were vain. - 


5 I'm like a helpleſs captive fold 
Under the pow'r of fin, 
I cannot do the good I would, 
Dor keep my conſcience clean, 


68 REDEMPTION. 
6 My God, I cry with ev'ry breath, | 


For ſome kind pow'r to ſave, 
To break the yoke of fin and death, 
And thus redeem the flave. 


On REDEMPTION. 
. N XIV. 


HAT am I, O thou glorious God, 
Or what my father's houſe to thee, 
That thou ſuch bleflings haſt beftow'd 
On me, the vileſt reptile, me! 
I take the bleſſings from above, 
And wonder at thy cauſeleſs love. 


2 Ms and might, and 8 and praiſe, 
I render to my pard'ning God; 
Extol the riches of thy grace, 
And ſpread thy faving name abroad, 
That only name to ſinners giv'n, 
Which lifts oor dying worms to heav'n. 


3 Jeſu, I bleſs thy gracious pow'r, 
And all within me ſhouts thy name; 
Thy name let ev 75 ſoul adore, 
Thy pow'r let ev'ry tongue proclaim ; 
Thy grace let ev'ry finner know, 
And in d with me their heav'n below. 


H [Yai MN IXV. | = 
I. Diner, i li. 24. Ey whoſe Stripes ye were bealed, 


1 JESU, was ever love like thine, 9 
80 ſtrong, and permanent, and pure; 
Strange myſt'ry this of love div ine, 
That ſtripes ſhould heal, and death ſhould ones? 
4 17 | | — ow 
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REDEMPTION. 6) 


2 How coſtly was the med'cine, Lord, 


The med'cine, which thy wounds ſupply'd ; 


That I might live, to health reſtor'd, 
My Lamb, my good Phyſician dy'd! 


3 My God, my All, O Chriſt, thou art, 
On thee for ev'ry good I call; 
Thy death ſhall 
© Chriſt, thou art my God, my All. 


4 Thy blood doth all my ſorrows calm, 
And eaſe the anguiſh of my foul; 
And when I aſk for Gilead's balm, 
It ſtill is near to make me whole. 


5 Whate*er my heav'nly father wills, 
Through faith in thee I ſtill receive; 
Thy blood my ev'ry promiſe ſeals, 

And quicken'd by thy blood I hive. 


6 To buy and make me free indeed, 

The ranſom of thy blood was givin; 
For me thy-blood on earth was ſhed, 

And nov it intercedes in heav'n. 


7 It ſpeaks to God, my God, for me, 

For me obtains whate'er is beſt ; 
And lo, the bleeding Lamb I ſee, 
And in thy wounds for ever reſt ! 


life and. ſtrength impart; 


8 REDEMPTION. 


HYMN LXVI. 


1 7 OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
'Whociis thae begin to hive, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art ſc let us be. NA 


2 Fix, o fix my wav'rin md. 
Too thy & my warring. 4 
Earchly paſhons far remove, 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 
3 Duſt and aſhes though we be, 
Full of guilt and mafery, 


Thine we are, thou Son of God ; 
Take the purchaſe af thy blood. 


4 Boundleſs wiſdom, pow r divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine 2 

Praiſe by all ta thee be giv'n, 8 
Sons of earth and hoſts of been n. 
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1 Y M N LXVIL 


The Riches of WW; man Ped to Beli evers in their 
3 « | | 
12 GOD of all grace, = 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe ; 
Th ; Son thou haſt given to die in our place. 


2 With 


REDEMPTION. 7S*7 


2 With joy we approve 
The deſign of thy love; 
"Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 


. He came from above, 
Our curſe to remove; 5 ö 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he 
would love. 


Love mov'd him to die, 
And on this we rely: 


He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot tell 
Why. 


awe no — 1 oa +. >a + _—_— 


But this we can tell, | 
He hath lov'd us lo well | 
As to lay down his life to redeem us FR hell. 


6 He hath ranſom'd our race; 
Oh! how ſhall we praiſe, 


Or worthily n+ thy weden ee * 


7 Nay, and whit we remove 
To the manfions above, 
Our heaven ſhall fall be to ang of hy love. 


3 When time is no more, 
We ſtill ſhall adore 


That ocean of love, without bottom or ore. 


HY MN 
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H Y M N LXVII. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


1 TYLUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair, 
: We wreck ſinners lay, 5 
Without one chearful beam of hope, 

Or ſpark of glimm'ring day, 


2 With pitying eyes, the prince of grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw, and (oh! amazing love) 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joy ful haſte he fled, TE 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 


And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues - 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak.  _ 


5 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, - 
Strike all your harps of gold; : 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His loye can ne'er be told,  _ 


tt HYMN 
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HY M N LXIX. 
i is F 


1 IS Finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meeckly bow'd his dying head ; 
Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word; 
Behold the conqueſt of our Lord 
Compleat for — man! 


2 Finiſh'd che righteouſneſs of grace; 
Finiſh'd for ſinners pard'ning peace; 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accuſing law cancel'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offended God 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond FRY 5 
The law no longer can condemn; 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears ; 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, | 
Looſe him, and let him go. 


4 O unbelief, injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 

Why doſt thou yet reply? 

Where'er thy loud objections fall, 

"Tis Finiſh'd, Rill may anſwer all, 
And filence ev'ry cry, 
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74 REDEMPTION. 
HY M N LXX. 


I OT all the blood of beaſts, 

; On Jewiſh altars ſlain, 

Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain, 


2 But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
| Takes all our fins away; 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they, 


3 My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of thine; 
While like a penitent 1 ſtand, 
And there confeſs my ſin. 


4 My ſoul looks back to ſee, 
The burden thou didſt bear; 
When hanging on th' accurſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice. | 
To fee the curſe removes | 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


REDEMPTION. 55 
H Y M N LXXI, 
Redemption found. 


1 OW I have found the ground, wherein 
Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain, 
The wounds of Jeſus for my fin, 
| Before the world's foundation ſlain, 
Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heav'n and earth are fled away. 


2 O love, thou bottomleſs abyſs ! 
My fins are ſwallow'd up in thee; 
Cover'd is mitte unrighteouſneſs, 
Nor ſpot of guilt remains on me; 
While Jeſu's blood through earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs mercy, cries ! 


3 With faith I plunge me in the ſea; 
ere is my hope, my joy, my reſt ! 
Hither, when hell aſſails, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour's breaſt : 
Away ſad doubt, and anxious fear, 
Mercy is all that's written there. 


4 Tho? waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 
Tho' ſtrength, and health, and friends be gone; 
_ "Tho! joys be wither'd all, and dead, 
Tho' ev'ry comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my ſtedfaſt ſoul relies, 
Father, thy mercy never dies! 


5 Fixt | 


. 6 REDEMPTION. 


5 Fixt on this ground will I remain, 


Tho' my heart tail, and fleſh decay, 
This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 

When carth's foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full pow'r I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


HY M N IXXII. 
Fer the Hurt of the Daughter of my People am 1 Hurt. 


1 HE Lamb is ſlain, how ſweet's the ſou nd! 
What fountains are in ev'ry wound! 
Thoſe ſtreams that thence ſo freely flow 
Will waſh the finner white as ſnow: 
What ſtrange diſeaſes will they cure! 
What med'cine are they for the poor! 


2 What makes theſe ſprings ſo choice and good 
Is very rarely underſtood ; 
Some taught of God, and very few, 
The ſecret cauſe and reaſon know ; 
| Namely, becauſe the Lamb is God, 
From whence divinely runs the flood. 


3 Had he not dy'd, we all had been 
Nc loſt in unbelief and ſin; 75 
But while he dy'd upon the tree, 
He bore content our miſery ; 
Our chaſtiſement, our guilt, and blame, 
Was laid upon the ſpotleſs Lamb. 


4 For 
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DIVINITY or CHRIST. 
4 For ever fin and death are ſlain, 
Through the Redeemer's ſweat and pain, 
Offences and tranſgreſſions fall, 
The Saviour triumphs over all, 
Brings righteouſneſs e'erlaſting in, 
And makes by death an end of fin! 


5 Lift up your heads, eternal gates, 
Riſe ev'ry heart the Bridegroom waits 
Let in the King of Glory, he 
Who ſhines in yonder majeſty ; 
Open my heart, and let him there 
Abide, and make a houſe of pray'r, 


On the DIVINITY of CHRIST. 
- HY MN Joe. 
I OME let us join our chearful ſongs, 
; With angels round the throne ; 


Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one, 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
„Tode exalted thus :: . | 
Worthy the Lamb our lips reply, 
For he was ſlain for us. 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 

| Honour and pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine, 


H 3 „„ 


Þ 28 DIVINITY or CHRIST. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
IJ To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


Jebowab Feſus. 
MAV pong ſhall bleſs the Lord of all, | 
8 My praiſe ſhall climb to his abode, 


Thee, Saviour, by that name I call, 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 


2 Without beginning or decline, 

4d Object of faith, and not of ſenſe, 

Eternal ages ſaw him ſhine, 
He ſhines eternal ages hence. 


As much when in the manger laid, 
Almighty ruler of the ſky, ES 

As when the fix days works he made, 
Fill'd all the morning ſtars with joy. 


4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is his deareſt claim; 
That gracious ſound well pleas'd he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his name. 


5 A chearful confidence I feel, 
My well plac'd hopes with joy I ſee, 
My boſom glows with heav*nly zeal 
To worſhip him who died for me, 


6 As 


DIVINITY or CHRIST. 
6 As man, he pities my complaint, | 
His pow'r and truth are ail divine, 
He will not fail, he cannot faint, 
Salvation” 8 fare. and maſt be mine, 


HYM N LXXV. 


I Chriſt very God and Man. * 


1 p MAN, there is a real man, 
With wounds ſtill gaping wide, 


From which rich ſtreams of blood once ran, 
In hands and feet, and ſide. 


2 Tis no wild fancy of our brains, 
No metaphor we ſpeak ; 

The ſame dear man in heav'n now reigns, 
That ſuffered for our ſake, 


3 This wond'rous man, of whom we tell, 
Is true Almighty God ; 
He bought our ſouls from death and hell, 
The price his own hearts blood. | 


4 That human heart, he ſtill retains, 
Tha? thron'd in higheſt bliſs ; 
And feels each tempted member $ Pains, 
For our affliction” s his. 


5 Come then, repenting ſinner, come 
Approach with humble faith, 
Owe what thou wilt, the total ſum, 
Is cancell'd by his death, 
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go DIVINITY or CHRIST. 
6 His blood can cleanſe the blackeſt ſoul, 
And waſh our guilt away ; 


He ſhall preſent us ſound and whole, 
In that tremendous day. 


H Y M N LXXVI. 
Te Deity and Andy of Chrift. 


RE the blue heav'ns were frerch'd POET 1 
From everlaſting was the Word; 
With God he was; the Word was s God, 
And maſt divinely be ador'd, 


2 By his own pow r all things were made, 
By him ſupported, all things ſtand, 
He is the waole creation's head, 
And angels fly at his command. 


3 'Ere fin was born, or ſatan fell; 
He led the hoſt of morning lars, 
(Thy generation who can tell, 
Or count the number of thy years ?} 


4 But, Io! he leaves thoſe heay” nly forms, 
The Word deſcends, and dwells in clay, 
'That he may hold converfe with worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch teeble flefh as they. 


5 Mortals with j joy beheld his face, 
Th' eternal father's only fon ; 
How full of trath ! how full of grace! 


When thro' his * the God ead ſhone ! 
6 Bright 


DIVINITY or CHRIST. 
6 Bright angels leave their high abode, 
To learn new myſt'ries here to tell; 


The love of our deſcending God. 
The glories of Immanuel. 


H Y M N LXXVII. 


81 


Salvation, Righteouſneſs, and Strength in Chrifts 


t TJEHOVAH ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear, 
Leet all the earth rejoice and fear; 
While God's eternal ſon proclaims, 
His ſov'reign honors and his names. 


2 „ L am ide Laſt, add I the Firk: 


« The Saviour God, and God the Juſt; _ 


© There's none beſide pretend to ſhew, 
Such juſtice and ſalvation too. 


3 % Ye that in ſhades of darkneſs dwell, 
«© Juſt on the verge of death and hell: 
© Look up to me from diſtant lands, 


„Light, life, and heav'n are in my hands. 


4 © I by my holy name have ſworn, 
Nor ſhall the word in vain return; 
*« To me ſhall all things bend the knee, 
< And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me. 


5 In me alone ſhall men confeſs, 


Lies all their ſtrength and righteouſneſs; 


But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my name, 
I'll clothe them with eternal ſhame. 


6 © In 
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82 Tak INC ARN AT ION. 


. To me the Lord ſhall all the ſeed, 

«© Of Iſr'el from their ſins be freed ; 

« And by their ſhining graces prove, 
Their int'reſt in my pard'ning love.“ 


HY MN LXXVIII. 


= Jeſus Chriſt is all in all. 
" INNERS, who have believ'd thro- grace, 
Altho? the vileſt of the race ; 
In this they'll join both great and ſmall, 
That Jeſus Chriſt i is all in all. 


8 The Greek, che Jew, or ſuch as we, 
Barbarian, Scythian, bond or free ; 
Here find no al g wall, 
For Jeſus Chritt is all in all. 


3 Who can his utmoſt glory tell, 
He ſaves from ſin, from death, from hell; 
Well may we ſay with holy Paul, 
That Jetus Chriſt is all in all. 


4 In heaven this truth will be beſt known, 
When we ſurround his glorious throne ; 
And with adoring armies fall, 


And ſing our Jeſus * in all. 
H Y M N LXXIX. 


On the beanie the Sen of God, or ChriftmasDay 


LORY be to God on high, 
And peace on earth eſcend ; 
God comes down, he bows the ſky, 
He ſhews himſe fo our friend: 


God, 


Taz INCARNATION. | 

God, th' Inviſible appears; 
God, the Bleſt, the great 1 am, i 
Sojaurns in this vale of tears, | 
And Jeſus in his name. 1 


2 Em pty'd of his majeſty, . ll 

of dazzling glories ſhorn, 1 
Beings ſource begins to be, 

And God himſelf is born! 

Stand amaz'd, ye heav'ns, at this! 

. See the Lord of earth and ſkies, 

Humbled to the duſt he is, 

And in a manger lies! 


3 We, the ſons of men, rejoice, 
The prince of peace proclaim; 
With heav'ns hoſt lift up your voice, 
And ſhout Emmanuel's name: 
Knees and hearts to him we bow, 
Of our fleſh,” and of our bone; 
| Jeſus is our brother now, 


And God 1 is all our own ! 
HY M N LXxXX. 


EJOICE i in \ Jeſu's $ 8 
To us a ſon is giv'n, 
To us a child is born on earth, 
Who made both earth and hear a! ' 


2 His Sosa props the fk ky, 
This univerſe ſuſtains ! 
The God ſupreme, the Lord moſt high, 
The * Meſliah reigns ! 


84 Taz INCARNATION. 


3 Our counſellor we praiſe, 
Our advocate above, 
Who daily in his church diſplays 
His miracles of love. 


4 Th' Almighty God is he, 
Author of heav'nly bliſs, 
The father of eternity, 
'The glorious prince of peace, 


5 Wider and wider ſtill 

He doth his ſway extend, 

With peace divine his people fill, 
And joys that never end. 


6 His government ſhall grow, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength proceed, 
His righteouſneſs the church o'erflow, 
And all the earth o'erſpread, 


7 His preſence ſhall increaſe 
The happineſs above, 
The full, progreſſive happineſs 
Of everlaſting love. ? 


H Y MN IXXXI. 


— 


1 ARK! the herald-angels ſing 
. Glory to the new- born king! 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and ſinners reconcil d. 


. 


e del 1 . 
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2 Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 
2 the triumphs of the ſkies; 
Nature, riſe and worſhip him, 
Who is born at Bethlehem. 


3 Chriſt by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 
Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of the virgin's womb. 


4 Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Fail th' incarnate deity ! - 
Pleas'd as man with men t'appear, 

Jeſus our Emmanuel hece. ; 


5 Hail the heav'n-born prince of peace 
Hail the ſun of righteouſneſs! 
Light and life around he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings. 


6 Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that men no more may die; 

Horn to raiſe the fons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 


HY M N TxxxI. 


1 God, m | 
n Peace upon earth, 
Be publih'd abroad. | 
At Jefus's birth: 
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86 Tu INCARNATION. 
The forfeited favour 
Of heaven we find 


Reſtor'd in the Saviour 
And friend of mankind, 


2 Then let us behold 
Mieſſias the Lord, 
By prophets foretold, 
By angels ador'd; 
Our God's incarnation 
With angels proclaim, 
And publiſh ſalvation 
In Jeſus's name. 


3 Our newly-born King 
By faith we have ſeen, 
And joyfully fing 
His goodneſs to men; 
That all men may wonder 
At what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder 
His love in their heart. 


4 What mov'd the Moſt High 
15 So greatly to ſtoop ! 

He comes from the ſky 

Our ſouls to lift up; 

That ſinners forgiven 

Might ſinleſs retuinn 

To God, and to heaven, 
Their Maker is born! 


5 Emmanuel's love 
Let ſinners confeſs, 
Who comes from above 
Io bring us his peace: 


Let 


Tux INCARNATION. 87 


Let ev'ry believer 

His mercy adore, 

And praiſe him for ever, 
When time is no more. 


H Y M N LXXXIIL 


Lo 1 I come. 


ARK ! the glad ſound! the Caviour comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long! 
Let ev y heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong. 


2 On him the Spirit largely pour'd 
Exerts its ſacred fire, 
Wiſdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes, the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In Satan's bondage held, 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 


The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of v vice, 
Jo clear the mental ray; 
And on the eye- balls of the blind, 
'To pour celeſtial day. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And with the riches of his grace 


T' enrich the humble poor. SOOT Gi... 
12 6 Our 


83 Tur INCARNATION. 
6 Our glad Hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim, 
And heav'ns eternal arches ring, 
With thy beloved name, 


H Y M N LXXXIV. 


"1 JR all ye joyful nations, 
J Theacclaimiag hoſt of heaven, 


\ 2 _ * 


This happy morn, 
A child is born, 
To us a Son is giv'n; 
The meſſenger and token | 
Of God's eternal favour ; 
God hath ſent down, 
'To us his Son, 
An univerſal Saviour. 


2 The wonderful Meſſias 
I The joy of ev'ry nation, 
Jeſus his name 
With Gov the ſame, 
 _'TheLoxpofall Creation: 
The counſellor of ſinners, 
Almighty to deliver, 
The Prince of Peace 
W hoſe love's increaſe, 
Shall reign in man for ever, 


3 Go, ſee the King of Glory, 
Diſcern the heav'nly ſtranger; 
So poor and mean nd 
His court an inn, h 
His cradle is a manger: 
Who 


| Taz INCARNATION. 89 
Who from his Father's boſom, 
But now for us deſcended ; 
Who built the ſkies 


On earth he lies 
With only beaſts attended. 


4 Whom all the angels worſhip, 
Lies hid in human nature, 
Incarnate ſee, = 
"The Deity; | 
The infinite Creator, ; 
See the ſtupendous bleſſing, 
Which God to us hath given, 
A child of man, 
In length a ſpan, _ 
Who fills both earth and heaven, 


' 5 Gaze on that helpleſs object 
Of endleſs adoration ; 
Thoſe infant hands 
Shall burſt our bands 
And work out our Salvation. 
Strangle the crooked ſerpent, 
Deſtroy his works for ever; 
And open ſet Pe 
The heav'nly gate, 
To ev'ry true believer. 


6 Till then, thou holy Teſus, 
We humbly bow before thee ; 
Our treaſures bring 
To ſerve our King, 
And joyfully adore thee: 


I 3 To 


90 THz INCARNATION. 
To thee we gladly render | 
Whate'er thy grace hath given; 
Till thou appear 2 
In glory here, 
And take us up to heaven. 


H Y M N IXXXV. 


1 IFT re faints, your joy ful heads, Hallelujah. 
Shout Hoſannas from your beds! 
' You to raiſe above the ſkies, 

Jeſus in a manger lies, 


2 Saints rejoice, his praiſes ſing, 
Hail, your new incarnate King, 
Us to ſave from ſatan's prey, 
Chriſt the Lord is born to day. 


3 Angel heralds this proclaim, 
Peace to bring on earth he came, 
In our hearts the news we feel, 
Anſwer, joys unſpeakable. 


4 None but ſinners know thy worth, 
Seraphs fail to ſet it fort, 
They alone who know their need, 
Prove, and Oh! *tis'blifs indeed. 


5 Ranſom'd finners, join your ſongs, 

Worthy he of hearts and tongues, 
Bleſt we more, than they from far, 
Led by him who rul'd the ſtar. 


6 Praiſe 


Tur INCARNATION. 
6 Praiſe the Father, praiſe the Son, 
Praiſe the Spirit, Three in One, 
God in Manhood now we ſee, 
Join'd in Jefus,—ſo are we. 


HY M N LXXXVL. 


1 JESUS all praiſe is due to Thee, 
That Thou waſt pleas'd a man to be! 
A Virgin's womb Thou diſt not ſcorn, _ 
And Angels ſhout to ſee Thee born. Hallelujah. 


2 The bleſſed FaTutr's only Son We. - 
Chuſeth a manger for his throne; 
And tho' the high and mighty Goo, | 
Aſſumes our feeble fleſh and blood. Hallelujah. 


3 Whom earth could not contain nor ſkies, 
In low eftate' the Saviour lies, | 
And who the world's foundation laid. 
Is now a little infant made. ' Hallelujah, 


4 The Far RHRR's brightneſs comes in ſight, 
Gives to the world its ſaving light; 
And drives the clouds of fin away, "MI 
To make us children of the day. Fallelujah. 

5 The Sox, the Almighty Gop confeſs'd, = | 
In his own world became a gueſt, 4 
And open'd through Himſelt the way, N 
A paſlage to eternal day, Fallelujah. 


6 And 
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6 And therefore poor on earth He came, 
That we might all his riches claim, 
To make us heirs of endleſs bliſs, _ —- 
With all thoſe choſen ſaints of his. Hallelujah. 


7 For us theſe wonders he has wrought, | 
To ſhew his love, ſurpaſſing thought! 
Then let us all unite to fing 
Praiſe to our * Gop and Kino. Hallelujah, 


H * M Lx VI. 


V. 3 men of heart ſincere, 

Shepherds who watch their flocks by night, 
Start not to ſee an angel near, 

Nor tremble at his glorious light, 


2 1 herald from the heav'nly King 
I come, your ev'ry fear to chace ; 

Good tidings of great joy I bring, 
| Great joy unto the fallen race! 

3 For you, is born on this glad day 
A Saviour by our hoſt ador'd, 
Our God in Bethlehem ſurvey, _ 

Make haſte to worſhip Chriſt the Lord, 


+ By this the nn of HY | 
Th' incarnate God ſhall be diſplay'd, 
In ſwathes the infant ye ſhall find, 
And humbly 1 in a manger laid, 


HYMN 
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H Y M N ILXXXVI. 


To our incarnate Lord; 
et ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue 
Adore th' eternal word. 


i, 5 WAEE, awake the ſacred ſong 


2 That awful word, that ſov'reign power, 
By whom the worlds were made; 
(Oh happy morn ! illuſtrious hour) 
Was once in fleſh array d. 


3 Then ſhone Almighty and love. 
In all their glorious forms; 
When Jeſus left his throne above 
To dwell with ſinful worms. 


4 To dwell with miſery below, 
The Saviour left the ſkies ; 1 
And ſunk to wretchedneſs and woe, 
That worthleſs man might riſe. 


5 Adoring angels tun'd their ſongs 
To hail the joyful day; 
With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worſhip pay. 


6 What glory Lord to thee is due ! 
With wonder we adore, 

But could we fing as angels do, 

Our higheſt praiſe were poor. 
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HY MN LXXXIX. 
1 (V7 HAT good news the angels bring ! 4 
oy What glad tidings of our king! 
_ Chriſt-the Lord is born to-day, 
Chriſt, who takes our fins away: 
He who rules in heav'n and earth 
Hath in Bethlehem his birth; 
Him ſhall all his people wow 
And rejoice eternally. - 


2 Lift your hearts and voices high, 
With Hoſannas fill the ky 
_ Glory be to God above! 
God is infinite in love! 
Peace on earth, good- will to men! 
Now with. us our God. is ſeen 
Angels, join with us in praiſe, 
Help us ſing redeeming der FP 
3 Jeſus is the lovely name, 
his the angel doth 1 3 
He ſhall all 2 —— ſave, 
They in him remiſſion have: 
When they ſee themſelves undone, 08.2 
They take refuge in the ſnn: 
They ſhall all be born again, 
And "with him in glory reign. 


4 Shout, ye nations of the earth, 

Sing the triumphs of his birth ; 

All the world by him is bleſt; 
Sound his praiſe from Eaſt to Weſt. 

Jews and Gentiles, jointly fing, ö 
Chriſt our common Lord and king; 
Chriſt our life, our joy, our ſong, 
To eternity prolong. 


On 
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On the HUMILIATION of FESUS 
CHRIST or GOOD-FRIDAT. 


HY M N XC. 


I J=5vs drinks the birter cup, 
The wine-preſs treads alone, 

'Tears the graves and mountains up, 
By his expiring groan. 

Lo! the pow'rs of heav'n he ſhakes, 
Nature in convulfion lies, 

Earth's profoundeſt center quakes, 
The great Jehovah dies. 


2 Dies the glorious cauſe of all, 
The true eternal PAN, 
Falls to raiſe. us from our fall, 

To ranſom ſinful man: 

Well may Sol withdraw his light, 
With the ſuff' rer ſympathize, 
Leave the world in ſudden night 

While his Creator dies. 


3 Oh my God he dies for me, 
1 feel the mortal ſmart? 
See him hanging on the tree, 
- A ſight that breaks my heart. 
Oh! that all to ** might turn! 
Sinners ye may love bim too, 
Look on him ye pierc'd, and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 


4 Weep 


— ——. Kc II” —— —— — — ES — 
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4 Wee ep 0 o'er your deſire and hope, 


| 


ich tears of humbleſt love, 
Sing, for Jeſus is gone uß 
And reigns enthron'd 8 - 
Lives our Read to dlĩe no mare, ' 
Pow'r is all to Jeſus given, 
" ny as be was before, X 
The — * af heav' n. 


HYMN XCI. 


* X TENDED on a curſed tree, „ 
Beſmear'd with duſt, and ſweat, ang: blood. 
2 here, the King of Glory ſee! _- 
Sinks and Expires the Son of ood. 


2 The burthen for me to ſuſtain | 
Too great, on hee, my Lord » was laid : 
To heal me, thou haſt born my pain, 
To bleſs me, thou a curſe was made. 


3 My Saviour, how ſhall I 
Ho pay the mig reel 


Let all I have, and 2 
Ceaſeleſs to all thy jd — * oP 


I Too much to thee I cannot give, . 


Too much I cannot do for thee; 
Let all thy love, and all thy _ 
Grav'n on wy heart for ever be! 5 


5 Still 


HUMILIATION. | G7 
5 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy fighs, 
O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breaſt, 
Till looſe from fleſh and earth riſe, 
And ever in thy boſom rell. 


H Y M N XCH, 
Reſting under the C roſs. 
1 HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 


: My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
Pd ſacrifice them to thy blood. 


3 See,. from his head, his hands, his feet, } 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! ' 
Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet! i 

Or thorns compole ſo rich a crown! ' 1 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 13 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; - 1 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine. . 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


— 
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9 HUMILIATION. 
4 H * M N XCNI | 


1 E than paſs by, behold the Man, 
The Man of grie condemn'd for you; 
The Lamb of Goa © E Mel ſlain, 
Weepings to Calvary purſue. 


2 See there! his t temples crown'd with thorn ! 1 
5 His bleeding hands extended wide! 
His ſtreaming So trans ſtet anditorn% *! 
The fountain Dr 1 his we |, FE 


3 Oh! thou dear ſuff ring Son QUE; 15 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move! 
Help us to coach thy precious blood, 

Help us * dy ing love. N 


4 At thy laſt af, the graves difptay'd' 
Their horrors to the upper ſkies ; 
Oh! that out foils might, burſt the ſhade, 
And, quicken'd. by thy TT; ariſe. 


5 The rocks could feel thy pow'rful death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part : 

© rend with thy expiring breath 
The bardex marble of our heart. 
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HY MN . XCI1VY.. 
1 JESU, ſource of my ſalvation, 
Conqueror of death and hell! 

Thou, my high prieſt and obl ation, 
Felt'ſt the pain that I ſhould feel; 
By the greatneſs of thy torment, 
Thou haſt purchas'd my preferment ; 

Thouſand, thouſand thanks to thee, 

Deareſt Lord for ever be. 


2 O how baſely waſt thou uſed, 


Buffeted and fpit upon;  _ 
Laſh'd and torn, and ſorely bruiſed, 
Thou, the glorious father's fon ; 
But to ſet the worſt of wretches, 
Free from hell and ſatan's clutches. 
Thouſand, thouſand, & 


3 Thou, with more than lamb-like meeknefs, 
- Suffer'dft death upon the croſs ; 
O that my rebellious fickwefs 
Had not been the fatal eanfe ; 
Thou was eurs'd for my tranſgrefiing, 
To reſtore me to thy bleſſing. 
Thouſand, thouſand, &c.- 
Lord, thy deep humiliation 
8 payd for . rebellious pride; 
And thy ſacred expiration 
Puts my fear of death aſide: 
All thy grief and ſhameful bondage 
Thou haſt turn'd to my advantage. 
Thouſand, thouland, &c. 


5 Lord, I'll praife thee now and ever, 
For thy more than human pain; 
For thy agonizing ſhiver, 


For thy wound and bloody ſtain; % 
1 K 2 | For 
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For thy ſtooping to the ſentence 
[| Of eternal love and v fand K ; 


For thy love, my God and king. 
ll Praiſes Il for ever fing. | 


| HYMN xcv. 


Lamb. i. 12 


Aiko ye that paſs by, 

To Jeſus draw nigh, 
To you is it nothing that jeſus ſhould die 8 
FF Your ranſom and peace, 
| Your ſurety he is; by 
| Come ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his ! be 
| 


2 For what you have done 

His blood muſt atone, 0 
| The Father hath puniſh'd, for you, his dear Son ; 
lf The Lord, in the day 
f Of his anger did lay 
| Yo ur fins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 


! H. e anſwer'd for all 1 
Who come at his call, 
And low at his croſs with aſto vimment fall; 
But lift up Jourteyes, 
At ]eſus's cnes, | 
-4 immortal ke RY 


Impaſbve he ſuffe 


4 For you and for me 
He pray d on the tre, 
The pray r is accepted, the ſinner is iee; "OI 

The ſinner am I, 5 
Who on Jeius rely, | 
And come for the pardon, God cannot deny. 


5 His 
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HUMILIATION. 


5 His death is my plea, 
My advocate tee, 


And hear the blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd 


. .+.*" for WE< 
Acquitted 1 was, 
When he bled on the crofs, 


And by loſing his life he hath carry'd my cauſe! 


H Y M N XCVI. 


0 


John XViile 2. Tefer oft times reſorted thither with 


his On 


ESUS, while ht dwelt below, 
As divine hiſtorians fay, 
To a place would often go; 1 
Near to Kedton's Brook it lay; 
In this place he lov'd to be, 
And *twas nam'd Gethſemane. 


2 Full of love to man's loft race, 
On this conflict much he thought; 
This he knew the deſtin'd 59h 1 
And he lov'd the ſacred ſpo 
Therefore *twas he lik'd to 
Often in Gethſemane. 


3 Many woes hid he endur'd, 
Many ſore temptations met; 
Patient, and to pains inur'd: 
But the ſoreſt trial yet. 
Was to be ſuſtain'd in thee, 
_ Gloomy, ſad Gethſemane ! 


K 3 


4 Cams 
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| 4 Came at length the dreadful nights - - - 
Vengeance with its iron rod. | 
Stood, and, with collected might, 

Bruis'd the harmlefs Lamb of God. 

See, my ſoul, thy Saviour ſee 

Grov'ling in Gethſemane ! 


5 There my God bore all my guilt; 
This thro? grace can be believ'd; _.. 
But the horrors which he felt . 

Are too vaſt to be conceiv'd ; 
! None can penetrate thro' thee, 
ii Doleful, dark Gethſemane ! _ 


7 5 — — —— — 
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11 6 True; I can't deſerve to ſhare 

In a favour ſo divine 
But fince fin firſt fix d me there, 
[ None have greater ſins than mine: 
I And to this my woeful plea, | 
| _ Witneſs thou, Gethſemane. 


7 Sins againſt a holy God 3 
Sins againſt his righteous laws: 
Sins againſt his love, his blood; 

Sins againſt his name and cauſe; _ 

Sins immenile as is the ſea; 

Hide me, O Gethſemane, 


9 Here's my claim, and here alone; 
None a Saviour more can needs  _ 
Deeds of righteouſneſs I've none; 
No, not one good work to plead; 

Not a glimpſe of hope for me, 3 
Only in Gethſemane. . renin 


i ,- 


9 Saviour 


HUMILIATION. 13 
9 Saviour, all the ſtone remove * 2 
From my flinty, frozen heart; 
Thaw it with the beams of love; 
Pierce it with a blood -dipt dart; 
Wound the heart, that wounded thee, 
Melt it in Gethſemane. 215 


10 Father, Sow, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One Almighty God cf love, 
Prais'd by all the heav'nly hoſt, 
In thy ſhining courts above, 
We poor ſinners, gracious Three, 
Bleſs thee for Gethſemane. 


HY MN XCVIT. 


i AS and did my Saviour bleed, 
And did my ſovereign die! 
Would he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a werm as |? 


2 Thy body flain, ſweet Jeſus, thine, 
And batb'd in its own blood; 
While all expos'd to wrath divine 
The glorious ſuff rer ſtood. 


z Was it for crimes that 1 had done 
He groan'd upon the tree; TIN. 
Amazing pity! grace unknown ! OO | 


And love beyond degree, 


4 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his gloriesing 
When God, the "mighty maker, dy d 
For man, the creature's fin, 


14 HUMILIATION. 
5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face — 
While his dear croſs appears, 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 


6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe, 
Here Lord, I give myſelf away, 
Tis all that 1 can do. . 588 


* * M N xovim. IS i 


11 15 Good to br Here. 


ET me dwell on Golgotha, - 

| Weep and love my life away! 
hile I ſee him on the tte 
Weer. and bleed, and die for me! "vl 


2 That dear blood, for ſinners ſpile, - 
Shews my fin in all its guilt, 
Ah! my ſoul, he bore thy load, 
Thou haſt lain the Lamb of God. be; e. 


3 Hark! his dying words, «Forgive, REF 
Father Jet the ſinner live, 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
1 thy ranſom Foy pay. 


4 While I hear this grace reveal'd, 
And obtain a pardon ſeal'd, 
All my ſofr affections move. 
Wakened by the ſores of loves: | 


5 Farewel 


% 
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5 Farewel world, thy gold is droſs; 
Now I ſee the bleeding croſs ; 
Jeſus dy'd to ſet me free 

"M rom the law, and fig, and thee. 


6 He has dearly bought my ſoul, 
Lord, accept, and claim the whole, 
To thy will I all reſign, | 
Now, no more my own, but thine, 


= 1 M N xclx. 


LOVE divine, what haſt thou done! 
Th' immortal God hath * for me; 

The father's co- eternal ſn 
Bore all my fins upon the tree; 

Th' immortal Gos for me hath dy'd! 

My Lord, my lore, is crucify'd ! 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 

The bleeding 4 — of life and peace! 
Come, ſee, ye worms, you maker die, 
And ſay was ever grief like his! 
Come, feel with me his blood ap * 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd | 


3 Is crucify'd for me, and you, 

To bring us rebels back to God; 
Belicve, believe the record true, 

That we are bought with Jeſu's blood: 5 
Pardon and life flow from his ſide: 
My Lord, my love, is crucify'd! 

8 4 Then 


= 
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4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ftream ; 
All things for him account butloſs, 
And give up.all our hearts to him ; 
Of nothing think or ſpeak beſide 
* Lord, my love, is e 


HYMN O. 


EHOLD 4 Saviour of king 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree ! 
How vaſt the love-that him inclin'd 
To bleed and e for thee! * 


4 2 Hark how he groans, while nature | ſhaker, 
earth's ſrong pillars bend; BY Bs 
Tie temple's veſt in nter breaks, 8 
The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 Tis done! the precious nun bai; 
Receive my ſoul, he crie:: 
See, where he bows his ſacred head, 

He bows his bead, and dies f 


4 But ſoon he'll break wh wy env'ous on, 5 
And in full ne: | 
O lamb of -God, "kr over paln, 
Was ever love Uke thine ! 


HYMN 24 


H! chat I could caſt all my l 
Of guilt, and grief, and care, 
Upon the ſin- atoning God, 
W ow hangs expiring there. 


: Thou 


| HUMILIAT LON, w7 


2 Thou ſlaughter'g lamb, if thine { am, 
Fulfil my heart's deſire; 
Now blow the ſpark into a flame, 
And ſet my ſoul on fire. 


3 Look from the tree, as when for me 
Thou didſt the death endure ; 
Now let thy blood the med*cine be, 
And all my lickneſs cure. 


4 Pity my grief, and look relief, 
The worſt of ſinners ſpare; 


Thou Saviour of the dying thief, 
Regard my lateſt pray'r, T. 


5 Regard thine own, repeat, tis done, 
Beclare my fins forgiv'n ; 
And, ranſom'd by. thy dyang-groan, 
Receive m ny hes to bevin 'n. 


H Y M N CUI. 
1 THAT objedt's this that 1 meete my eyes, 


From out, Jexus'lem' s gate: 
Which fills my mind with ſuch ſurprize, 


As wonders to create: 


2 Who can- it be that groaps beneath, 
nd'roys eros of Joh 3 


"Txt wo os rr * 25 
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3 Is this the man, can this be he, 
The prophets have foretold, 
Should with tranſgreſſors number'd be 
And for their crimes be fold ? 


4 Yes, now I know, tis he, tis he, 
| E'en Jeſas, God's dear ſon ; 
Wrapt in mortality to die, 
For _m_ that I had done. 


5 Oh! bleſſed acht, © oh! lovely form, 
To ſinful ſouls like me! 

' Pl creep beſide him as a worm; 
And ſee him die for me, 


6 PI hear his roans, and view bis ene 
Until, with happy Joknn, 
J on his breaſt, a place have found 
Sweetly to lean upon. 


On the RESURRECTION of FESUs 
CHRIST, or FASTER DAY. 


HYMN cim. 


PRISING from the aarkſome tomb 
See the victorious Jeſus come: 
TN Almi hty priſ'ner quits the pris'n, 
And angels tel the 2 is ris' n. 10 
Angels, angels, angels angels, angels tell, | 
"Tho Lord is ris" in. * 


2 Ye 


RESURRECTION. 109 


2 Ye guilty ſouls that groan and grieve, 
Hear the glad tidings, hear, and live. 
God's righteous 1: law is ſatisfied, 

And juſtice now is on your fide. 
Juſtice, Juſtice, &c. 


3 Vour ſurety, thus releas'd by God, 
Pleads the rich ranſom of his blood : 
No new demand, no bar remains; 
But mercy now triumphant reigns, 

Mercy, mercy, &C. 


Believers hail your riſing head, 

The firſt begotten from the dead; ; 

Your reſurrection's ſure, thro? IR 

'To endleſs life and boundleſs bliſs. 
_ Endleſs, endleſs, ms 


H ha N CIV. 


IH RIS T' the Lord is ris'n to FRY 
Sons of men and angels ſay! 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heav' ns, and earth reply. 
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2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo! our ſun's eclipſe is o'er, 

Lo ! he ſets in blood no more. 
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3 Vain, the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal; 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 


_ Chriſt hath open'd Paradiſe, 
5 * 4 Live 
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4 Lives again our glorious king, 


Where, O death, is now thy fling ? 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave, © 
Where thy victory? O grave! 

5 Soar, we now where Chi iſt has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted head; 
Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Our's the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


6 What tho' once we periſh'd all, 


Partners of our parents fall; 
Second life we all receive, 
In our heav'nly Adam live. 


7 Hail! the Lord of earth and heav'n, 
Praiſe to thee, by both be giv'n; | 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 

Hail! the reſurrection Thou?! 


8 King of glory! ſoul of bliſs ! 
Everlaſting life is this 
Thee to know; thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


* 1 HE ſun of righteouſneſs appears, 
. To ſet in blood no more 
Adore the ſcatt'rer of your fears; 
Your riſing God adore. 


de 
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2 The ſaints, when he reſign'd his breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes; 


* He breaks again the bats of death, 5 
Again the dead ariſe! 


3 Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trod, 
He dy'd and ſuffer d as a man, 
He riſes as a God. 


4 In vain, the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 

Forbid an early riſe, 5 
To him who breaks the gates of hell; 
And opens Paradiſe. 


H Y MN CVI. 


1 H Us having ſeen the agony 
Of Jeſus on the croſs, 
When he on that accurſed tree 
Was made a curſe for us: 


2 When he expir'd, he bow'd his head, 
And ſpake this chearing word, 
Tis finiſh'd! lo, the Saviour ſaid, 
My people are reſtor d. 


3 He dy'd their ruin'd ſouls to ſave, 
And roſe to juſtify, _ 
Deſtroy'd the trophies of the grave, 
And then went up on high. 


LS: 4 By 


12 RESURRECTION. 


4 By faith behold the conqu 'ror 46. 
See how he burſts his chains! 
Aſcends in triumph thro' the ſkies, 
Where ſov'reign Lord he reigns. 


5 And fo ſhall all his followers too, 
Thro' their exalted head, 
Death's adamantine bars break through, 
And leave their duſty bed. 


HY M N CvII. 


LL ye that ſeek the Lord, who dy'd, 
Your God, for finners crucify'd, 
Prevent the carlief dawn, and come 
To worſhip at his ſacred tomb. 


2 Bring the ſweet ſpices of your ſighs, 
Vour contrite hearts, and ſtreaming eyes, 
Your ſad complaints, and humble fears; 
Come, and embalm him with your tears. 


3 While thus ye love your ſouls vemploy, 
Your ſorrow ſhall be turn'd to joy; 
Now, now, let all your griefs be o'er, 
Believe, and ye ſhall weep no more. 


4 An earthquake hath the cavern ſhook, 
And burf the door, and rent the rock; 
The Lord hath ſent his angel down, 
And he hath roll'd away the ſtone. 


RESURRECTION. 


5 The Lord of life is ris'n indeed, 
To death deliver'd in your ſtead ; 
His rife proclaims your fins forgiv” n, 
And ſhews the living way to heav'n. 


HY M N CVIIL 


\INNERS, diſmiſs your fear, 
The joyful tidings hear; 
This the word that Jeſus ſaid, 
O believe and feel it true, 
Chriſt is riſen from the dead, 
Lives the Lord, who dy'd for you. 


2 Haſte to his tomb, repair, 
And ſee the tokens there; 
See the place where Jeſus lay, 
Mark the burial cloaths he wore ; 
Angels near his relicts ſtay, 
Guard of him, who dies no more. 


3 Why then art thou caſt down, 
Thou poor afflifted one? 
Full of doubts, and griefs, and fears, 
Look into that open grave 
Dy'd he not to dry thy tears? 
Roſe he not thy ſoul to ſave? 


4 To purge thy guilty ſtain, 
He dy'd, and roſe again: 
Whats doſt thou weep and mourn ? 
Sinner, lift thine heart and eye, 
Turn thee to thy Jeſus, turn, 
* thy loving Saviour nigh. 


Ys. 


114 RESURRECTION. 


He comes his own to claim; 
He calls thee. by thy name; 
Drooping ſoul, rejoice, rejoice, 
See him there to life reſtor'd; 
Mary, know thy Saviour's voice, 
Hear it, and reply, my Lord. 


Hrn. 


I Jeſus, our king, 
Thy glory we ſing, 
Thy riſing declare. 
And j Join in the pomp, and the benefit ſhare, 


2 Thy conqueſt we feel 
O'er death and o'er hell ; 
Redeem'd from the rave, 
We are bold to proclaim Thee almighty to ſave. 


3 Thou haſt conquer'd beneath 
The ſharpneis of death, 
Our ſouls to retrieve, 
And open the kingdom to all chat believe. 


4 NN on thee, 
We riſe from the tree, 
And heavenward move, 
And fly to thy throne on the wings of 15 love. 


5 Thy love that o'ercame 
Our ſorrow and ſhame, 
And ranſom'd our race, 
And ſent thee to God to prepare us a place. 


6 Follow 


* * 
RESURRECTION. 115 


6 Follow after, it cries, 
To your place in the ſkies; 
By Emmanuel led, 


Follow after, and ſuffer, and rei gn with your head, 


H Y M N cx. 


1 JESUS, who dy'd our ſouls to ſave, 
J Revives, and riſes from the grave, 
By his almighty pow'r : 
From fin, and death, and hell, ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity, 
And lives to die no more, 


2 His angel rolls away the ſtone, 
And ſits in ſhining robes thereon, 
Diffuſing heav'nly rays: 
The keepers proſtrate lie through fear, 
They ſhake, they fall, they cannot bear 
To ſee his glorious face. 


3 Children of God, look up, and fee 
Your Saviour cloath'd with Majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your fears, 
In heav'n your manſions he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you home. 


4 Oh! may we all from fin awake, 
May all in heav*n our places take, 
Near our exalted Head : | 
May all our ſouls to heav'n aſpire, 
In thought, in will, in ſtrong deſire, 
To carnal pleaſures dead. 
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HY M N Cxl. 


1 TE dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around; 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies, | 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come ſaints, and drop a tear or two, | 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you 

A thouſand drops of richer blood. 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree! 
The Lord of glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again! 
The rifing God forſakes the tomb; 
In vain the tomb forbids his riſe : 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


3 Break of your tears, ye ſaints and tell, 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains: 
Say, live for ever, wondrous King! 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave : 


Then aſk the monſter, Where's thy ſting? 


And where's thy vict'ry boaſting grave ? 


HYMN 


2 


RESURRECTION. 117 
HY MN CXI.. 


1 REAK forth into praiſe, 
Our Surety and Head, 
His memhers to raiſe, 

Hath roſe from the dead ; 
The pow'r of his Spirit 
_ Hath quicken'd our Lord, 
That we by his merit 
May all be reſtor'd. 


= 


2 Our Captain and King 

With "ſhouts we proclaim, 
And joyfully ſing 

The wonderful name; 
The name all- victorious 

We publiſh, and feel, 
Triumphantly glorious 

O'er ſin, death, and hell. 


3 We ling of his love, 
While ſojourning here, 
Till Chriſt, from above, 

Our Saviour appear, 
The heirs of ſalvation 
With triumph receive, 
In full conſummation 

Of glory to live. 


118 EXALTATION. 


On the EXALT ATION of CHRIST, 
0. ASCENSION DAY. 


H Y M N CxXIII. 


— 4 OS ANNA to the prince of light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in clay, 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


== Death i is no more the king of dread, 
| Since our Immanuel roſe, 
He took the tyrants ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


3 See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, : 
Wich ſcars of honour in his fleſh, 3 


And triumph in his eyes. 


4 Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſt abode; 
Sweet be the accent of our ſongs, 
To our incarnate . 


5 - Bright angels ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Four ſweeteſt voices raiſe, 
Let heaven and all created things, 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. 


HY M N Cxlv. 


ND is he remov'd, 
Our Maſter belov'd, 
Our heavenly Lord? 
Is l again to his heaven reftor'd ? 


EXALTATION. 


He is gone, he is gone 


To his dearly bought throne, 
Vaniſh'd out of our ſight, 


To his manſions of pure inacceſſible light. 


2 Yet patiently wait, 8 
Till thy work is compleat, 
And our ſpirits made fit 


To attend on thee, Lord, in thy glorify'd ſtate: 


When in clouds thou ſhalt come, 
And take thy bride home, 
To thy banquet above, 


To thy heavenly fulneſs of glory and love. 
H YMN cxv. 


Phil. iv. 4. Again I ſay Rejoice. 


EJOICE, the Lord is king! 
'R Your Lord and king adore; 


Mortals, give thanks, and ſing, 

And triumph evermore : | 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay rejoice. 


2 Jeſus the Saviour reigns 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: N 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay rejoice, 


3 He fits at God's right Hand, 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 


And fall beneath his feet n 
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120 EXALTATION. 


Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay rejoice. 


4 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
I ̃0o their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear th* Archangel's voice, 
The trump of God ſhall ſound rejoice. 


HYMN CXVI. 


| OME, ſee Chriſt riſe in triumph, 
© - And proſtrate fall before him; 
He mounts, he flies 
Above the ſkies, 
| Where all his hoſts adore him. 
The Spirit of our Maſter 
| Shall reſt on each believer, 
And ſurely we 

Our Maſter ſee, 

Who lives and reigns for ever. 


2 Yes, our exalted Jeſus, 

By faith we now adore thee 
And ſtill we fit 

Before thy feet, 

And triumph in thy glory: 

In vain the flaming char'ot 

Hath parted us aſunder,  —- 
Me ſtill through grace 
Behold thy face, 

And ſhout FA loving Wonder. 


HYMN 


EXALTATION. 


HY MN CxvII. 


I 1 our triumphant head, 
) Ris'n victorious from the dead, 
To the realms of glory's gone, 

To aſcend his rightful throne. 


2 Cherubs, on the Conqu'ror gaze; 
Seraphs, glow with brighter blaze: 
Each bright order of the ſky, 

Hail him, as he paſſes by. 


3 Saints the glorious triumph meet; 
See their en'mies at his feet: 

By his ſcars his toils are view'd, 

And his garments roll'd in blood. 


4 Heav'n her King congratulates ; 
Opens wide her golden gates: 
Angels ſongs of vict'ry ſing ; 
All the bliſsful regions ring, 


5 Hail, thou dear, thou worthy Lord, 

Holy Lamb, incarnate Word. = 
Hail, thou ſuff'ring Son of God; 
Take the trophies of thy blood. 


HY M N CXVIL. 


: T JAIL the day chat ſees him riſe, 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes; 


Chriſt, awhile to mortals piv'n, 
Re-aſcends his native heav'n: 
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522  EXALTATION. 
There the pompous triumph waits; 
© Lift your heads, eternal gates; 
« M ide unfold the radiant ſcene, 


„Take the King of Glory in.“ 


Circled round with angel · pow rs, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
Conqu'ror o'er death, hell, and fin, 
Take the King of Glory in: 's 
See, he lifts his hands above; 
See, he ſhews the prints of love; 5 
Hark! his gracious lips beſtow 
Bleſungs on "ey church below, 


3 Maſter (may we ever ſay) 
Taken from our Head to-day, 
See, thy faithful ſervants ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee. 
Grant, though parted from our ſight, 
High above yon azure height, | 
Grant our hearts way thither riſe, 
Seekin 8 thee "ane the ſkies. 


4 Ever upward may we move, 
Waſted on the wings of love; 


Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 


Longing, gaſping-after home; 
There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign ; 
Tnere thy face unclouded „ 
Find our heav'n of heav'ns in thee, 


HYMN 


EXALTATION. 
HYMN CXIX. 


I E L L, the Redeemer's gone 

* appear before our God, 

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming throne 
With his atoning Rove: 


2 No fi'ry vengeance now, 
No burning wrath comes down: 
If juſtice calls for ſinners blood, 
The Savicur ſhews his own. 


Before his. Father's eye, 
Our humble ſuit he moves ; 
The Father lays his thunder by, 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 
4 Now may our joyful tongues 
Our Maker's honours fing : 
Jeſus, the Prieſt, receives our ſongs, 
And bears them to the King. 


H Y M N CXX. 


pfalm xxiv. 


UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
IT de pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Drag'd to the portals of the ky. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way, 
M 2 


124 EXALTATION, 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold th? etherial ſcene; 
He claims theje manſions for his right, 

Receive the King of Glory in, 


4 Who is the King of Glo y, who? 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame; 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jelus is the conqu'ror's name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
Andi angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ve heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way. 


6 Who is the King of Glory, who? _ 
The Lord of glorious pow'r poſſeſs'd; 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt, 


BD Vs Vl 


H Y MN CXXI. 


i F LAP your hands, ye people all, 
Praiſe the God on whom ye call: 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe, 
Triumph in his ſov'reign grace. 


2 Glorious is the Lord Moſt High, 
Terrible in Majeſty; 
He his ſov'reign ſway maintains, 
King o'er all the earth he reigns. 


EXALTATION. 125 


3 He the people ſhall ſubdue, 
Make us kings and conqu'rors too; 
Force the nations to ſubmit, 

Bruiſe our fins beneath our feet. 


4 Jeſus is gone up on high, 
Takes, his ſeat above the ſky ; 
Shout the angel choirs aloud, 
Echoing to the trump of. God. 


* 


Sons of earth the TUSET Join, 
Praiſe him with the Hoſt divine 2: 
Emulate the heav'nly pow'rs, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


6 Shout the God, enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conqu' ring love ;, 
| Praiſes to our Jeſus ſin 
Praiſes to our glorious King! 


* Pow'r is all to Jeſus given, 
Pow'r o'er hell, and earth, and heaven,, 
Pow'r to us he now imparts, 
Praiſe him With believing hearts. 


Wonderful in faving power, 

Him let all our hearts 3 

Earth and heayen repeat the „ 
Glory de to God on big. e BRas 
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226 OFFICES os CHRIST. 
Os th OFFICES of CHRIST. 
HY MN CXXIL 


1 E ble's the Pao HET of the Lord, 
That comes with truth and grace, 
Jesus thy ſpirit, and thy word, 
Shall lead us in thy wah s. 


2 We rev'rence our Hicn PRIEST above, 
Who offer'd up his blood, 
And lives to carry on his love, 
By pleading with our God. 


3 We honour our exalted King ; 
How ſweet are his commands! 
He guards our fouls from hell and fin. 
By his almighty hands. 


4 Roſanna to his glorious name, 
Who faves by diff'rent ways; 
His mercies lay a ſov reign claim _ 
To our immortal praile, 


HYM N CXXIIL 
The Priefbeed * Aaron and c be compared, 


k JESUS, in thee our eyes behold | ; 
A thouſand glories more; 5 
Than the rich 111 and poliſhed 3 
The ſons of Aaron Wore, 


* „ 2 kane > wy 


2 They 


OFFICES os CHRIST. 127 


2 They firſt their own burnt off” rings brought 
To purge themſelves from ſin, 
'Thy life was pure without a ſpot, 
And all .hy nature clean. 


Once i in the circuit of a = 
With blood, but not his own; 

Aaron within the veil appears, 
Before the golden throne, 


4 But Chriſt, by his own powerful blood, 
Aſcends above the ſkies; 


And in the preſence of our God, 
Shews his own lacnkice, | 


5 FJeſus, the Ling of glory, reigns 
On Sion's heav'nly hill, 
Looks like a lamb, that once was flain, 
And wears his prieſthood full, 


6 He ever lives to intercede, 
Before his Father's face; 
Give him my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 


H Y M N CXXIV. 
The tranſcendent Excellencies of CHRIST in his 
Perfon and Offices. 
Jene how precious is thy name! 
e great Jehovah's darling 'Thou ! 


O let me catch th' immortal flame, 


Wick which angelic boſoms glow! 
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128 OFFICES or CHRIST. 
Since Angels love thee, I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. | 


2 My. Prophet thou, my heav'nly guide, 
Thy ſweet inſtructions I will hear, 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 

O how divinely ſweet they are! 
Thee my great Prophet I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above: 


3 My great His Prieft,,whoſe precious blood 
Did once atone upon the croſs; 
Who now doſt intercede with God, 
And plead the friendleſs finners ak: 
In thee | truſt; thee I would love, 
And imitate che ble ſs'd. above. 


4 My King ſupreme, to thee I bow; | 
A willing ſubject at thy feet; 
All other Lords I diſavow, 
And to thy government ſubmit : 
My Savioun King this heart would love,. 
And 1 imitate the bleſsd above. 


H * M N. LEXRV11 
e of CHR L S borrowed from Lern. ture. 


OME, worſhip at Emmanuel's feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet: 
K | 


rds are too feeble to expreſs 


His worth, his len or his anke, 


 _ OFFICES or CHRIST. 
2 Is he our head? each member lives, 
And owns the vital pow'r he gives; 
'The ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
Join'd by his ſpirit and bis love. 


Is he a vine ? his heav'nly root 

Supplies the boughs with life and fruit; 
O let a laſting union join 

"3 ſoul, the branch, to Chriſt, the vine. 


4 1s he compar'd to wine or bread ? 
Dear Lord, my ſoul would thus be fed ; 
That fleſh, that dying blood of thine, 
Is bread of life, is heav'nly wine, 


I: he a rock ? how fir Be proves ! 

The rock of ages never moves 
But the ſweet ſtreams that from him flow 
Attend us all the defart through. 


6 Is he a Sun ? his beams are grace, 
The courſe he runs is joy and peace; 
What healing in his wings appears, 
To chaſe our clouds, and dry our tears! 


7 When ſhall I climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Where ſtorms and tempeſts never riſe ! 
Where he unveils his lovely face | 
And ſhines and reigns the God of grace! 


8 Not earth, nor air, nor ſun, nor ſtars 
Nor heav'n his full reſemblance bears: 
His beauties we can never trace, 

Till we behold him face to face. 


OFFICES or CHRIST. 


R CxxvI. 


I 1952 all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
'That mortals ever knew, 
That ange's ever bore : 
All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet our Saviour forth. 


2 But, oh! what gentle terms, 
W hat condeſcending ways, 
Doth our redeemer uſe, 
To teach his heav'nly grace! 
My iou], with joy and wonder ſee | 
What forms of love he bears for thee, 


Sg we 
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3 Great Prophet of our Gov, 
Our tongues would bleſs thy name hl 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came: +1 
The joyful news of ſins forgiv- "_— 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heav'n. 


eſus, our great Higb- Prieft, 
+4 Offer'd his blood. and Ya; 
Thou guilty ſinner, ſeck 
No ſacrifice beſide : 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before: the throne. 


5 Thou dear Almi ghty Lord; 
Our conqu ror Find our King, 
Thy ſcepter and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we lng: 
Thine is the power, oh! may we ſit: 
La willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


CFFICES or CHRIST. 131 
H Y M N CXXVIL 


1 A RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
Chriſt like an angel lande, 
And holds the promiſes = 
And pardons in his bands: 
Commiſſion'd from his father's throne, 
To make his grace to mcrials known, 


2 Be thou our counſe'lor, 
Our pattern, and our guide; 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep us near thy ſide: 
Oh! let our feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek the crooked way. 


3 We'd hear our ſhepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep . 
Poor wand'ring ſouls among 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls'their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs. 


4 To this dear ſurety's hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe ; 
He KS once and fulfils 
His father's broken laws : ? 
Believing ſouls now free are ſet ; 
For Chriſt hath paid their dreadful debt. 
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5 Their advocate appears | 
For their defence on high, | 15 
The father bows his ears, ka” 
And lays his thunder by: 24 
Not all that hell or fin can ſay 
Shall turn his heart, his love away. 


132 DIV. or Tux HOLY GHOST. 


6 Then let our ſouls ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down; 
Our captain leads us forth 
To conquelt and a crown : 
A feeble ſaint ſhall win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 


H Y MN CXXVIII. 


Hou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee; 
No muſick like thy charming name, 
Near half ſo ſweet can be: 
O may we ever hear his voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 


Then in our prieſt will we rejoice, 
Our great Melchiſedec. 


2 Our Jeſus mall be ſtill our ws, 5 

While in this world we ſtay | 

We'll ſing our Jeſu's s. name, 
When all things elſe decay: 

When we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all his favour'd throng, 

Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall beour ſong. 


On the DIVINIT Y of the HOLY GHOST, or 
 WHIT-SUNDAY. e 


H Y M N CXXIX; 


JOME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly dove, 
With all thy quick*ning pow*'rs, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
Ila theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look 
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2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys ; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal Joys ! 


g In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
| In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tong ues, © 
And our devotion nw. 


4 Dear Lord, and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate; 
Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And chine to us ſo great ! 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav? nly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow 'rs, 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that ſhall kindle ours, 


HY M N CXXX. 


1 OME, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 
Let us thy infloence prove ; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
F ountain of life and love. 


2 Come, Holy Ghoſt (for mov'd in thee 
Thy wg prophets ſpoke) 
Unlock the truth, thyſelf the key, 

Unſeal the ſacred book, 


N 3 Expand 
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3 Expand thy wings, prolific dove, 
Brood o' er our nature's night; 
On our diſorder'd ſpirits move, 

And let there now. be er. 


4 Gov through himſelf we then ſhall know, 
If thou within us ſhine, 
And ſound, with all thy ſaints below, 
The depths of love divine. 


Hz * N C XxXXI. 


HY mould the children of a king 


1 
W Go mourning all their days? 
Great comforter, deſcend and bring 


Some tokens of thy grace. 


. ————————ꝙm 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, ' 
And ſeal the heirs of heav'n? 
When wilt thou baniſh their complaints, 
| And ſhew their fins forgiv'n? 


6— — „4K 2 


Aſſure each confſelence of its part 
In the Redeemer's blood, 
And bear thy witneſs in each heart. 
. That it is born of GG. 


— ee ce res — 


Thou art the ame of his love, 

The pledge of joys to come; 

May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial dove, 
Safely convey us home Is | 


— —— — 8 


DIV. or Tux HOLY GHOST 135 
H Y M N CXXXIIL 


AME, Holy Sr pirit, Wu down thoſe beams 
Which 155 wi in ſilent ftreams, | 
from thy eternal throne above: 
Come, thou enricher of the poor, 
Thou bount'ous ſource of all our ſtore, 
Fill us with, fiche with hope, and love. 


2 come, chou our ſoul's delightful veſt, 
The wearied pilgrim's ſweeteſt re 
The fainting ſuff'rer's beſt relief: 
Come, thou our paſſions cool allay ; 
Thy comfort wipes all tears away, 
And turns to peace and joy all Wal. 


3 Lord, waſh our ſin ful tains away, 
Water from heav'n our barren clay, 
Our ſickneſs cure, our bruiſes heal: 
To thy ſweet yoke our ſtiff necks bow, 
Warm with thy frre our hearts of ſnow, 
And there enthron'd for ever dwell. 


4 All glory to the creed Thee... 
One everlaſting Deity, 
All love, and pow'r, and might, and praiſe 3 3 
As at the firſt, ere time begun, 
May the ſame homage ſtill be done, 
Wben earth, and heav'n itſelf decays. 


N 2 HYMN 


n — 4446: 
— — 2 
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_ 


— —— 
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W 
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HYMN |, CXXXUI. 


ME, Holy Spirit, come, 

Let 'thy bright beams ale; ; 

Diſpel the darknefs from our minds, 
And open all our N 


ſpondin 


Thou heav'nly Paraclete; 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our gas eras keet. 


as beate, 


2 rere 


3 Revive our recht ping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove 
And kindle in our breaſts the flames 
Of never- dying love. 


4 Convince us of our fin, Sr ou 
Then lead to Jeſu's blood; 
And ta our wond'ring vie reveal 
1 ſecret love of Gop, 


8 Shew us chat loving man, 
That rules the courts of bliſa, 
The Lord of hoſts, the Mighty Gov, Fe) 
Th' eternal primes of peace. 1 


. 


6 "Tis thine to cleanſe theheart, 
To ſanctify the ſoul, 
Io pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new-create the whole. 
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7 Alf thou, celeſtial dove, 
Thine influence withdraw, 
What eaſy victims ſoon we fall 
To conſcience, wrath, and law! 


8 No longer burns our love, 
Our faith and patience fail; 
Our ſin revives, and death and hell 
Our feeble ſouls aſſail. 


g9 Dwell therefore in our hearts, 

Our minds from bondage free; 

Then ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love, 
The F ather, Son, and Thee, 


Hy M N CXXXIV. 


OOD ſpirit, like a ruſhing wind, 

Deſcend and fill this place; 
Let ev'ry ſoul to God be join'd, 
"ah feel an heav*nly peace. 


2 Sit on our heads like cloven tongues, 
That we may fing thy praiſe; 
And lengthen out our joyful ſongs 
To everlaſting days. 


3 Our hearts, alas! are like the earth, 
Without form, dark, and void; 
Awake us to a ſecond birth, 

And fill our * with gen 


N 3 


* 
31 * 1 — 4 
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4 Our paces ſpirits thirſt and crys. 
Come, Holy Spirit, come, 
Our natures change and purify, 
And fix in us thy home, 


5 Then will we publiſh and proclaim, 
Through all the earth abroad, 
The virtue of our Saviour's name, 

The wonders of our God, 


* * M N CXXXV. 


ME, Holy Ghoſt; come, Lord our God, 
Spread faith and love divine abroad; 

And fill thy longing people's minds 

With precious gifts of ſundiy kinds. 

O Lord, who by thy heav? 5 light, 

Haſt call'd thy church from ſin ful night 

Out of all nations, tribes and tongues, 

Thy praiſe ſhall make our choicell ſongs, 

Hallelujah! kei 


2 Thou light of glory, gracious Lord l. 
Revive us by thy holy word, 
And teach thy flock in truth to call 
On thee, the father of us all; 
Deluſive errors far remove; 
And guide us always by that love, 
Which keeping cloſe to Jeſu's path, 
| TW all other run of faith, 


"Hallelujah ) | 


k | 3 Thou great aif penſer of f that 1 
| - Which ſent redemption from above, 


© grant 


REGENERATION. 139 


O grant us faith and conſtancy, 
To conquer fin, and yield to thee :- 

O Lord, by thine Almighty grace, 
Prepare us ſo to run our race, 
That we from bonds of fin kept free, 
May gain a bleſt eternity, 


On REGENERATION, 
HYMN cxxxvi. 


10 all che outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has giv'n, 
Nor will of men, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raiſe a foul to heav'n. 


2 The [RENE will of God alone 
x Creates us heirs of grace; 
Born in the image of his ſon, 
A new peculiar race. 


3 The ſpirit, like ſome heav'aly wind, 
Blows on the ſons of fleſh. 


New models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh, 


4 Our quicken'd ſouls. e wad xith; 8 
From the long fleep of death, 
On heav'nly things we fix our eyes, 
And * employs our 


2:5; 2 | H Y M N 


Hallelujah! Kc. 


140 REGENERATION, 


HY MN S CXXXVII 


T TEND, while God's exalted Son, 
Doth his own glories ſhew, 
Bekold, I fit upon my throne, _ 
Creating all A new. 


2 I'll be a ſon of n 
To the new heav'ns I make; 
None but the new born heirs of grace, 
My glories ſhall partake. 


3 Mighty Redeemer! ſet us free, 


From vur old ſtate cf fin; © 
Oh ! make our ſouls alive to thee, 
Create new Ts Within. 


4 Far from the regions of che dead, 


From ſin, and earth, and hell, 
In the new world, that grace has made, 
We would for ever dwell. 


The Neceſſity of N Grace. 
VI NN an 


| "OW bel leſs, | guiliy nature lies, I" 
| Uncon ious of its load! N 
e heart unchang'd, can never riſe, re 


To happineſs, and God. 


2 The 


REGENERATION. 


2 The will perverſe, the paſſions . 
In paths of ruin ſtray, 
Reaſon de ba ſed, can never find 
The ſafe, the narrow way. 


3 Can ought n a pow” r divine, 
The ſtubborn will ſubdue; 
"Tis thine, eternal ſpirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 


4 Tis thine the paſſions to recall, 
And upwards bid them riſe, 


And make the ſcales of error fall, 
F rom reaſon*s darken'd eyes. 


5 To chaſe the ſhades of death away, 
And bid the ſinner live; 
A bęam of heaven, a vital ray, 
_ *Tis thine alone to give. 


6 O change theſe wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine! 


Then ſhall our paſſions, and our pow'rs, 
Almighty Lord be thine. 


NY N N CXXXIX. 
The Joy of remarkable C onverſon For. 


HEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 
And chang'd our mournful ſtate, 
The rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 
The grace appear'd ſo great. 


1 


x42 JUSTIFICATION. 
2 The world beheld the glorious change, | 
And did thv hand confeſs; 


Our tongues broke out in unknown. ſtrains, 
And ſung the wond'rous grace. 


3 Great 1s the work, our neighbours cry'd, 

And own'd the pow'r divine; 

Great is the work our hearts reply'd, 
And be the glory thine. 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow rife. 
To rivers of delight. 


5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs, wait 
Till the fair harveſt come; 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, 
And ſhout the bleſſings home. 


6 Tho ſeed lie buried long i in duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their hope, 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For grace inſures the crop. 


On JUSTIFICATION. 
"HYMN. CXL.- 
Wee by Faith, not by Works. N 4 


AIN are the hopes,” the ſons of men 
On their own works have built, 
| T heir hearts by nature all unclean, 
q And all their actions guilt. 


2 Let 


JUSTIFICATION. 
2 Tan Jew and Gentile ſtop their mouths, 
Without a murm'ring word, 


And the whole race of Adam ſtand. 
Guilty before the Lord. 


3 In vain we aſk God's righteous law, 
To juſtify us now; 
Since to convince, and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 


<> Jeſus, how glorious is thy grace, 
When in thy name we truſt, 

Our faith receives a righteouſneſs, 
That makes the ſinner Jus. 


HY MN CXLI. 
This is a faithful Saying. 2M Tim. i. 15. 


For a thouſand tongues to ſing 

My dear Redeemer's praiſe! 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace! f 


2 Jeſus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe ; 

Tias muſick in the finner's ears, 
*Tis life, and health, and peace. 


3 He breaks the pow 'r of cancel'd fin, 
He ſets the pris'ners free: 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean, 
His blood avail 'd for me. 
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4 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe, ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ; 


Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


5 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Your God, ye fallen race !- 
Look, and be av'd thro? faith alone, 
Be juſtify'd by grace. 


6 With me your chief ye then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your ſins forgivin, 
Anticipate your heav'n below, 

And own that love is heav'n. 


H Y MN CxLII. 


1 HOU great myſterious God unknown, 
Whoſe love hath gently led me on, 5 
E'en from my infant days: 
My inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy juftifying ene Fs 


2 Ah, never let thy ſervant "IN 
Till of my part in Chriſt pofſeſt, 
Ion thy mercy feed; 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
Yet rais'd by him, who dy'd for all, | 
To eat hana; bread, | | 


JUSTIFICATION. 
3 Oh, may caſt my rags aſide, 
My filthy rags of virtuous pride, 
And for acceptance groan ; 
My works and righteouſneſs diſclaim, 
With all I have, or can, or am, 
And truſt in Chriſt alone. 
4 Whate'er obſtructs thy pard'ning love, 
Or ſin, or righteouſneſs, remove, 
Thy glory to diſplay; 
Mine heart of unbelief convince, 
And now abſolve me from my fins, 
And take them all away. 


5 Father, in me reveal thy ſon, 
And to my inmoſt foul make known 
How merciful thou art; 
The ſecret of thy love reveal, 
And by thine hallowing ſpirit dwell 
For ever in my heart. 


* 
x 


HY M N - Ct; 


i (QAVIOUR, caſt a pitying eye, 
Bid my ſins and ſorrows end; 
Whither chould a ſinner ly? 
Art not thou the ſinner's friend? 
Reſt in thee I long to find,. 
Wretched I, and poor, and blind. 


2 Jeſu, ſeek thy wand'ring ſheep, 
Make me reſtleſs to return; 
Bid me look op thee and weep, 
Bitterly as Peter mourn, 
Till I ſay, by grace reſtor'd, 
Now thou know'ſt I love thee, Lord. 


=: 3 Might 


158 JUSTIFICATION. 
3 Might I in thy ſight appear | 


4 


3 


8 


As the Publican diſtreſt, 

Come, not daring to draw near, 
Smite on my unworthy breaſt; 

Groan the ſinner's only plea, 

Gop, be mereiful to me. 


On the margin of the grave, 
In that laſt deciſive hour, 
Let me find thy pow'r to ſave, 
All thy or al pow'r; 
See thee with my cloſing eyes, 

Die into thy paradiſe. 


H Y MN CXLIV. 


| JESUS, the reſt 
Of ſpirits diftreft, 
In whom all the veſſels of grace ſhall be bleſt! 


Our brethren we ſee 
By mercy ſet free, 
Havin 8 found the abundant redemption i in thee. 


Thy pardoning grace 
They gladly embrace, 
And tell of thy goodneſs, and live to thy praiſe. 


But ftill we remain. 
In bondage and pain, 
Unable to bear or to lake off our chain. 


5 In 


 JUSTIFICA TION. 139 

3 In the furnace we cry, | 
Come, Lord, from the ſkv, | 

Make haſle to our r help, or in n Egypt we die. 35 


6 Thy pris 'ners releaſe, 
Vouchfafe us thy peace, 


And our troubles and fins in a moment ſhall ceaſe, 


7 That moment be now, 
The petition allow, 


Our preſeat Redeemer, and Comforter, Thou. | 


* 


H Y M * CXLV. | 


SINNER to PERL Lad, 1 come; 


Worthy that thou ſhould me conſume, 
Bat oh ! one thing I plead, 


The ev' 7 mite to thee I ow'd, 


Chriſt Jefus, with his own heart's blood, 
In pity for me paid. 


2 1 know, if thou ſhouldſt bring i me near, 
To anſwer at thy awful bar, 
And mine own ſelf defend, 
If Jeſus did his grace withdraw, 
I know, O Lord, thy fiery law 

My foul to hell ROUT ſend. 


3 But ſhouldſt thou me to judgment call, 
And Moſes fac'd me there, and all | 
My many fins appear'd ; 
IT would not fear, but boldy ſtand, 
If Jeſus open'd his pierc'd hand, 
I know, I ſhould * ſpar'd. 
2 


* 
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4 My full receipt ſhould there be ſhew'd, 
Written, with iron pens, in blood, 
On Jeſu's hands and fide: 
I'm ſafe, I'd ſhout, O law and ſin, 
You cannot bring me guilty in, 
For Chriſt was crucify'd. 


5 I'll fing aloud, and ever ſay, 

Worthy the lamb, who took away, 
My ſin, and curfe beſide; _ 

Worthy is he of ceaſeleſs praiſe, 

By him came pardon, life, and grace, 

For he for finners dy'd. I 


HY M N CXLVI. 


1 JESU, thy blood and righteouſneſs 

. My beauty are, my glorious dreſs ; 
*Midit flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
With joy mall I lift up my head, 


2 When from the duſt of death I riſe, > 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 4 
E'en then ſnall this be all my plea, 

Jeſus hath liv'd and dy'd for me. 


3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 

For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro? thee abſolv'd I am, 
From fin, and fear, from guilt, and ſhame, 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of Goos, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners, thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the chief Iam, 


5 This 


— p AGREES > PPAR CLI 


ADOPTION. 161 
5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years; 


No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The grace of Chriſt i is ever new. 


6 O let the dead now ker thy voice, 
No bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ; | 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Vn. the Lond, our righteouſneſs. | 


o. ADOPTION, 
HYMN CXLVIL 


I SATHER, if thou my Father art, 
* Send forth the ſpirit of thy ſon; 
Breathe him into my longing heart, 

And make me know, as 1 am known; 
Make me thy conſcious child, that I 
May father, Abba, father, cry. 


2 I want the ſpirit of pow'r within, 
Ot love, and of an healthful mind; 
Of pow'r to conquer inbred fin: 
Of love to thee and all mankind ; 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 
Moſt vig 'rous when the body dies. 


3 Oh! that the comforter would come, 
Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt; 
But fix in me his conſtant lone, 

And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt ; 
And make my ſoul his lov'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling Gov. 


L100 HYMN 


162 ADOPTION. 
HYMN CXLVIII. | 
The Believers Song of Praiſe for Adoption. 


HAT ſhall I render, Lord, to thee, 
For thy ſurpriſing grace, 
That thou haſt made my ſoul to ſee 
Thy reconciled face! 


2 That I, who was with ſtains of ſin 
So horridly defil'd. 
Should thus be waſh'd, and taken in 
For thine adopted child! 


3 When nothing but a bath divine 
Of Jeſu's dying blood 
Could fit this leprous ſoul of mine 
To ſtand before my Goo. 


4 Yet this, ev'n this, was not with-held, 
To ranſom me when loſt; 
The Saviour's love my. guilt expel'd, 
Though his own blood it coſt, 


5 Bleſt be the father, who beſtow'd. . 
This glorious gift ſo free! 


Bleſt be th' eternal ſon of Gop, 
Who gave himſelf for me! 


6 Bleſt be the ſpirit of his grace, 
That ſeal'd my pardon fure, 


And made me willing to embrace 
What Jefas did procure ! 


7 Now to the great myſterious Three, 
And everlaſting One, 
Who thus agreed to ranſom me, 
Be 22 honours done 


1 


HYMN. 


— 


ADOPTION. 


H Y M N _ CXLIK. 


EHOLD, what wond'rous grace, 
'The father has beſtow'd, 
On ſinners of a mortal race, 
To call them ſons of God ! 


2 'Tis no ſurprizing thing 
That we ſhould be unknown; 
The Jews of old knew not their king z 8 

God's everlaſting ſon. 


3 Nor doth it yet appear, 
How great we muſt be made; 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 


We ſhall be like our head. 


4 A hope ſo much divine, | 
May trials well endure, 
May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and lin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure, 


5 If in my father* 8 Jove, 
I ſhare a filial part; 
Send down thy ſpirit like a dove, 
To reſt upon my heart. 


We would no longer lie, 
Like ſlaves beneath the throne; 

Our faith ſhall Abba father cry, 

And thou the kindred axn. 


ADOPTION. 
HY M N CL. 


ET others boaſt their ancient line, 
In long ſucceſſion great; 
In the proud liſt let heroes ſhine, 
And monarchs {well the ſtate; 
Deſcended from the King of Kings, 
Each ſaint a nobler title ings. 


764 


2 Pronounce me gracious God thy ſon, 
Own me an heir divine; 
I'll pity Princes on the throne, 
When I can call thee mine; 
Sceptres and crowns unenvied riſe, 
And lo:e their luſtre i in my eyes. 


Content, obſcure, I paſs my days, 
To all I meet unknown; 
And wait til th: u thy chi:d ſhalt raiſe, 
And ſeat me near thy throne. 
No name, no kuncrs, here 1 crave; 
Well pleas'd with tote beyond ie grave. 


4 Jeſus my elder brother lives, 
With him I tco ſhall reign; 
Nor fin, nor death, while he ſurvives, 
Shall make the proftiife vain. 
In him my title ſtands D 
And ſhall while endleſs years e 1 5 


5 When he, in robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear; 
'Thou too my ſoul, ſhalt ſhine in light, 
And his full image bear: 
Enough—TI wait th' appointed day, 
- Bloſz'd 8 Saviour, haſte, and come away |. 


SANCTIFICATION. 
HY M N CLI. 


I OVEREIGN of all the worlds on high, 
1 Allow my humble claim; 
Nor, while a worm wou'd raiſe its head, 
Diſdain a father's name. 


2 My Father God! how fat the ſound ! : : 
How tender, and how dear! 
Not all the harmony of heav'n, 
Could 0 delight the ear. 


3 Come, ſacred Spirit, ſeal the name 
On my expanding heart ; 


And ſhew, that in Jehovah's grace, 
I hare a filial part. 


4 Cheer'd by a Genal ſo divine, 
Unwavering | believe; 


And Abba, Father, humbly cry, 
Nor can the ſign deceive, 


. 


Os S{HNCTIFICATIO N; 
H Y MN CLI. 


An my Lord, PN the ſtrong, 
In me thy right diſplay ; 

Subdue whate'er offends, and chaſe 
The rebel fin away. 


2 PIE TONY thy enemies are mine, 
Erect thy throne within; 
From conquering to conquer go, 
And clear my heart from ſin. 


165 | 


166 SANCTIFICATION, 


3 The ſtubborn foe contemns my pow'r, | 

I bring him, Lord, to thee; | 

Myſelf I bring, avenge my cauſe, | ; 
And ſet the injur'd free. N * ; 


4 No fin would I except, not one 
Of ail the loathſome race; 
Examine, ſearch, command, ſabdue, 
By thy viftorious — 4 


5 Purge ſecret faults, and boſom vices | 
Take a right hand or eye; ; 
Spare not an Agag, let him fall, 

And hewn before thee die, 


6 Bring forth+the kings, who hide'in cathy | 
That in my heart are bredz | 
Let me onev'ry tyrant's neck 5 | 
With feet 1 tread. 


ln 2. 


7 Saviour, in thee my vict'ry lies, 
On thee alone I call; © 


Be thou my ſtrength, give fren ab'ning graces 
$0 Mell Fodnager 1 . : 


H * 1 N cru. 


3 e after Holineſs 


-v O THAT the Lord wou'd guide our "I 
To keep.his ſtatutes ſtill; 
O that our God wou'd grant us grace 
T o know and do his will ! 1 


2 Since 


wee + 


an, n. 8 


SANCTIFICATION. 


2 Lince we are ſtrangers here below, 
Let not thy path be hid ; 
But mark the road our feet ſhou'd go, 
And be our conſtant guide. 


3 Order our ſootſteps by thy word, 
And make our hearts ſincere; 

Let ſin have no dominion Lord, 
But keep our conſcience clear. 


| 4 Make us to walk in wiſdoms way, 
_ *Tis a delightful road; 
It leads to realms of endleſs day, 
It leads to thine abode. 


HYMN CLIV. 


The Neceſſaty of renewing Grace, 


1 OW helpleſs guilty nature lies, 
Uncouſcious of its load! 
The heart unchang'd, can never riſe 
To happineſs and God. 


2 The will perverſe, che paſſions blind, | 
In paths of ruin ſtray; 
Reaſon debas'd, can. never find 

The ſafe, the narrow way. 


Can ou ght beneath a power. divine, 

The ſtubborn will ſubdue ? 
'Tis thine eternal ſpirit, thine. 

To form the heart anew. 
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4 *Tis thine, the paſſions to recall, 
And upwards bid them riſe; 


And make the ſcales of error fall, 
From reaſons darken'd e; es. 


5 To chaſe the ſhades of death away, 
And bid the ſinner live! 
A beam of heav'n, a vital rar , 
"Tis thine alone to give. 


6 © change theſe wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine; | 
Then mall our paſſions and our pow'rs, 
Almighty Lord be thine. 


On ASSURANCE. 
. 
* HEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies, 


I bid farewel to ev'ry fear 
And dry my weeping eyes. 1 


2 Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ime at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world, 


3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall, 
May I but ſafely reach. my home, 
My God, my Heav'n, my All. 


4 There ſhall I bathe my weary ſoul 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 


Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. > 
Ed os; ' HYMN 
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HY M N CLI. 
Doubts ſcattered, or r ſpiritual Foy reftored. 


I IENCE from my ſoul, fad thoughts be _ 
| And leave me to my joys; 


My tongue ſhall triumph in my God, 
And make a joyful noiſe. 


2 Darkneſs and doubts had veil'd my mind, 
And drown'd my head in tears; a 
Fill ſoy'reign grace, with ſhining rays, 
Diſpell'd my * fears. 


3 0 what immortal j joys I felt, 
And raptures all divine, 
When Jeſus told me, I was his, 
And my beloved mine. 


4 In vain the tempter frights my ſou!, a 
And breaks my peace in vain; 


One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face, 
Revives my joys again. 


HY) MN CLYVIL. 


Aſſurances of avs, 


EATH may difſolve my body now, 
And bear my ſpirit home; 
Why do my minutes move ſo flow, 
Nor my ſalvation come? 


2 With 


170 T1 ACE 

2 With heav'nly weapons I have —— 

_ _ "The battles of the Lord; 

Finiſh'd my courſe, and kep the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward. 


3 God has laid up in heav'n for me, 
A crown, which cannot fade; 
The righteous Judge, at that great day, 
"Shalf place it on my head, 


4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed, 

The prize for me alone 

But all that love, and long to ſee 
Th' appearance of his Son. 


5 Joſs, the Lord, ſhall guard me ſafe, 
From ev'ry ill defign, 
And to his heav'nly kingdom take 
This feeble ſoul of mine. 


6 God is my evertaſting aid, 
And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To him be higheit glory paid, 

And endleſs — Amen. 


On PEACE of CONSCIENCE. 


H Y M N CLVII. 
Praiſe for Prace of Conſcience. 


1 OUR God, our reconciled God, 
3 Creator of our peace; 
Thee will we love, and 3 and ang, 
And never, never 


* 
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2 Our thoughts did rage, our ſouls were toſt, 
And like a troubled ſea; 3 
But what a mighty voice is this, 
Which winds and ſeas obey. 


1 God ſpake the word, Peace, and be ſtill; 
Our ſins, thoſe mutineers, 


With ſpeed went off, and took their flight: 
Where now are all our fears. 


The world can neither give nor take, 
Nor yet can underſtand, 


That peace of God, which Chriſt hath * 
And gives us with his hand. 


where God doth dwell, ſure heav'n is there, 
And ſinging there muſt be: 


Since, Lord, thy preſence makes our heav'n, 
Whom ſhould we ling but thee. 


6 Our God, our reconciled God, 
Creator of our peace; 


Thee will we love, and praiſe, and ſing, 
And never, never ceaſe. 


H Y M. N CLIX. 


The P leaſures of a 5 Conſcience, 


' ORD how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 


Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin; 
Should ſtorms of wrath ſhake earth and ſea, 


Their minds have heav'n and peace within. 
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2 The day glides ſwiftly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence-and love; 
And ſoft and ſilent as the ſhades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 


3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 


But fly not half ſo ſwift away; 
'T heir fouls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as ſummer evenings be. 


4 How oft they look to th? heav? nly hills, 
Where groves of living pleaſure grow! 
And longing hopes, and chearful ſmiles, 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their brow. 


5 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden toys, 
But 2 che day, and ſhare the night, 


In num ring ober the richer joy“, 
That heav' n prepares for their delight. 


6 While wretched we, like worms and moles, 
Lie grov'lling in the duſt below; 
Almighty grace renew our ſouls, 
ARE we ll ws to * too. 


HY M N CLX. 
Peace reſtored. 


4: H, ſpeak that gracious word again, 
And chear my drooping heart ! 
No voice þut thine can ſooth my pain, 


Or bid my fears depart. 


2 And 


FF © CE 
2 And canſt thou ſtill vouchſafe to own 
A wretch ſo vile as I? 
And may I ſtill approach thy throne, 
And Abba, Father, cry? 


3 Oh! then let ſaints and angels j join, 
And help me to proclaim 
The grace that heal'd a breach like mine, . 
And put my foes to ſhame ! 


4 How oft did ſatan's cruel boaſt 
My troubled ſoul affright! 
He told me, I was ſurely loſt, 
And God had left me quite. 


5 Guilt made me fear, leſt all were true, 
The lying tempter ſaid! 
But now the Lord appears in view, 
My enemy is fled, 


6 My Saviour, by his pow'rful word, 
Has turn'd my night to day; 
And his ſalvation's joys reſtor'd, 
Which I had ſinn'd away. 


7 Dear Lord, 1 wonder * adore, 
Thy grace is all divine; ' 
Oh keep me, that I fin no more, 
Againſt ſuch love as thine. 


o * * » F A 
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HYMN CIXI. 


I 10 is a fruit chat will not grow 
In nature's barren ſoil; | 
All we can boaſt, till Chriſt we know, 
Is vaniiy and toil, | 


2 But when the Lord has planted grace, 
And made his glories Known; 
There fruits of heav'nly joy and peace 
Are found, and en alone. 5H 


'4 + 


3 A bleeding Saviour ſeen vs faith, 
A ſenſe of pard'nang love, 

A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give] joys like ofe above. 


4 To take a olimpſe withis the vail, 
To know that God is mine,; 
Are ſprings of joy that never fail, 
Unſpeakable divine! | 


5 Theſe are the joys as ratify 
And ſanctify the mind; 
That make the ſpirit mount on high, 
And leave the world. pening, 


. 
6. No more, believers, mourn your lot; 
But if you are the Lord's, 
Reſign to them who know him not, 
Such * as earth affords. 


1 Y M N CLXII. 
\OME, Lord, and help m me to rejoice, 
In hope that I ſhall hear thy voice, 

Shall one day ſee my God, 
Shall ceaſe from all my fin and ſtrife, 
Handle and taſte the word of life, 

And feel the W e N blood. 


2 1 mall not always make my moan, 
Or worſhip thee, a God unknown, 
But I ſhall live to prove 


Thy peoples reſt, thy ſaints delight, 


The length, and breadth, and depth, and height, 


Of thy redeeming love. 


3 Anſwer, dear Lord, thy ſpirit's groan, 
O make me to thy nature known, 
Thy hidden name 1mpart ; 
(Thy title is with thee the ſame) 
| Tell me thy nature and thy name, 
And write it on my heart. 


4 Deſcend, paſs by me, and proclaim, 
O Lord of hoſts, thy glorious name, 

'The Lord, the gracious Lord, |: ' ©, 
Long fuff ring, merciful, and. kind, | 
The God, who always beats i in mind 

His s everlaſting word. 
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H Y MN CLXIIL 
The life of my delights, 


The glory of my brighteſt days, 
2 comfort of my nights. 


M. God, the ſpring of all my joys, 


2 In darkeſt ſhades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun; 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning -Har, 
| And thou my riſing- ſun. 


3 The op'ning heav'ns around me e ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his. 


4 My ſoul would leave this heavy a, 
At that tranſporting word; 


* up with joy the ſhining way, 
To fee and Praiſe my Lord, f 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly ton, 
I'd break through ev'ry foe; 

The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
. Weus bear me co qu or through. 


H Y MN CLXIV. 


N Jordan? s banks, when Ifrael Kood, 
And view'd the beamecus ſcene, 
Prevented only by che flood 
That roll'd its waves between. 


2 What 


K * 
2 What raptures then muſt fill their breaſt, 
To ſee their place ſo near, 


Where they ſhould find their promis'd reſt, 
And baniſh ev'ry fear! 


3 But Oh! than theirs, how wondrous far 
Are thoſe which now we taſte ! 
Since theirs in proſpect only were, 
But ours are joys poſleſt. 


4 Pardon and peace, thro? Jeſus, here, 
Are to our ſouls apply'd, 
And ſeats hereafter p1v'n to ſhare 
2 che du . 


H * M N clxv. 


Rejoicing in our Covenant with God... 


1 Happy day that fd my choice 
0 On thee, my Saviour, and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


2 O happy bond, that ſeals our vows, 

To him wha merits all our love; 

Let chearful anthems fill his houſe, 
While to that lacred ſhrine we move. 


4 "Tis done, the great tranſaction' 8 done, 
Jam my Lord's, and he his mine; 
He drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Charm'd to confeſs the voice divine. 


4 Now 


. 


178 PERSEVERANCE. 
4 Now reſt my long divided heart, 
Fix'd on this bliſsful centre, reſt, 
With aſhes who would grudge to part, 
When call'd on angels bread to feaſt. 


5 High heav'n, that heard the ſolemn vow, 
That vow renew'd ſhall daily hear; 
Till in life's lateſt hour we bow, 
And bleſs in death a bond ſo dear. 


On PERGSEVERANCE, 
HY M N CLXVI, 


1: FN a world of hate and rancour, 
Lord, thy truth my ſpirit feels, 
And in Chriſt ſhe reſts at anchor, 
For from him her health proceeds: 
This is faithful, my ſalvation, 
And my ſtrength is Chriſt alone ; 
From this Rock of exaltation, 
By no blaſt ſhall I be blown. 


2 O confide, with much ſubjection, 

In the Lord, ye faithful flock, 
Kneeling with fincere affection, 

For Chriſt Jeſus is our Rock: 
This is faithful, my ſalvation, 

And my ſtrength is Chriſt alone; 
From this Rock of exaltation, 

By no blaſt ſhall I be blown, 


3 God 


PERSEVERANCE. 179 


3 God himſelf, in glory ſeated, 
Speaks amidſt ſeraphic throngs, 
Twice I've heard the ſame repeated, 
That all pow'r to Chriſt belongs: 
This is faithful, my ſalvation, 
And my ſtrength is Chriſt alone; 
From this Rock of exaltation, 
By no blaſt ſhall I be blown. 


H Y M N CLXVI. 


1 O My diftruffful heart, 
What muſt I always doubt? 
Still muſt 1 feel this ſmart, 
And thus be toſs'd about? 
Did Jeſus once upon thee ſhine ? 
Then Jeſus is for ever thine. 


2 Immutable his will, 1] 
Whatever is thy frame, i 
His loving heart is ſtill. 
Unchanyeable the ſame ; 
My ſoul through many changes goes; 
His love no variation knows, 


Will he not carry on, 
And perfe&ly perform, 
The work he hath begun 
In me a ſinful worm? 
Will God reveal his Son in me, 
And caſt me off eternally? 


* 
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18% PERSEVERANCE. 
The bowels of his grace | 
At firſt did freely move; 
I ſtill behold his face, 
And feel that God is love: 


My ſoul into his arms I caſt; 
I know I ſhall be ſav'd at laſt. 


HY M N CLXVIIL 


1 A Debtor to mercy alone, 
A Of covenant mercy I ling ; 
Nor fear with thy righteouſneſs on, 
My perſon and off ring to bring: 
The terrors of law and of God 
With me can have nothing to do; 


My Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all wy tranſgreſſions from view. 


2 The work which his goodneſs begun, 
The arm of his ſtrength will compleat ; 
His promiſe is Yea and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet: 5 
Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things below nor above, 
Can make him his purpoſe forego, 
Nor ſever my ſoul from his love. 


* - 4 d 
* 
4 % 


3 My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not eraſe; 
Impreſt on his heart it remains 
In marks of indelible grace: 
RD, e Ves, 


PERSEVERANCE. 


Ves, I to the end ſhall endure, 
As ſare as the earneſt is giv'n; 
More happy, but not more ſecure, 
Than glorify'd ſpirits} in heav n. 


HYMN CLXIX, 


F Jeſus i is yours, 
You have a true friend, 

His goodneſs endures - 

The ſame to the end. 
Your tempers may vary, 

Your comforts decline; 

You cannot miſcarry, 
Your aid is divine. 


HY M N CLXX. 
Saints in the Hands of Chriſt. 


IRM as the earth, thy Goſpel ſtands 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt ; 
If I am found in Jeſu' s hands, 

My ſoul can ne er be loſt. 


2 His honor is enga 2d to ſave, 

The meaneſt of his ſheep, 

All that his heav'nly father gave 3 
His hands ſecurely keep. 


3 Nor death, nor hell, ſhall ere remove, 
_ His fav'rites from his breaſt, 
In the dear boſom of his love, 


They muſt for ever reſt. 
Q_ HYMN 
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H Y u N CIXXI. 


— Grace, 


5 0 God the only wiſe; 
Qur Saviour and our King. 
Tet all the ſaints below the ſkies, 
Their humble praiſes e 


2 is his Almighty love; 
His counſel and his care,; 
Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and death 
And cvery hurtful ſnare, 


3 He will preſent his, ſaints, 
Vnblemiſh'd and compleat ; 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. | 


4 Then all the choſen ſeed,, 
Shall meet around the throne; 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his graee; 
And make his wonders known, 


s To our Redeemer; Goo; 
Wiſdom and pow'r belon 
Immortal crowns of Maj 
And n nr. . 


* 


ORD INAN CES. OY 


ORDINANCES, or HYMNS for PUB. 


LIC WORSHIP. 
H Y M N 8 CLXXII 6 
t 1 E come, goes Gov, to ſeek thy face, g 


And for thy loving kindneſs wait; ; 
And oh! how awful * this place; 


'Tis God? s Own , is heaven 8 gate 1 


2 Thee, king of nations, ve proclaim, £ 
Who would not our great ſov'reign fear! 


We wait t'experience all thy name, 
And now we dome to meet thee here. | 


3 Rejoice our hearts to-find thee nigh, 

To thee our joyful hearts aſpire 3 

And lo, we ſee, deſcend from high 
The paar and the lame of 1 


14 Still let it on th :afſembly'ftay, 
And all this houſe with = 4M fill; 
To Canaan's bounds point out our way, 
And bring us to thy _ hill, 


5 There let us all with Jeſus ſtand, 
And join the gen'ral church above ; 
And take our ſeats at thy right hand, 5 
And Ws thy everlaſting love. 


22 HY MN 


164 ORDINANCES. 
HY M N CLXXIlL 


ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 

Ohl do not our ſuit diſdain ;. 

Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
Lord on thee our fouls depend, 

In compaſſion now deſcend; _ 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 


2 In b own. appointed way, 
Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay ; 
Lord, we cannot let thee go, 

Till a bleſſing thou beſtow : 

Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 
That mav joy and peace afford; 
Let thy ſpirit now impart 

Full ſalvation to each heart. 


3 Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 

Let the time of Joy return ; 

Thoſe that are caſt down lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope: 
1 Brant that thoſe who ſeek may find; 
| Thee a Gop ſincere and kind; 

Heal the fick, the captive free; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 


HYMN 
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ORDINANCES. 185 
HYMN clxxtv. is 


| Delight in Worſhip. 
'F AR from our thoughts, vain world, be gone, 


Let our religious hours alone: ip 
may our eyes our Saviour ſee; 
We wait a viſt, Lord, from thee. 


2 Oh, warm our hearts with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure deſire: 
Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, 


And feed our fouls with heav'nly love. 


; Bleſt Jeſus, what . fare! 
How ſweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taſte above 

Redeeming grace, and e love! 


4 Hail, great 3 all 0 ! 

In thee thy father's glories ſhine: 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſep » or 2 known : : 


u I NN clxxv. 


1 QWEET i is the work, 0 Sen, our king, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and aug; 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth by nicks, 


2 2 Sweet 


186 ORDINANCES. 
2 Sweet is the day of facred reft, 
No mortal care, ſhould ſeize our breaſt; 3 


Oh! may our hearts in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of lolemn ſound. 


; Out beds ſhould triumph i in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy works and bleſs thy word: 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How * * counſels ! ! how divine! 


4 Oh! may we ſee, ond hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach below : 
May all our pow'rs find ſweet employ 
In Canit's eternal world of Joy. 


H Y MN CLXXVI. 
Going to Morſpip. 


HE Saviour meets his flock to-day 1 

- Shall I in ſloth abide at home? 
Shall I behind his people ſtay ? 

G When Jeſus calls, there n is room: 

# I'll go, it is a houſe of pray r, 

4 | Who knows but Gop r meet me there 7 


2 To- day W feeds * ſaints, 
And there the Chriſtians find their king; 5 
There they lay open their complaints, 
And there the holy army ſing : 
aw their number I'll preſume, 
Since Jeſas kindly bids me come. 


3 How 


ORDINANCES. 
3 How long did faithful Anna wait, | 
And ſcek the Lord? for fourſcore years 
Both day and night, the-temple gate 
She watch'd with many groans and tears; 


Nor would ſhe leave the houſe of pray'r, 
Till Gon vouchſaf'd to meet her _ 


4 Dear Seriour, then permit me pow'r, 
And like the faint I'll watch for thee ; 
Content, I'll wait th' appointed hour, 
When thou ſhalt be reveal'd in me: 
Daily my ſoul within thy gate 
Shall for by loving-Lindneſs wait. 


5 Remove temptations O my Lord, 
And let mine enemies be lain, 
Which would withdraw me from thy word, 
And plunge me in the world again: 
And when the bridegroom ſhall appear, 
Oh ! let my ſoul be found | in prayer r. 


9 cxxxvn. 


IN God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace he there reveals; 
To heav'n your joys and-wonder raiſe, 
For — bis glory dwells. | 7 


2 Let all your ſacted paſons- move 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 
But the great works of ſaving. e 
Your higheſt is es. 5 
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188 ORDINANCES. 
3 All that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclazm your maker bleſt; | 


Yet when my voice expires in death, 
My ſoul ſhall praiſe him bet. 


HY M N CLXXVII. 


AFELY chro' another week, 
8 Gon has brought us on our Way 3 
Let us now a bleſſing ſeek, 
On this holy ſabbath-day: 
Day of all the week the beſt; 
Emblem of eternal reſt ! 


2 Mercies, multiply's each 1 
Through the weak, our praiſe demand 3 
Guarded by Almighty pow'r, 
Fed and guided by his hand; 
Tho' ungrateful we have been, 
On made returns of ſin. 


3 While we pray * card'giog grace, 
Thro' the dear Redeemer's name, 


Shew thy reconciled face, 

Shine away our fig and ſhame; _ 
From our worldly cares ſet free; 
May we reſt this day in e. 


Here we're come thy 1 name to praiſe, - 


Let us feel thy preſence near 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we ig thy houſe appear 3 
Here afford us, Lord, a nad | 

Of our everlaſting feaſt, 


ORDINANCES, 
5 May thy Goſpel's joyful found, 
Conquer ſinners, comfort ſaints ; 
May the fruits of grace abound ; 
Bring relief for all complaints: 

Thus let all our ſabbaths prove, 

Till we join the church above. 


HIT MN CLXXIX, | 
Delight in Ordinances. 


2 ONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 


Behold us waiting to be fed, 
| Bleſs the proviſion of thy houſe, 
And fatisfy the poor with bread. 


2 Drawn by thy invitation „ Lord, 


Athirſt and kun we are come: 
Now from the fulneſs of thy word, 


Feaſt us, and ſend us thankful home. 


HY MN CLXXX. 
Delight in Ordinances, = 


„s the fair dawn of heay'nly day, 


To heav'nly bliſs, the ſhining way, 


When to his temple Gap deſcends, 
And their converſes with his friends. 


2 At his right hand our Saviour ſtands, 
With golden cenſers in his hands, 
Io lift our ſervices on high, 
Perfum'd with his own fragrancy. 


1. 8 4 . | | 2 Theſe 
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190 ORDINANCES, 
3 'Th-ſe are the deareſt hours I know, 
The ſweeteſt joys of all below; 


Here I would chooſe my -firit abode, 
And dwell for ever near. wy Goo. 


4 One pracious mide; my Lord, Hour thee, 
One glimpſe of what thy glories be, 

Will yield my foul more.ſolid micth _ 
'Than all the ne Joys of earth. 


5 And. were the RY at my. co pop, 

For one dear hour at thy rig bt hand 
The mighey int reſt Id reſi 

And count th 3 


mine. 92 


H Y N N chxxxT, 


1 AlL glorious: Es [when "Ie dead 


My bleſt Redeemer roſe ; 
Bruis'd the oid ſerpent on his head, 
And vanquiſn d all his foee. 


2 Gop's temple gates now open and, 
To give me entrance in, 

While my Redeemer is at hands 
To anſwer for 6 ie 


3 There I may hear his faviog word; | 
And ſee his ſmiling fac, 
Join in the triumphs of my Lord, 


And praiſe his: faving grace. 


ORDINANCES: 


4 Lord, kindle up an heav'nly fire, 
And make devotion A 
Teach my affections to aſpire, 
And leave the things below. 


5 Delightful day, but quickly gone, 

| Soon are thy pleaſures oer; 

When will my ſabbath be begun, 
And never ended more. 


H Y MN CLXXXI. 


I N ow Ee ſpirif's holy fre, 
Deſcending from above, 
His waiting family inſpire 


With joy, and peace, and love. 


2 Theez we the comforter conſeſs 3 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here, 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray” r. 


3 Wake, he 
Blow on the drooping field; 
Our ſpices then ſhat{ breathe perfume, 


And fragrant incenſe: yield. 


4 Touch with a king dont the- lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word; 
And bid dn a a 
Attention on the Lord 


avinly:wind, ange and come; | 


92 ORDINANCES. 
_HYM N CLXXXIlL 


I \OME, guilty ſouls, and flee away, 
le doves to Jeſu's wounds; 
' This is the welcome goſpel day, 
W herein free grace abounds. 


2 Gov lov'd the world, md gave his fon 
To drink the cup of wrath; _ 
And Jeſus ſays, he'll caſt out none 
That come to him by faith, 


HY MN CLXXXIV.' 


Before Sermon, 


The ſouls before thy throne ; 
o now preſent their ſacrifice, 
And ſeek thee in thy ſon, 


2 On me, on all, ſome gifts beſtow, 
Some _— now impart ; 
The ſeed of lite eternal ſow 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 


Fe, behold with gracious eyes, 
h 


3 habe us with a heav'nly ſhow'r 
races from above; g 
Till 24 receive the heart felt pow'r. bed 
Of everlaſting love, |; | 


4 O Father 
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4 O father, glorify thy ſon, 
And grant us this defire ; 


For Jeſu's ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us by fire. 


5 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heav'n aſcend ; | 
And now the work of grace begin, 4 
Which fhall in glory end. 1 


H M N Clxxxv. 
We Blefſedufe of Goſpel Times. 


1 YT TOW beauteous are their feet 
2 H Who ſtand on Zion'schill! 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, | 

And words of peace reveal ! | 

2 How charming 1s their voice ! | 
How ſweet the tidings are! ä 
Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 

« He reigns and triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our ears | 
That hear this joyful ſound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, | | 
And ſought, but never found ! 2 
How bleſſed are our eyes | 
That ſee this heav'nly light; 
Prophets and kings deſir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the ſight. 
The watchmen join. their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And deſerts learn the. joy. 


R The 


194 ORDINANCES, 
6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Thro' all the earth abroad; 


Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Gop. 


HY MN CLXXXVI. 


ALVATION! Oh! the joyful ſound, 
What pleaſure to our ears, 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 
Glory, honour, praiſe, and pow'r, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever: 
Juieſus Chriſt is our Redeemer; _ 
Halleltiah, Hallelvjah, Hallelujah, 
Praiſe the Lord. 


2 Salvation ! ! let the echo fly 
I!) be ſpacious earth around, 

While all the armies of the ky 

Conſpire to raiſe the ſound! - 
Glory, honour, praiſe, and pow'r, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever : 

| fleſus Chriſt is our Redeemer : 
| * Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
= Praiſe the Lord. 


H Y MN CLXXXVII, 


For a Blifffng on the Means of Grace. 
ELOVED Saviour, faithful F riend, 
The joy of all thy croſs's train, 2 


In mercy to our aid deſcend, 
Or elſe we worſhip thee in vain, 


| 

2 - 
; 
I 
4 

1 
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2 In vain we meet to ſing and pray, 
If Chriſt his influence with-hold ; 
Our hearts remain as cold as clay, 


Till we our God by faith behold. 


3 Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciled face; 
Yea, prove thy preſence in theſe means, - 

To bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 


4 Here manifeſt thyſelf in peace; 

Ty faithful mercies now make known: 

Oh! breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And ſend the cheering bleſſing down. 


5 We gladly for thy coming wait, 
Seeking to know thee as thou art; 
We bow as ſinners at thy feet, 
And bid thee welcome to our heart. 


HY M N CLXXXVIIL 
Sabbath Evening. 


1 HRICE happy ſaints, who dwell above, 
0 In God's immediate ſight, | 
They glow with cverlaſting love, 
And ihine divinely bright. 
2 Increaſe, O Lord, my faith and hope, 
And fit me to aſcend TS 
Where the aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The ſabbath ne'er will end. 


R 2 3 There 


106 ORDINANCES. 
3 There I ſhall breathe in heav'nly air, 
With heav'nly luſtre ſhine, 


For ever feed on heav'nly fare, 
And have the taſte divine. 


4 Where I ſhall never reſt nor tire, 
but ſound immortal lays ; N 
Keep concert with the heav'nly choir, 
And live and breathe in praiſe. 


1 our 1 
Thy name be ador'd, 


For all the rich ea convey'd thro? thy word. 


2 Tn ſpirit we trace 
9 ky wonders of grace, 
Ard cheerfully join in a eoncert of praiſe. 


3 he ancient of days 
His glory diſplays, 
And ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing ray s. 


4 The trumpet of God 
Is ſounding abroad 
The language of wy : ſalvation thro” blood. 


5 Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 
And ſhare in the . of this goſpel day. 


26 hs 
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6 The people who know 


The Saviour below 
With burning affection to worſhip b him glow. 


7 Their anguiſh and ſmart 
And ſorrows depart, 
Who find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on their heart. 


8 This blefling is mine, 
Through favour divine, 
But oh! my * the glory be thine. 


9 The work is of grace, 
Thane, thine be the praiſe, 
And mine to adore thee, end tell of thy ways. 


HY M N CXC. 


ISMISS us with thy bleſſing, Lord, 
Help us to feed upon thy word: 

All that has been amiſs forgive, 

And let thy truth within us live. 


2 Tho' we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Waſh all our works in [eſu's blood: 
Give ev'ry fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 


And bid us all depart in Peace. 


198 ORDINANCES. 
HYMN Excl. 
A Blefed Goſpel. 


1 LEST are the ſouls that hear and know 
The goſpel's joy ful ſound, 
Peace ſhall attend the path they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


2 Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name; 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 


3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and falvation gives; 
Iſrael, thy Kipg for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


1 M N CXCII. 
At the Coming of a Goſpel Mini ſter. 


* 'ELCOME, welcome, bleſsed Servant, 
Meffenger of Jeſu's grace: 
Oh ! how beautiful the feet of 
Him that brings good news | of wes. 
All hail, Herald, &c. &c. 
| Prieſt of God, thy peoples joy. 


2 Saviour, bleſs his meſſage to us, 
Give us hearts to hear the ſound 
Of redemption, dearly purchas'd 
By thy death and precious wounds; 
O reveal it, &c. &c. Be 
To our poor and helpleſs ſouls, 


ORDINANCES, 


Give reward of grace and glory 
To thy faithful Labourer dear; 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
Offer'd up in faith and pray'r; 
Bleſs, O bleſs him, &c. Kc. 
Now, henceforth, for evermore. 


HY MN Cxcinl. 


For faith, for faith divine, 
To truſt in Chriſt alone; 
F Ich, that makes the bleffi ngs mine, 
The promiſes mine own ; 
Faith, to call the Saviour Lord; 
= aith, to touch his bleeding ſide; 
Faith, to feel his precious Word 


Now ſavingly apply'd. 


2 Send the promis'd blefling down, 
Now give thy Word ſuccſes ; 
Let a Saviour's preſence crown 
This ordinance with grace: 
Comfort ev'ry mourning ſoul, 
Set the captive pris'ner free ; . 
Kere the loathſome leper whole, 
And O remember me. 


199 


1 \LORY, and 3 and e! a 
1 To him that hath the key; 
e . 


us thy ſov'reign grace 
Gives us the Vieety' 3 
Baffles he world and Satan's pow'r 


And open throws the goſpel door. 


20 ORDINANCES. 


2 Thy miracles of grace 
We now repeated ſee, 
The dumb proclaim thy praiſe, - 
The deaf attend on thee; 
Leap as a bounding hart the lame, 
And ſhew the pow 'r of jeſu's name. 


The lepers are made clean, 
The blind their fight receive, 
Quicken'd the dead in fin, 
'The humble poor believe 
The goſpel of their fin forgiv'n, 
With od himſelf ſent down from heav' n. 


HYMN = 8 


For the Succeſs of the Goſpel. 


APTAIN of thine inliſted hoſt, 
Diſplay. thy glorious banner high, 
The ſummon ſend from coaſt to coaſt, 
And, call a num'rous army nigh, 


2 A ſolemn jubilee n 
Proclaim the great ſabbatic-day; 
Aſſert the glories of thy name, 
Spoil Satan of his wiſh'd-for prey. 


3 Bid, bid thy heralds publiſh loud 
The peaceful bleſſings of thy reign ; 
And when they ſpeak of ſprinkling blood, 
The myſt'ry to — heart explain. 175 


CY . =_— 


4 Lord, ſhed thy li ght, make plain the way 
That leads to Sion? s lofty tow'r ; 
Pierc'd by thy beams, let night be day, 

90 ſhall 1 we " and praiſe thy pow r. 
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HY MN CXCVI. 


HOU, Lord, who daily feed'ſi thy ſheep, 
Mak'ſt them a weekly feaſt : 
Thy flocks meet in their ſeveral folds 
Upon this day of reſt, 


2 Welcome and dear unto WS ſoul 

Are theſe ſweet feaſts of love; 

But what a ſabbath ſhall we keep 
When we ſhall reſt above! 


3 We bleſs thy wiſe and wond'rous love, 
Which binds us to be free; | 
Which makes us leave our earthly ſnares, 
That we may come to thee, 


4 We come, we wait, we e hear, we pray; 
Thy footſteps, Lord, we trace : 
We ſing to think this is the way 
Unto our Saviour's face. 


HYMN cxcvn. 


1 ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To his abode, 
My ſoul aſpire, 
With warm deſire, 
To ſee thy God. 


202 ORDINANCES. 


10 happs ſouls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay, | 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe Chriſt ſtill; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
'To Zion's Hill. 


3 They go from sd to ſtrength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, b 
Till each arrives at length 

Till each in heav'n appears, 
O glorious ſeat ! | 
ur God and King, 
Us thither bring, 
To kiſs thy feet. 


4 The Lord his people loves; p+ 5 
His hand no good with-holds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls. 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts. 
Alone 1 in thee! 


HY M N CXCVII. 
The Lord's Day. 
1' ILIJ OW welcome to the ſaints, when preſs'd 
With ſix days noiſe, and care, and toll 
Is the returning day of reſt, 


W hich hides them from the world awhile. 
2 Now, 
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2 Now, from the throng withdrawn away, 
They ſeem to breathe a different air; 
Compos'd and ſoft' ned by the day, 
All things another aſpect wear. 


i How happy if their lot is caſt, 
Mere ſtatedly the goſpel ſounds; 
The word is honey to their taſte, n, 
Renews their ſtrength, and heals their wounds, 


4 Tho” pinch'd with poverty, at home, 
With ſharp afflictions daily fed; 

It makes amends, it they can come, 
| To God's own houſe for heav'nly bread, 


5 With joy they haſten to the place, 
Where they their Saviour oft have met; 
And while they feaſt upon his grace, 1 
Their 4 and their griefs forget. | 


6 This favour'd lot, my friends, is ours, | | 
May we the privilege improve, 
And find theſe conſecrated hours 
| Sweet earneſts of the joys above! 


7 We thank thee for thy day, O Lord, 
Hlere ue thy promis'd preſence ſeek ; 
Open thine hand, with bleſſings ſtor'd, 
And give us manna for the week! 


Se? HYMN 


204 ORDINANCES. 
HY M N CXCIX. 
Prayer for Miniſters. 


HIEF ſhepherd of, thy elokmibeep, 
From death and fin ſet free; 
May ev'ry under ſhepherd keep 
His eye, intent on thee! 


2 With plenteous grace, their hearts pres 
Io execute thy will; 
Compatiion, patience, love and care, 
And faithfulneſs and ſei}, 


3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal 

Their flocks to feed and teach, 

And let them live, and let them feel 
The ſacred truths they preach. 


4 Oh! never let the ſheep complain 
That toys, which fools amuſe ; 
Ambition, ren praiſe, or gain, 
Debaſe t ſhepherds views. 


s He, that for theſe, forbears to feed 
The ſouls whom ] Es us loves; 
Whate' er he may profeſs or plead, 


An idol ſhephezd-proves. 


6 The ſword of: Godiſhall-break. his arm, 
= A blaſt ſhall bland bis eye. 1 5 
His word ſhall have no pow'r to warn, 
His gifts ſhall all grow dry. 


ORDINANCES, 26; 
7 O Lord, avert this heavy woe, 
Let all thy ſhepherds ſay ! | 
And grace, and ftrength, on each beſtow, 
To labour while tis day. 


HY M N CC. 
| Prayer for a revival. 


i COAVIOUR viſit thy plantation, 1 
Grant us Lord a gracious rain! 9 
All will come to deſolation, vo 
Unleſs thou return again : 1 
Keep no longer at a diſtance, 
Shine upon us from on high; 
Leſt, for want of thine aſſiſtance, 5 
Ev'ry plant ſhould droop and die. 1 


2 Surely, once thy garden flouriſh'd, 
Ev'ry part look'd gay and green; 
Then thy word our ſpirits nouriſh'd, 
Happy ſeaſons, we have ſeen! 
But a drought has ſince ſucceeded, 
And a ſad decline we ſee; 
Lord, thy help 1s greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee. 


3 Where are thoſe we counted leaders, 
Fill'd with zeal, and love, and truth? 
Old profeſſors, tall as cedars, 

Bright examples to our youth! 
Some in whom we once delighted, 
We ſhall meet no more below; 

Some alas ! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a ſingle leaf they ſhow. 


8 4 Younger 


204 ORDINANCES. 
H T M N CXCIX. 
Prayer for Minifters. 


9 ſhepherd of thy choſew ſheep, 
From — and ſin ſet free; 
May ev'ry under ſhepherd keep 

His eye, intent on thee! 


2 With plenteous grace, their hearts prepare, 
To execute thy will; 
Compaſſion, patience, love and care, 
And faithfulneſs and fill. 


3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal 

| Their flocks to feed and teach, 

And let them live, and let them feel 
The ſacred truths they preach. 


4 Oh! never let the ſheep complain 
That toys, which fools amuſe; 
Ambition, PEE praiſe, or gain, 
Debaſe the ſhepherds views. 


5 He, that for theſe, forbears to feed 
The ſouls whom] Es us loves; 
| Whate'er he may profeſs or plead, 


An idol ſnhepherd proves. 


6 The ſword of God Mall break his um, 
A blaſt ſhall blind bis SEE 

His word ſhall have no pow'r to warn, 
His gifts ſhall all grow dry. 
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7 O Lord, avert this heavy woe, 
Let all thy ſhepherds ſay ! 


And grace, and ftrength, on each beſtow, 
To labour while 'tis day. 


HY M N CC. 


Prayer for a revival. 


I 8 viſit thy plantation, _ l 
Grant us Lord a gracious rain! = 
All will come to deſolation, 

Unleſs thou return again : 
Keep no longer at a diſtance, = 
Shine upon us from on high ; | oi 
Leſt, for want of thine aſſiſtance, 4 
Ev'ry plant ſnould droop and die. 


2 Surely, once thy garden flouriſh'd, 

Ev'ry part look'd gay and green; 

Then thy word our ſpirits nouriſh'd, 
Happy ſeaſons, we have ſeen! 

But a drought has ſince ſucceeded, Rp 
And a ſad decline we fee; | | 

Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 1 
Help can only come from thee. 


3 Where are thoſe we counted leaders, 
Fill'd with zeal, and love, and truth? 
Old profeſſors, tall as cedars . 
Bright examples to our youth! 
Some in whom we once delighted, 
We ſhall meet no more below; 
Some alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a ſingle leaf they ſhow. 
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4 Younger plants,—the ſight how pleaſant, 
Cover'd thick with bloſſoms ſtood ; 
But they cauſe us grief at preſent, 
Froſts have nip'd them in the bud ! 
Peareſt Saviour haſten hither, 
Thou canſt make them bloom again; 
Oh, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain! 


5 Let our mutual love be fervent, 


Make us prevalent in pray'rs; 

Let each one eſteem'd thy ſervant, 
Shun the worlds bewitching ſnares. 

Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the ſtony heart to fleſh, 

And begin, Fs this good hour, 
To revive * work a freſh, 


H Y M N CCI. 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Redeemer” s name be ſung 
Thro' ev ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 1 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhare to ſhore, 
Till — mall tie and ſet no more. 


ORDINANCE s. 207 
n den 
| Sabbath Morning. 


1 FUREAT God this ſacred day of thine 
[Demands our ſoul's collected pow'rs; 
May we employ in work divine, e 
Theſe ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! 
O! may our ſouls, adoring own 
The grace, which calls us to thy throne 


2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles fly, 
Where God reſides, appear no more: 

Omniſcient God, thy piercing eye, 
Can every ſecret thought explore: 

O may thy grace our hearts refine, 

And fix our thoughts on things divine. 


3 The word of life, diſpens'd to day, 
Ignvites us to a heav'nly feaſt ; 
May every ear the call obey, 
Be every heart a humble gueſt 
O bid the wretched: ſons of need, 
On ſoul reviving dainties feed 


4 Thy ſpirit's powerful aid impart ; 

O may thy word with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart, 
Then ſhall the day indeed be thine : 
Then ſhall our ſouls adoring own 

The grace, which calls us to thy throne, 


8 2 BYMN. 


20) INVITATION. 
rer. 
HY nN eu. 


— 


O! ev'ry one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
(*'T1s Gop invites the fallen race) 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy,  _ 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 


2 Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners obey your Maker's call, 

Return ye weary wand'rers home, 

And find my grace is free for all. 


* 


3 See from a rock a fountain riſe! _ 
For you, in healing ſtreams, it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ve lab'ring, burthen'd, fin-ſick ſouls. 


4 Nothing ye is exchange ſhall give: 
| , Leave all ye have, and are, behind; 
| Freely the gift of God receive, | 
Pardon, and peace, in Jeſus find, 


HYMN CCV.. . 


= TAKE, drowſy ſoul; from fin awake, 
And run the Chriſtian race, 
To this great work thyſelf betake, 
Whilſt 'tis a day of grace. 


45 „ 2 The 


INVITATION. 
2 The go pel ſounds, the ſpirit moves, 
Goo courts thee to be bleſs'd ; 


He kindly thy delays reproves, 
And prompts to wiſer hafte. 


3 Oh! wilt thou fill God's patience try ? 


And ſtill keep dreaming on? 
Nor to a Saviour's boſom fly, 
Nor fiery 3 ſhun ? 


4 Lay ev'ry other bus'neſs by, 
And this great bus'neſs af ; 
Swift thy uncertain moments fly, 
And few are left behind, 


5 0 let th? important work be done, 
Done, whilſt *ts call'd to-day, 
Leſt thou the time of hope outrun, 
And rue the mad delay. 


HY M N CCV. 
Come, for all things are now . 


G obey the Goſpel-word, 
Haſte to the 4 of my Lord; 
Be wife to know your gracious dax. 


All things are Ware. come away! 


2 Ready the father is to own, 
And kiſs his late - returning ſon ; 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
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And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. $ 


8 3 


3 Realy 
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3 Ready the ſpirit of his love, 
Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; .. 
'J*apply and witneſs with the blood, 

And waſh and ſeal the ſons of Gop. 


4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
Jo triumpn in your bleſt eſtate : 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe 


The wonders of redee ming grace. 


5 Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
In Chriſt to paradiſe reſtor d; 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
be plenitude of Goſpel- grace. 


6 The Father, Son,, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Is ready with their ſhining hoſt; 
All Heav'n js ready to reſqund 
The dead's alive, the ioſt is found. 


* 


H Y MN CCVL 
Tue Gofpel Supper: 


1 £F*XOME no ye ſouls by fin oppreſt, | 
Ve reſtleſs wand'rers after reſt, 2 5 4 
Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, = 
In Chriſt an hearty welcome find.  * 


3 2 Come and partake the goſpel-feaſt, 
Be ſav'd from fin in Jeſu's reſt, 
| O taſte the goodneſs of our Gon, i 
And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood. | 


- 3 Ice 


INVITATION. 2n 
See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
Behold the bleeding ſacrifice ! 


His offer'd love make haſte t 'embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace. 


4 Ye who believe his record true 
Shall ſup with him, and he with you ; 
Come to the feaſt, be ſav'd from ſin, 
For Jeſus. waits to take you in. 


HY MN CCVIL 


1 \OME, ye 6 inners, poor and wretched, 
Weak, and wounded, ſick, and fare, 
Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
| Full of pity, join'd with pow'r: 
He is able, &c. &C. 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


2 Ho! ye needy, come and ah: 
God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings you nigh, | 
Without money, &c. &c. 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy. 


3 Let not eonſcienee make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requireth 
e feel your need of him; 
This he gives you, &c. &c. 
Tis the ſpirit's riſing beam. 
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4 Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
Lou will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, &c. &c. 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


5 View him grov'ling in the garden; 
Lo! your maker proſtrate lies: 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry before he dies, 
It ii, 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice ? 


6 Saints and angels join the concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the lamb; 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetl\ echo with his name: 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 5 
Sinners here may ſing the ſame, 


HY M N Coin. 


3 OME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Bring your humble grateful lays, 
Help to ſing our Jeſa's merits, 
Help to chant Emmanuel's praiſe : 
Friend of ſinners, &c. &. 
Thee we laud for richeſt grace, 


2 O what 
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2 O what grace haſt thou vouchſafed ! 
O what mercy haſt thou ſhewn ! 
When to die for vileſt rebels, 
Thou diſt leave thy bliſsful throne * l 
Bleeding Saviour, &c. &c. 
Mel, O melt our hearts of ſtone. 


8 C. as finners, come to Jeſus, 
Think upon your gracious Lord ; 
He has pity'd your condition; 
He has ſent his Goſpel-word: 
Mercy calls you, &c. &c. = 
Mercy flows from Jeſu's blood. ; 


4- Deareſt Saviour, help thy ſervant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous love; 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve ; 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, &c. &c. 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


5 Now thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the Goſpel-feaſt ; | 
Let thy ſpirit ſweetly draw them ; * i 
Ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt: | 
O receive us, &c. &c. g 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt, | 


HT M N CCIX. 


cv vegis the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name; 
e who Jeſu's kindneſs prove, 


Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 
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Ye who ſee the Father's grace 


 Feamang in the Saviour s face, 


As to Canaan on ye move, b 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 


Baniſf all your guilty fears; 


See your guilt and curſe remove, 


Cancelld by redeeming love, 2 


4 Ve, alas! who long have been 


5 He ſubdu'd i infernal pow'rs, 


Willing ſlaves of death and ſin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop, and taſte red.eming love. 


His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


6 Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 


Welcome to his facred reſt; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


7 Hither then your muſick bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful ſtring; 
Mortals join the hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 


INVITATION. 21: 
1 < M Nek. 


\OME, happy ſouls, approach your Goo 
With new melodious ſongs; 
Come, tender to Almighty grace 
The tributes of your tongues. 


2 So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
That pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son. 
To give them life again! 5 
3 Thy hands, dear Jeſus, were not: arm d 
Wich a revenging rad, _ 
' No hard commiſſion to perform 
The vengeance of a Gop. 


4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath foriook the throne, | 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came, 
And brought ſalvetion down. 


5 Here, anner, you may heal your wounds, | 
And wipe your: ſorrows dry; 2 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you al ne ver die. 


6 O desde act dee our ſouls 
IT“ accept chine offer d grace; 
T hen will we bleſs the Saviour's owes. | 
And nn Terhen e 1 3417 


46 TN VITA YO N: 
H,Y M N CCXL. 
Nes Chrift the friend of Fewer. 


7 HERE mall my won@'ring foul begin 
How ſhall I all to heav'n aſpire ? 
A ſlave redeem'd from death and ſin, 
A brand pluck'd from eternal fire; 
How ſhall I equal triumphs raiſe, 
And ſing my great deliv'rer's praiſe? 


2 What though the ancient dragon rage, | 
And call forth all his hoſt to war; 
Though earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 
Them and their god alike I dare: 
Jeſus, the ſinner's friend, proclaim, 
Jelus, to ſinners ſtill the ame- 


3 Come, O my guilty brethren; come, 
Groaning beneath your load of ſin, 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room, 
His open fide ſhall take you inn 
He calls you now, invites you home: 
Come, 0 my peep brethren, come. 


4 For you the noeple current flow'd | 
In pardons from his wounded fide; 
Languiſn'd for you th' eternal Gop, 
For you the Prince of Glory 417 
Believe, and all your ſins forgiv' nz: 
Only believe, and yours is heav'n. 
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| On FAITH and REPENTANCE. 
HYMN CCXIL 
' The Triumph of Faith, 


1 EAD of the church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore thee ; 
TDill thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall fing like thoſe in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation, 
And ery aloud, 
And give to God 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 


2 While in affliction's furnace,  _ 
And paſling through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
Me clap our hands exulting 
In thine almighty favour; 
The love divine : 
Which made us thhna 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


rr —— * 22 
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3 Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Through torrents of TIN ; 
Nor wall we fear, * 
Whilſt thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with ſin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes; 
By thee we ſhall 
* thro ogh them all, 
And ſing the long of Moſes. 


4 B y faith we ſee the glory 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 
Which chou häſt ſet before us; ; 
And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand 
At God's right hand, 
To take us up to n. 


0 


H Y M N. CCXIIL 


The bebe Publ; can. 


OW ſee the Publican oppreſt, 
With all his heinous fins; 
Afar he ſtands, and ſmites his breaſt, 
- 09 humbly thus begins: 


2 Great 


FAITH any REPENTANCE. 


2 Great God, behold, and now extend | 
Thy rich free-grace to me; | 
Tho' nought I have to recommend 
My youre ſoul to thee. 


3 Jam a inner, 1 ed 
Polluted all, and vile; 

Yer, Lord, amidſt my deep diſtreſs, 
In mercy on me ſmile, 


4 Gop heard his peniteritial cry, 
And anſwer'd his requeſt, 
Paſs'd all his black offences by, 
| And eas'd his wars, breaſt, 


5 While on the boaſting Phariſce 

He looks with angry frown, 

The humble publican doth He 
In tender mercy own. 


6 0 ſinners, here example take, 
To ply the throne of grace; 

Gop farely will, for Jeſu's ſake, 

An anſwer grant of peace. 


H Y NN _cexty, 


w AY my unbelieving i; ; 


My Saviour doth not yet appear, 
He hides the brightneſs of his face; 
| T 2 
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Fear ſhall no more in me have place; * 


But 
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| But ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the tempter yield? 
| No, in the ſtrength of Jeſus, no; 
I never will give up my ſhield, 


Although the vine its fruit deny, 
Although the olive yield no oil; 

Dube with'ring fig-tree droop and die, 
The field illude the tiller's toil: 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
| And periſh all the bleating race; 
| Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 

The God of my falvation praiſe. 


3 Barren although my ſoul remain, 
And no one bud of grace appear ; 
No fruit of all my toll and pain, 
But fin, and only fin is here: 
Although my gifts and comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee; 
Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


' 4 In hope, believing againſt hope, 
, 1 my Lox o be. Gov, L claim 1 
Jeſus, my ſtrength, ſhall lift me up; 
Salvation is in Jeſu's name: 
To me he ſoon ſhall bring it nigh, 
My foul ſnhall then outſtrip the wind; 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and ſin behind. 
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HY MN CCXV. 


1 T HIS Gop is the Gop we adore, 
| Our faithful unchangeable friend, 

W hoſe love is as great as his pow'r, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
*Tis Jeſus, the firſt and thelaſt, . 

Whole ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


H Y NM N. ;CEXVL 
For an increaſe of Faith. 


1 AIL, Alpha and Omega, hail, 
Author of all our faith, 
The finiſher of all dur hopes, 
The Truth, the Life, the Path. 


2 Hail, Firſt and Laſt, the Morning Star, 
In whom we live and move, ; 
Increaſe our little ſpark of faith, 
And purify our love,  _ 


3 Let that belief which Jeſus taught 

hee treaſur'd in our breaſt, 
The evidence of unſeen joys, 
The ſubſtance of our reſt. 


4 O let us go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
From grace to greater grace, 
From one degree of faith to more, 

Till we behold thy face. 


T 3 HYMN 
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N +©-NT N CCXVII. | 


Faith and Repentance. 
1 1 ET us aſk th? important queſtion 
1 _ (Brethren, be not too ſecure) 
What it is to be a Chriſtian ; 
How we may our hearts aſſure, 
Vain is all our beſt devotion, 
If on falſe foundations built: 
True religion's more than notion; 
Something muſt be known and felt. 


2 Tis to truſt our well- beloved 
In his blood has waſh'd us clean. 
»Tis to hope our guilt's removed, 
Tho' we feel it riſe within. 
To believe that all is finiſh'd, 
Tho' fo much remains t'endure. 
Find the dangers undiminiſh'd; 
Yet to hold deliv*rance ſure. 


3 *Tis to credit contradictions, 
Talk with him one never ſees, 
Cry and groan beneath afffictions; 
Yet to dread the thoughts of eaſe. 
*Tis to feel the fight againſt us; 
[| Yet the vict'ry hope to gain. 
= To believe that Chriſt has cleans'd us; 
*Tho' the leproſy remain. 


5 | 

t 4 Tis to hear the Holy Spirit 
= Prompting us to ſecret pray'r. 
x To rejoice in jeſu's merit; _ 

Yet continual ſorrow bear. 

f To receive a full remiſſion 

5 Of our ſins for evermore; 

| Faet to figh with ſore contrition, 

0 GWeagging meicy ev'ry hour. 
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5 To be ſtedfaſt in believing ; 
Yet to tremble, fear, and quake. 
Ev'ry moment be receiving 
Strength; and yet be always weak. 
To be fighting, fleeing, turning; 
Ever finking ; yet to ſwim; 
To converſe with Jeſus, mourning 
For ourſelves, or elſe for him. 


HYM N CCXVII.. 


1 FN Thou that hear'ſt when finners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, F 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 


3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight : 
Thy ſaving ftrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford; 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the ſoul condema'd to die. 


FLICK, * Then 
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6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
lead them to my Saviour's biood, 
And they ſhall praife a pard'ning Ged. 


7 O may thy love 1 inſpire my b 5 
Seienden ſhall be all my ſong 
And all my pow'rs ſhall Join ® bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


HY N Gex. 
The Repenting Prodigal. 


EHOLD the wretch whoſe luſt and v wine 
T Had waſted his eſtate; 

e begs a ſhare amongſt the fwine, 

To taſte the huſks they eat. 


2 I die with hunger here, he cnes; 

1 II ſtarve in foreign lands; 

= „My father's houſe has large ſupplies, 
6 And bounteous are his hands, 3 


2 Pl] go, and with a moufnful ton 
5 « Fall down before his face; pat, 
| « Father! I've done thy juſtice wrong, 
| | | Nor can deſerve thy. grace. 


41 « He ſaid, and haftend to his home, 
. To ſdk his fathers love; = 
| «« 'The Father ſaw the rebel come, 

1 « And all his bowels move. 
| pho Sow os Long 
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| 5 „He ran and fell upon his neck, 
i= „ Embrac'd and kiſs'd his ſon; 
| « The rebel's heart with ſorrow brake 
1 1 For follies he had done. 
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6 . Take off his cloaths of ſhame ** ſin, 
„The Father gives command, 
«« Dreſs him in garments white and clean, 
With rings adorn his hand. 


7 A day of feaſtin og T ordain, 
« Let mirth and joy abound, 
% My fon was dead and lives again; 
« Was loſt and now is found. 


HYMN CCXX. 


| Repentance from a Fo , Divine Greta 


8 this the kind return, z 
And theſe the thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal love, 
| Whence all our bleſſings flow 


2 To what a ſtubborn frame 
Has fin reduc'd our mind; 
What ſtrange rebellious wretches we 
And God as ſtrangely kind. 


3 On us he bids the ſun. 
 _ Shed his reviving rays; 
For us the ſkies their circles run, 
_ To lengthen out our days. 


4 The brutes obey their God 
And bow their necks to men; 


But we more baſe, more brutiſh things, 
Reject his wy reign. 
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5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our fouls a fen; | FO 


Break ſovereign grace theſe hearts of fone, 
* us hearts of * | 


6 Let paſt ingratitude 
 P:ovoke our weeping eyes, V7 x 
And hourly as nuew-merciet fall 7 n 
Let a mne! nn ; 8 I 


H Y M N ccxxl. 


| Reperiti nce'nt the Croſs." 


2 XE! if my foul was form'd for woe 
How would I vent my»fighs | 
| Repentance ſhould like rivers W. 
F rom both my prays. eyes. 


2 *Twas for my fins my deareſt Lord 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life 
F or thee, my ſoul, for thee. 


3 O, how I hate thoſe lust of mine 
That crucify'd my God; 
Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nail'd his fleſh 
Faſt to the fatal wood. | 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they mall de, 
My heart has ſo decreed ; 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed, 


5 Whilſt with a melting broken heart 
My murder'd Lord I view; 

t Pl ras revenge againſt my ſins 

| And ſlay the murd'erers too. 
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H Y 'M_ N cœx xl. 15 


LTHo' the fig-tree ſhall not bear, 
Nor fruit upon the vine appear ; 


The labour of the olive fail, 
Nor verdant paſture clothe the vale. 


* * * * 
: 


2 Though'bleating flocks ſhould periſh all, 
Nor fatten'd herds adorn the Kann; 
And thoꝰ' this diſmal fight and ſound 
Spread want and famine all around. 


3 Yetin my God will I rejoice, 
With thankful heart, with cheerful voice ; ; 
His praiſe ſhall all my pow'rs gane. 


| * his falyatigh, all my joy. 


AITH is the hrighteſt evidence 
Of things beyond our fight, 
Breaks thro? the Fat of fleſh and ſenſe, 
And dwells in er N lien. 


2 It ſota time paſt in preſent view, 
Brings diſtant proſpects home, 


of things a thouſapd years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know theworlds were 8 
By God's almighty word ; 
Abra'm, to unknown countries led, 


By faith obey d the Lord. 
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4 He ſought a city fair and high, 
7 Built by th'eternal hands? if 
And faith aſſures us, tho' we die; 
That heav'nly building ſtands. 


On PRAYER and PRAISE. : | 


H Y MN . CCXXIV. 
For the Spirit of Prayer. 
1 £N THOU father of compaſſions, 
TEL O thou God of mercies, hear, 
Send the ſpirit of ſupplications, 
Send the gracious comforter : 
Have reſpe& to Jeſu's merit, 
To thy church the gift impart ; 
Send him now, the pleading ſpirit 
Pour into thy peoples heart. 


2 If we have, through him found favour, 
II for us he ever prays. 
Now, in honor of our Saviour, FF 
Grant the all-commanding grace: | 
Stir us up to pray'r unceaſing, 
Let us all the promiſe claim, 
Wreſtle for the mighty bleſling, 
For the new myſtenous name. 


3 Send our long-defir'd Meſſias, 
Us to teach thy perfect way; 
Faithful, fervent as Elias, 
Let us in the ſpirit pray: 
Loet the pow'r to us be given 
| (Weak and helpleſs as we are) 
Pow'r to ſhut and open heaven, 
All ch' omnipotence of pray'r. 
. 33 HYMN 
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HY n M COXXV. f 
For the Spirit of Prayer. 


In this our evil day; 
o all thy tempted followers give 
The pow'r to watch and pray, 


Or tina divine, our wants relieve, 


2 Long as our fiery trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear, 
O ! let our ſouls on thee be caſt 

In never-ceaſing pray r. 


3 Th' ſpirit of interceding grace 

Eibe us in faith to claim; 
To wreſtle, till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


4 Then let me on the mountain-top 
| Behold thine open face; 
While faith in fight is ſwallow'd up, 
And pray'r in endleſs praiſe. 


HY M N O©Cxxvi. 


WHAT ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe, 
So faithful and true, fo plenteous in grace ! 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 


2 How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet free, 

The people that can be joyful in thee ! : 

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And fhill they are talking of Jeſus's grace. 
5 U 3 Their 


* * . W Re 
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3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 
They ſhall, as their right thy righteouſneſs claim: 
'Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 
blood, VV 
Bold they ſhall appear in the preſence of Gop. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory and pow'r, 
And I alſo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 5 
My ſoul's new creation, a Fife from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation, that lifts up my head. 


5 For Jeſus, my Lord, is now my defence ; 
I truſt in his word, none plucks me from thence ; 
Since I have found favour, he all things will do, 
My King and my Saviour will make me anew, 


6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thine own, 
Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known : 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladnets ot all that believe. 


„ 


H Y M N CCXXVIL 


Adoring Free-Grace. 
— O LORD, how great's the favour! 


That we ſuch ſinners poor 
Can, through thy blood's ſweet ſavour, 
Approach thy mercy's door, 
And find an open paſſage 
Unto the throne of grace, 
There wait the welcome meſſage, 
That bids us go in peace. 


PRAYER Aub , PRAISE. 


2 Lord, we are helpleſs creatures, 

Full of the deepeſt need, 

Throughout defild by nature, 
Stupid, and inly dead; 

Our ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, 
And all we have 1s ſin; 

Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
A den of thieves within. 


3 In this forlorn condition, 
Who ſhall afford us aid? 
Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
But in the Church's Head? 
Jeſus, thou art all pity, 
O! take us to thine arms, 
And exerciſe thy mercy, 
_ To fave us from all harms. 


4 We'll never ceaſe repeatin 
Our numberleſs complaints, 
But ever be intreatin 
The glorious King of ſaints, 
Till we attain the image 
Of pure and goſpel love, . 
And pay our grateful homage 
Wich all the ſaints above. 


5 Then we, with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully relate. 
Th' amazing, pleaſing ſtory 
Of Jeſu's ove, ſo great: 
In this bleſt contemplation 
M ay we for ever dwell, 
And ſhare ſuch conſolation 
As none below can tell. 
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232 PRAYER any PRAISE. 


H V * N CC XXVII. 


Defiring 10 Praiſe, 


I OME thou fount of ev'ry blefng, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy grace; : 
| Streams of mercy never ceaſing | 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praiſe the mount Ohl fix ns on it, 
Mount of Gop's * love. 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thine help I'm come; 
And! hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safety to arrive at home: 
Jeſus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'riog from the fold of Goo; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
Interpos' d with precious blood, 


3 Oh! to grace, how great x debtor 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be; 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee : 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gov #. + 
Here's my heart, Oh! take and ſeal 1 it, 

Seal! it * n above. 
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. N CCXXIX, 
For the Graces of the Spirit. 


I JE50, bow thy willing ear, 
Stoop to a poor ſinner's pray'r; 
Thou, hs Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Hearken what my heart mall lay 3 ; 
Of the tree of life now give, | 
Bid my ſoul to eat and live. 


2 Make me chaſte, and pure, and clean, 
_ Waſh my heart from ev'ry fin; 

Let me know the hidden ſtone, 

Be my treaſure, and my crown ; 

Let the ſacred ſnowy veſt 

Clothe me for the marriage feaſt. 


3 Daniel's wiſdom let me know, 
Stephen. s faith and ſpirit too; 
John's divine communion feel, 

Moſes's meekneſs, Mary's zeal ; ; 
Let me, as unweary'd Paul, 
Win the day, and conquer all. 


H Y MN cexxx. 


0 come let ws fog unto the Lord. 
ISCIPLES of Chriſt, ye friends of the 
Lamb, 


Attend and aſſiſt in ſinging his fame ; 
Eternal thankſgiving the faichful ſhould pay 3 
The living, the living, as we do this day. 


U 3 2 A body 
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1 2 A body of clay he humbly put on, _ 

| And then took away ths fin we had done; 

il And in it endured the wrath to us due, | 

} The curſe we incurred, our ſtripes and our woe. 
| 3 Not only he dy d, but alfo aroſe ; _ | 
Laid weakneſs aſide and over his foes 


{ (Sin, Death, and the Devil) he trigmphed o'er, 
lf And every evil, dominion and pow'r. 


4 O merciful Lamb, who fits on the throne, - 
I We how at thy name, we count thee alone 
[| Deſerving our blefling ; and bleſſing we'll give, 


q Without ever ceaſing, fo long as we live. 
il A Y M N CCxxXxl. 
ö Praying to live by Chriſt. 


1 TESU, thy boundleſs love to me, 
== No thought ean reach, no tongue declare; 
1 O knit my thankful heart to the, .) 
And reign without à rivat there: 
Thine only, thine alone lam; 
Be thou alone my conſtant flame. 


2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone; 

| O may thy love poſſeſs me whole, 

oF My joy, my treaſure, and my crown: 

Strange fires far from my ſoul remove; 

My ev'ry act, word, thought be love. 


3 O love, how.chearing is thy ray! 

: All pain before thy preſence flies; 
I Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
1 Where er thy healing ſtreams ariſe: 
1 O Jeſu, nothing may I ſee, 

' Nothing hear, feel, or think, but thee, 
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4 Unweary'd may I this purſue, 
Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire; 
Hourly within my breaſt renew / 
This holy flame, this heav'nly fire; 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard this facred treaſure there. 


* 


5 In ſuff' ring be thy love my peace; 

; In Weiler be thy we — pow'r ; 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jeſu, in that important hour, 

In death, as life, be thou my guide, 
And fave me, who for me haſt dy'd. 


H Y M N CCXXXI. 


| Praifing Chrift, 
25 WAKE, and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb; 
Wake ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue N 
To praiſe the Saviour's name. 


2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing pow'r; 
Sing how he intercedes above 

For thoſe whoſe fins he bore. 


3 Sing till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues; | 
Sing till the love of fin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


4 Sing till we hear Chriſt lay _ 
Pour ſins are all forgivn: 
Sing on rejoicing, ev'ry day, 4 
Till we all meet in heav'n. : 
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236 PRAYER and PRAISE, 
H Y M N © COXXXII.L. 


Inviting to Praiſe, | 


i J7E ſervants of God, your maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad his wonderful name; 
The name all-viQorious of Jeſus extol, 
His n is glorious, and rules over all. 


2 Gov ruleth on high, Almighty to ſave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, his preſence we have; 
The great congregation his triumph ſhall fing, 
Aſcribing ſalvation to Jeſus our King. 


Salvation to God, that ſits on the throne, 

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son; 

| Our Jeſus's praiſes the angels proclaim, 

5 Fall down on their faces, and worſhip the Lamb. 


4 Then let us adore, and give him his right, 

All glory, and pow'r, and wifdom, and might; 
All honour, and bleſſing, with angels above; 
= ans thanks never ceaſing, and infinite love. 


1 H Y M N COXXXIV. 


1 FOR an heart to praiſe my Gov, 
f An heart from ſin ſet free, 
An heart that always feels thy blood 
80 freely ſpilt for me: 


2 An Bumble, lowly, contrits 1 
Believin 165 , true, and clean, 1652 
Which neither life nor death can part 


From him that dwells within. 
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> An heart in ev'ry thought renew'd, "I 
; And full of love ne _—O 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


4 Thy nature, deareſt Lord, impart 

Come quickly from above, 

Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love, 


HY M N COXXXV. 
Exborting to Praiſe. 


I OM BF, my brethren, Iſr'el's race, 
And hear me bleſs my King; 

Hear me my beloved praiſe, 
My jeſus do J ſing: 
Neither hear my ſong alone, 

But help, O help me to proclaim 
Jeſus, our Creator's ſon; 

Jeſus! that Iovely name. 


2 Others ſing their time away, 

Wo Jeſus never knew; 

Ought not we to paſs our day 

In joy and ſiaging too ? 

Others have they cauſe to bleſs? 

The children of the King have more; 

They have Chriſt their Righteouſneſs, 
Their glory, peace, and pow'r. 
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3 Bow thy throne, thou Son of God, 

And with a living coal 

From the altar ſtain d with blood, 
Inſpire each drowſy ſoul, 

Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can mew, 
Or fully who can ſing thy praiſe? 

Lord, we fail in hymns below, 
Teach, teach us heav'nly lays. 


H-.Y * N CCXXXVI. 
Es , the ever Fäitbful word 
Thy gracious lips hath paſt, 


And, truſting in my faithful Lord, 
1 mall be ſav'd at _— 


—— — — . 
. 2 —— 2. 
DEE r — — 4 
* 


2 Whate'er I aſk, with 1 hearts 
Expecting to receive, 
Almighty Gop, thou ready art, 
And promileſt to give. 


3 1 aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, 
. ſin-ſubduing Wr, 
Pow'r to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 


4 I aſk the klood-bought pardon ſeal'd, 
The liberty from ſin, 
The grace infus'd, the love reveal'd, | 
The kingdom fixt within. 


5 Thou hear'ſt me for ſalvation A 
Thou ſeeſt my heart's deſire; 
Made ready in thy pow'rful day, 
Wa! fulneſs I require, | 


oa OA 


6 My 


PRAYER and PRAISE. 
6 My eh' ment ſoul cries out oppreſt, 
Impatient to be freed ; 


Nor can I, Lord, nor will I reſt, 
Till I am fav'd indeed, 


239 


'- oy M N cxxxvn. 
To 2 C hrift. 


BY! | Thou i in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
1 Thou only holy, only juſt, 

O tune our ſouls to praiſe thy name, 
Jeſus! unchangeable, the ſame! 


2 If angels, whilſt to thee they ſing, | 
Wrap up their faces in their wing, 1 
How ſhall we ſinful duſt draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity? 


3 Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am; 
With all our power, thy grace we bleſs, 
Our j Joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs, 


4 Live, ever glorious Jeſus, live, 
Worthy all bleſſings to receive! 

Worthy on high enthron'd to lit, 
With ev'ry pow'r beneath thy feet * 


"3 M N COXXXVII. 
1 OW can we adore, « or worthily praiſe, 


Thy poornets and pow'r, thou Gop of 1 
grace! 


With. honour and blefling, before thee we fall” 
Moſt gladly confeſſing Io Father of all, 


60 The 
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240 PRAYER and PRAISE. 
2 The Heav'ns and earth, and water and atr, 
To thee owe their birth, ſubſiſt by thy care; 


While angels are ſinging thy praiſes above, 
We mortals are bringing our tribute of love. 


3 Thou, Saviour, art one with Gov the Supreme, 
His eternal Son, and equal with him ; 
Inveſted with glory, on high doſt thou ſit, 
While angels adore thee, and bow at thy feet. 


4 How great was thy love! how wond'rous thy grace! Hi 
Theu cam'ſt from above to ſave a loſt race 
And man, to deliver, of Mary waſt born, 
That ev'ry believer to Gop might return: 


gs How ſoon will thy ſeat of judgment — 
Prepare us to meet and welcome thee there; 
Thy witneſſing Spirit in us ſhed abroad, 
And bid us in oberit the kingdom of Gov. | 


6 The Packer, and Son, and Spirit agree, 
To conſtitute one compleat Deity : 
Sweet Jeſus, thy merit makes peace with our . 


And by thy good Spirit, falPn ſouls are renew'd. 


H Y MW: N CCXXXIRX. 


1 LESS, O my ſoul, the living Goo, % 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and orſhip ſo divine ! 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul the Gop of grace 
His favours claim thy higheft — Þ 
Why ſhnuld the wonders he hath wrought, 


Be loſt in ſilence and forgot? . 
3 Tis 


PRAYER AND PRAISE. 


3 T's he, my foul, that ſent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done; 
He owns the ranſom, and torgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs; 
His mercy crowns our growing years: 
He ſatisfies our mouth with good, 

And fills our hopes with heav'nly 5551. 


Let the whole earth his po 'r confels, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace . 
The Gentile with the ſew ſhall join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


KH TMN CTRL. 
Praiſe to God for Creation and Redempitions 


HEY will negle&t thy 3 Lord, 
Who never knew thy grace; 
But our loud ſongs ſhall ſtill record 
The wonders of thy praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O Gov, to thee, 
| And ſend them to thy throne; 
All glory to th' united Three, 
The undivided One. 


2 Twas He (and well adore his name) 
That form'd us by a word; 
?*Tis He reſtores our ruin'd frame ; 3 
Salvation to the Lord! 


X 4 Foſanna! 


241 
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4 Hoſanna ! let the earth and ſkies 


Repeat the joyful ſound ; 


Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice, 
In one eternal round. 


a Y M N CCXLI, 


Grat ride. 


Y HA T mall we render unto thee, 


Thou glorious Lord of life and _ou * 
Teach us to bow the humble knee, 


Teach us with thankfulneſs t'adore, 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praile thee for thy wond'rous love. 


2 When like loſt ſheep we wander'd wide, 
And left che watchful Sbepherd's eye, 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity, 
Our Jeius from the heav'ns came cown 
To fave us by his grace alone. 


3 He bore our ſins upon the tree, 
To ſeek and ſave. the loſt he came; 
There was he bound to ſet us free 
From ceath and everlaſting ſhame: 
The captive flock from hell was freed 
And ranſom'd, when their Shepherd bled. 


4 Before the Father's awful throne, 

Our merciful High-Prieſt he ſands, 
And interceding for his own, 

The purchas'd remnant now demands: : 
His people's everlaſting friend, 
Who loving, loves them to the end! 


5 May 
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5 May we his baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Him for our Lox D and Gov to own, 
To take him for our only choice, 
And cleave to him in love alone; 
Be growing up in holineſs 
Then meet him in the realms of peace. 


6 Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be wip'd away; 
No fin, no ſorrow ſhall be found, 
No night o' ercloud the endleſs day. 
O praiſe him all beneath, above; 
O praiſe him, praiſe the Gop of love. 


HY MN CCXLIL 


Praiſe for Anſwer of Prayer. 


HAT are the heav'ns, O Gop of heav'n ! 
Thou art more bright, more high: 
What are bright ſtars and brighter ſaints, 

To thy bright majeſty ! 


1 


2 Thou'rt far above the ſongs of heav'n, 
 _ Sung by the holy ones; 
And doit thou ſtoop and bow thine ear 
To a poor finner's groans ! 


3 Gop knows the language of our hearts, 
Our groans and ſighs he hears; 
He hath a book for our requeſts, 
A bottle tor our tears. 


X 2 4 And 
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4 And now Chriſt is our Altar, and 
Our Advccate above; 


His blood did cleanſe our pray'r, and gain'd 
An anſwer full of love, 


5 It could not be that thou ſhould'ſt hear 
A mortal ſin ful worm; 


But now our pray'rs preſented are 
In a moſt glorious form. 


6 Chhriſt's precious hands take our requeſts, 
And turn our droſs to gold; 
His blood puts warmth into our Pray 25 

Which are by nature cold. 


7 Thou hear'ft our groans for Jeſu's ſake, 
Whom thou doſt hear always; 
Lord, hear, through that prevailing name, 
Our voice of 1 Joy and . 


j 


HYM N CCXLUI 
The returning Backſlider's Hymn of Praiſe, 


OW to my 3 God 
Fl) lift my thankful voice, 
Whoſe kind and wiſe chaſtizing rod 


Has made my heart rejoice. 


2 All ye ”Y t fear the Lord, 
Hear what I now declare; 


Hear how the Lord my ſoul reſtor'd - 
Out of the fowler's ſnare. 
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3 When I had left his path, 
And choſe the downward road, 
He drew me from the gates of death, 
Wherein I fondly trod. 


— 0 But, Oh! I ne'er can tell 
Ihe thouſandth part I owe 
To Chriſt, who from the brink of hell 
Sav'd me, his bitter foe. 


5 Afiſt me now to ſing, 
All ye who love the Lord, 
Ve that have felt the ſerpent's ſting, 
And are by grace reſtor 5: 


HY M N CCXLIV. 


OME, let us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviour of mankind; 
Our thankful kearts in folemn lays 
Be with our voices join'd. 


2 But how ſhall duſt his worth declare, 
When angels try in vain ? 
Their faces veil when they appear, 

Before the Son of Man. 

3 O Lord, we cannot filent be; 
By love we are conſtrain'd, 

To offer our beſt thanks to thee, 
Our Saviour and our Friend. 


246 . PRAYER axy'PRAISE- 
4 Tho? feeble are our beſt eſſays, 
Thy love will not deſpiſe, 
Our grateful ſongs of humble praiſe, 
Our well-meant ſacrifice, 155 


5 Let ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſhew, 

And ſpread abroad thy fame; 

Let ev'ry heart with praiſe o'erflow, 
And bieſs thy ſacred name, 


Worſhip and honour, thanks and love, 
De to dur . : | 
By men below, by hoſts above, 
By all in earth and heav'n. | | 
HYMN CCXLV. 
| Glory be to God on high. 


1 LORY be to Gop on high, 
 Gop whoſe glory fills the ſky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man the well-beloy'd of heav'n. 


2 Sov*reign Father, heav'nly Kipg, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing; 
Glad thine attributes confels, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd. 

Hail, the everlaſting. Lord; 1 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
Lord of pow'r, and God of love. 


o » 3: $508 4 Chrig 
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4 Chriſt our Lord and Gad we own, 
Chriſt the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


1 powerful Advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy blood; 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear the world's atonement thou. 


6 Hear, for thas, O Chrift, alone, 
With thy Father art but One! 
One the Holy Ghoſt with Thee; 
One ſupreme eternal Three! 


HY M N CCXLVI. 
Glory and Praiſe to Chriſt, 


i N OW to the Lord a noble ſong ; FF | 
Awake, my ſoul, awake my tongues 

Hoſanna to th' eternal Fame, 

And all his boundleſs love proclaim - 


2 See where it ſhines in Jeſu! 8 face! 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
Goo, in the perſon of his San, 

Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


3 Grace, 'tis a ſweet, a charming theme ; 'Y 
Exult, my foul, at Jeſu's name! 
Ye angel's, dwell upon the ſound; 


Ye heav'ns, eee it tothe ground! 


a 44 | 14 | T2 + 
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4 Oh! that we all may reach the place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where all his beautics you behold, 
And ſing his name on harps of gold! L 


H Y M N CCXLVII. 
P/alm 146. 


LL praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And, when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days ot praiſe ſhall ne*er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 

On Iſrael's God: He made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train: . 

His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 

He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none Hall find his promite vain. 


3 The Lark s pours eye-ſight on the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind ; 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs ; 
And grants the pris ner ſweet releaſe, 


4 P11 praiſe him while he Jends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers: 

My days of praiſe ſhal! ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortalſty 42 Ag 
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HY M N CCXLVIIL. 
Eſalm 150. 


RAISE the Lord who reigns above 
And keeps a court below; 
Praiſe the holy Gop of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew : 1 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs pow'r; | 
Him from whom all good proceeds, I 
Let earth and heav'n adore. | a 


1 ; 


2 Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great Jehoyah's name; 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound 
The Lord of hoſts proclaim : 
Praiſe him ev'ry tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heav'nly art; 
All the pow'rs of muſick bring, 
The muſick of the heart, 


4 Him, in whom we move and live, 
Let ev'ry creature ſing 
Glory to their Maker give, 
And homage to their King: 
Hallow'd be fis name beneath, 
As in heav'n on earth ador'd; 
Praiſe the Lord in ev'ry breath; 


Let all things praiſe the Lord. 


3 Vet when! think on what it coſt 


4 Pardon and cure my unbelief, 


6 While in thy courts he! ow I dwell, 


250 PRAYER AND PRAISE. 


HY MN CCXLIX. 
The Great Fulfiller of the Laws 


4 bh to thee my voice I raiſe, 


To thee belongs eternal praile : 
Thy ſaints ſhall endleſs tribute bring 
To thee, their Pr 1 E and Watz: 


4 For ever be thy name ador'd, 


Thou haſt my ſinking hopes reſtor'd ; ; 
Thou haſt my clouds of terror clear'd, 
When nought but death and hell appear'd. | 


To ſave my ſoul that once was loſt, 
The price 1s ſo immenſe and free, 
I ſcarce can truft *twas paid for me. 


Great Ranſomer of ſinners chief; 
And ſhew me that thy dying blood 
Hath reconcil'd my injur'd Gon. 


5 Then ſhall 188 with heart and voice, 
And only 1n thy name rejoice: 
Yea, all my pow'rs ſhall iweetly j join 
To celebrate thy grace divine. 


1 hy matchleſs love P11 loudly tell; 
But when J reach thy courts above, | 
Fach breath ſhall breathe ſeraphic love. 


HYMN 


I * AND PRAISE. 


KN CC 


Hail thou Galilean King, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didſt tree ſalvation bring, 
Hail thou univerſal Saviour, 
Who haſt borne our ſin and ſhame; 
By whoſe merits we find favour, 
Lite is given thro' thy name. 


2 Paſcal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our fins were on thee laid; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou haſt full atonement ys 
Ev'ry ſin may be forgiv'n, 

Thro' the virtue of thy blood; 
Open' d 1s the gate of heav'n, 

Peace 1s made twixt man and God. 


3 Jeſus hail, enthron'd | in ory; 
Ihere for ever to abide; 
All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee. 
Seated at thy Father's ſide: 
There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
Spare them yet another year : 
Thou for ſaints art interceding, 
Till in glory they ___ 


4 Worſhip, honour, pow'r and bleſſing, 
Chritt is worthy to receive; 
Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 


Hymn of Praiſe 10 Feſus Chris. 
1 T_$AIL thou once deſpiſed Jeſus, | 
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Help ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays ; 


Help to ſing our Jeſu's merits, 
Help to chaunt Immanuel's praiſe. 


HF RN ca 


AISE your ien bat ſongs 
To an 1mmortal tune; 

Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 
| Celeſtial Grace hath done. 


2 Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief beloved choſe, 
And bid him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woe. 
3 His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty fouls. 
To fiercer flames below. 


4 Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood ſilent bj, 
When Chriſt was ſent with pardon down 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


5 Now ſinners dry your tears, t, 

Let hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe ; 

Bow to the iceptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 


6 May we obey the call, 
And lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation he hath brought, 


And love and praiſe his name. . 
HYMN 
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N Moſes's ſong, the lamb we proclaim, 
The praiſe doth belong” to Jeſus's name ; 
Triumphantly glorious our ew. hath been, 
And more than Marte o'er hell, earth, and ſin, 


2 The world and its prince no longer are found; 
Our tyrannous ſins are bury'd and drown'd, 
O'erwhelm'd by a motion of Moſes's rod, 
And Plung d! in the ocean of Jeſus 5 blood. 


z The Lord is my might, redeem'd by his grace, 
I pay him his right, I fing of his praiſe; 

Our Lord's habitation, in us he doth dwell, 

And all his ſalvation to ſinners reveal. 


W Y M N ccIII. 


HAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy ſeat, 

Yet, who that knows the worth of pray rs; ; 

But wiſhes to be often there. 


2 Pray'r makes the darken'd cloud withdraw ; = 
Pray'r elimbs the ladder Jacob ſaw: 
Gives exerciſe to faith and love. 


Brings ev'ry bleſſing from above. 


V 3 Reſtraining 
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3 Reſtraining pray'r we ceaſe to fight, 
Pray'r makes the Chriſtian's armor bright; 
And Satan trembles when he ſees, 

The weakeſt ſaint upon his knees. 


4 While Moſes ſtood with arms f. KEN) wide, 
Succeſs was found on Iſrael's fide; 
But when thro? wearineſs they fail'd, 

That moment Amalek prevail d. 


5 Have you no words? ah think again, 
Words flow apace, when you complain; 
And fill your fellow creature's ear, 
With the ſad tale of all your care. 


6 Were half the breath, thus vainly ſpent, 
To Heav'n in ſupplication ſent ; 
| Your cheerful ſong would oft'ner be, 
Hear, what the Lord has done for me. 


HY MN CCLIV. 


Pray without ceaſing. 


jJRAY'R was appointed to convey 

The bleſſings God deſigns to give; 
Long as they live ſhou'd Chriſtians pray, 
For only while they pray, they live. 


2 The Chriſtian's heart, his pray 'r indites, 

He ſpeaks as prompted from within; ; 
The ſpirit his petition writes, | 
q * And Chriſt receives and gives it in. 


3 And | 


BAPETLSM 255; 


3 And ſhall we dead in filence lye, oy 
When Chriſt ſtands waiting for our pray'r ? 
My ſoul thou häſt a friend on high, 


Ariſe and try thy Intereſt there, 


4 IF pain aflict, or wrongs oppteſo, 
If cares dittract, or fears diimay, 
Tt guilt reject, if fin diſtreſs, 
The . 5 before hee — pray. 


5 Depend on Chriſt, thou canſt not 6, 
Make all thy wants and wiſhes known ; : 
Fear not, his merits muſt prevail, 


Aſk what thou wilt, it thall be done. 
„ FAPTISN 
HW farx. 
0 bildren Hevated to Ged. 


HUS faith the 1 en of the Lon b, 
ll be a God to thee, 


« P11 bleſs thy aum'rous race, and they 1 
Shall be a ſeed for 6.0 


2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his fon to God; 
But water ſeals the bleſſing now, _ 
That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


1 
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3 Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word; 
Thus the believing jailer gave, 
His houfnhold to the Lord. 


4 Thus later ſaints, eternal King! 5 
Thine ancient truth embrace; 
And thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim thy grace. | 


KYMN, cet 
Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 


1 Hus did the ſons of Abra'm paſs, 
” Under the bloody ſeal of grace; 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 


2 By milder ways er Jeſus grove, - - 
His father's cov*nant, and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race 


3 Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood. 
Their children ſet apart for Goty' | 
His ſpirit on their Offspring ſhed, | | 
Like water pour'd upon the head, 
4 Let ev'ry ſaint with cheerful voice, 

In this large covenant rejoice; 

Young children in their early days, 


Shall give the God of Abra'm praiſe.”  -/ 


o R —— 
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HY 1 7 N CCLVI.. 


' ATHER of heavy” n, we thee addreſs 
(Obedience i is our view) 


Accept us in thy Son, and bleſs 
The work we have to do. 


2 Thy holy n. we obey, 
O meet us in the ſame; 
And with this water now convey 
The virtues of thy name. 


3 Jeſus, as water well apply'd 
Will make the body clean, 
So, in the fountain of thy ſide, 
Waſh thou the ſoul from fin. 


4 Celeſtial dove, deſcend from high, 
And on the water brood ; 
And with thy quick*ning pow'r appl 
The water and the blood, rhe f 


5 Great God, Three-One, again we call, 
And our requeſts renew; 


Accept in Chriſt, and bleſs withal 
The work we've now to do. 


: IF” * M N cclvul. 


J IATHER, in theſe reveal thy fon, 
4 In chats. for whom we ſeek thy face; 


e hidden myſtery make known, 
The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 
-Y 


3 | 2 Jeſu, 


| 
1 
- 
1 
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2 Jeſu, with us thou always art, 
Effe& ate now the ſacred ſign; 
The gift unſpeakible impart, 
And bleſs thine ordinance divine, 


3 Eternel Spirit, deſcend from high, 
Baptizer of our ſpirits thou; 
The ſacramental ſeal apply, 
And witneſs with the water now. 


H Y M N . 
1 Dedication of our Ofepring to God. 


EE Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtands, . 
With all engaging charms; _ 
We ! how he calls the tender lambs 

And tolds them 1 10 his arms. 


2 Permit them to ap roach, he cries, 
Nor ſcorn their humble name; 
For 'twas ta ble(s ſuch ſouls as theſe 

The Lord ot angels came. 


5 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them ap to thee ; 

Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring. be. 


4 If orphans they are Jeſt behind, 77 
Thy guardian care we truſt; 


That care ſhall. heal our bleeding dere. a 


If weeping o'er their duſt, 


On 
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| On the HOLY SACRAMENT of the LORD's 
| SUPPER. 
H Y M N CCLX. 
223 for Chrip. 


Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of Gb | 
To waſh me in thy cleanfing blood, 

To dwell within thy wounds, then pain 

Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. | 


2 Take my poor heart, and ſer it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee; _ 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear — 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


3 How bleſt are thofe who fill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding ſide!  _. 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, andi in thee live! 1 1 


4 Ah, Lord, enlarge our ſcanty thought, 

"= know the wonders thou haſt wrought ; 
Unlooſe our ſtamm'ring tongue to wh 
Thy love immenſe, unſearchable. 


5 Firſt-born of many. brethren thou, , 1 
To thee, lo, all qur ſouls we bow; „ 
To thee our hearts and hands we er "2 « A 
T hine may we die, 0 may we le. ering 


HYMN 


u Y N N cclxl. 


1 NUR Jeſus till remains the ſame 
As in his agony and pain; 

His love's as flaming and as ſtrong 
As when on Calvary he hung. 


2 My ſoul, then think upon his death, 
His bowing head, his yielding breath ; 

Such love the Saviour 2 to thee, 

When bleeding on Mount Calvary ! 


3 Mark! how he groans under thy fin, 
And ſheds his blood to waſh thee clean; 
Such virtue from his ſuff' rings low 
As makes the ſinner white as ſnow. 


4 Then let us praiſe his holy name, 


Who bore our fins, our .curſe, and ſhame, | by 


And fing our Saviour's dying love, 
Till we are call'd to reign above. 


HY M N CCLxlL.. 


1 S the moments, rich in bleſſing, 1 
Which before the croſs I ſpend; _ 
Life and health, and peace polling, | a 

From the ſinner's dying friend; 
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Here I'll fit, for ever viewing : 
Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood, 


Precious drops my ſoul et woes 
Plead and claim my peace wit Gov. 


2 Truly bleſſed is this ſtation, 

| Low before his croſs. to lie, 

While I fee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye: 

Here it is | find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 

Love I much, Pve much forgiven ; 1 N 
I'm a miracle of grace. ns 


3 Love and grief my heart dividin 


Wich my tears his feet I'll bathe; 
Conſtant ſtill in faith . 
Life deriving from his death: „„ JET 
May I fill enjo y this feeling oy ON, 
In all need to feſas $03 5 hy, 5 | 
Prove his wounds each day more healing, | ho 
And himſelf more bard know. 8 


n * * * ccl xi. 


I 


N this MEET bread I he Dark 644 
The wheat by man cut down for me, 
And beat, and bruis'd, and ground: 
The heavy plagues, and pains, and blows, 
Which Jeſus ſuff'red from his foes, 
Are in this emblem found. 
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2 The hread dry'd up and burnt with fire, 
Preſents the Father's vengeful ire, 
Which my Redeemer bore: . 
Into his bones the fire he ſent, 
Till all the flaming darts were ſpent, 
And juſtice aſk'd no. more. Fi 


z Why haſt thou, Lord, forſook thine own? 
Alas ! what evil hath he done ? 

The ſpotleſs Lamb of Gov  _T 
Cut off, not for himſelf, but me, 
Bears all my ſins upon the tree, 


And pays wy debt in blood e 5 


j 441 p 


H Y M N  ceLxrv. 


11 


I H! give map . Ang t to mourn, 1 
My fins, which have thy {wha en: > i 
Give me with broken heart, to ſee q 
Thy laſt tremendous agony, 
To weep o'er an expiring God, 
And mix my ſorrow with thy blood. 


2 Oh! could T gain the' mountains height, 
And look . that piteous ſight; 
Oh! that with Salem's daughters 1 
Might ſtand, and ſee my Saviour die; 

Smite on my breaſt, and inly mourn, 

But never from thy roſs x return. 


SACRAMEN T. 263 
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I OME, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 

3 Thine inward witneſs give; 


To all our waiting ſouls reveal 
The death by which we live. 


2 SpeCtators of the pangs divine 
Oh! that we now may be; 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign 
His paſſion on the tree. 


3 Give us to hear the dreadful ſound 

Which told his mortal pain, | 

Tore up the graves and ſhook the ground, 
And rent the rocks in twain. 


4 Repeat the Saviour's dying cry 
| In ev'ry heart ſo loud, 2 
That ev'ry heart may now reply, IF 
This was the ſon of Goo! 


HY M N CCLXVI. 


1 ORD, thou know'ſt my ſimpleneſs, 
All my groans are heard by thee ; 
See me hung'ring after grace, 
SGaſping at thy table ſee, 
One who would in thee believe, 
Would with joy the crumbs receive. 


2 Look 
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2 Look as when thy cloſing eyes 
Saw the thief beſide thy croſs; 
Thou art now gone up on high, - 
Undertake my deſp'rate cauſe : 
In thy heav'nly kingdom thou, 4. = 
Be the friend of linners now. LAT 3 


8 N 
1 


3 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, ALE 
Send a peaceful anſwer down; 
Let the bowels of thy love 
Echo to a ſinner's proanz 
One who feebly thinks on thee, 
Thou for good remember me 


HY M N .CCLXVI. 


'HO 1s this that comes from far, - 

Clad in garments dipt in blood? 
Strong triumphant traveller, 4 
Is he Man? or is he Gop ? 


2 I that ſpeak in righteouſneſs, 
Son of Gop and Man I am; 

Mighty to redeem your race: 
Jeſus is our Saviour's name! 


3 Wherefore are thy garments red, 
Dy'd as in a crimſon ſea? 
They that in the wine-fat tread _ 
Are not ſtain'd ſo much as thee! 
4 I, the Father's fav'riteSon,, 
Have the dreadful wine-preſs trod, 
Borne the vengeful wrath alone, 
All the fierceſt wrath of God; 
HYMN 
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HYMN CCLXVIL. 


11 IFT up your eyes of faith, and took 


On the figns he did ordain ! 
Thus the Bread of Life was broke ; 
Thus the Lamb of God was fila ; 
Thus was ſhed on Calvary | 
His laſt drop of blood for me 


2 See che ſlaughter'd Sacrifice! 1 
See the altar ſtain'd with blood! 
Crucify'd before your eyes, 
Faith diſcerns the dying Gop; 
Pying that our ſouls might live, 
Gaſpag at his death, forgive! 1 


HY 8 enn. 


We thus recall to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find; 
Think on us who think on thee, 
And ev'ry ſtruggling ſoul releaſe : 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us 80 i in Peace. 


2 


I AMB af Gopy, whoſe bleeding | love 
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2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 
By thy dying love to man, 
T ake all our fins away; 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe : 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 


. thy blood, by faith pid, 
The ſinner's pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our fickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the tren: 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceiſe : : 
O remember Calvary, | 


And bid us go in peace. 


Never will we hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve, 
Write forgiveneſs on our heart, 
And all thine image give: 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee, 
Till perfected ia holineſs, 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


H Y M 0 "Evite, 


1 "EARCHER of —_— if ours Sonar, 
And make and keep them all ſincere: 
Or draw us burthen'd to thy Son, 


Or make him to his mourners known. 
| 2 Thy 
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2 Thy promis'd grace vouchſafe to give, 
As each is able to receive; 

The bleſſed grief to all impart, 
Or joy, or purity of heart. 


3 Our helpleſs unbelief remove, 
And melt us by thy pard'ning, love; 
Work in us faith, or faith's incre: ſe, 
The dawning, or the perfect peace. 


4 Give each, to thee as ſeemeth beſt; 
But meet us all at thy own feaſt : 
Thy mpry fe in the means, convey, 
Nor empty ſend one ſoul awa). 


i FN Jeſus we | lives, in Jeſus we reſt, 
And thankful receive his dying bequeſt ; 
The cup of ſalvation his mercy beſtows, 
And all from his paſſion our happineſs . 5 


2 With myſtical wine he comforts us here, 
And gladly we join, till Jeſus appear, 
With hearty thanklgiving his death to record.; 
The living, the lin ſhould ling ot their Lorc. f 


3 He hallow'd the cup, which now we receive, 
The pledge of our hope, with Jcius to ive _ 
(Where ſorrc w and ſadneſs ſhall never be ſound) 
With glory and gladneſs eternally crown'd. 


2 The 


A „ 
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4 The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies) 


Again we ſhall join to drink in the ſkies, 
Exult in his favour, our triumph renew; 
And J, faith the Saviour, will drink it with you, 


HY MN CCLXXUL 


1 TIATHER, Gov, who les ſt i in me 


Only fin and miſer, 
dre thine own anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son. 


2 Turn from me thy glorious eyes 
To that bloody Sacrifice; 
To the full atonement made; 
To the utmoſt ranſom 1 


3 To the Blood that Speak "WER 
Calls for thy forgiving love; . 
To the tokens of his 1 
Here exhibited beneath. 


4 Hear his blood's acevailing cry, : 
Let thy bowels then reply ; 
Then through him the ſinner ſee ; 
Thea in Jeſus look on me. 


HYMN 
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I OW ſweet and awful | is the N 
With Chriſt within the doors, | 
While everlaſting love diſplays ' 
The choiceſt of her ſtores! 


2 Here ev'ry bowel of our r God 
With ſoft compaſhon rolls; 
Here peace and pardon, bought with blood, 
Is food for EYE _7 7 


While all our hearts, and all our ſongs, 
Join to admire the feaſt, 3 

Each of us cries with. thankful Hege 
Lord, why was I a gueſt ; 25 | 


= 4 Twas the ſame love that ſpread the fealt 


Thar ſweetly drew us itt; 
Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our fin. | 


e 


WAS on that dark, that dolef ful ni Eur, 
When pow'rs of earth and Hell weile 
aka the Son of Gop's deligh 
And friends * 'd him & h foes. | 


Z 3 2 Belore 
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2 Before the mourn'ul ſcene began, 5 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd, and brake: 
What love through all his actions ran! 

What wondrous words of grace he ſpake !' 


C This! is my body broke for ſin, 
Receive and eat the living food; 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd che wine, 
Tis the new cov'nant in my blood. 


4 Do this, he cry'd, till time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry of your ding friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord. 


5 Jeſus, thy ſeaſt ve celebrate, 

We ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
I ill thou return, and we ſhall eat 

The marriage-ſupper of the lamb. 


HY M N  CCLXXV. 


I AMB of Gov, for whom we enen. 
Make thy grief | 
Our relief: 
Eaſe us by thine anguiſh.” 


2 0 our agonizing Sener, | 
By thy pain, 

us gain 
God's eterna _ "ORE 


SACRAMENT. 


3 In thine own appointments blefs us, 
Meet us here, 

Now appear 
Our Almighty Jeſus. 


4 Let the ordinanee be ſealing 
| Enter now, . 
Claim us thou 
For thy conſtant dwellin 8. 


5 Fill the heart of each believer ; 
Me are thine, | | 
Love divine, 
Reign in us for ever, 


H Y M N CCLXXVI. 


ATHER, we. wait to feel thy grace, 
To ſee thy glones ſhine; 
The Lord will his own table bleſs, 
And make the feaſt divine. 


2 We touch, we taſte the beavwiy Bread, 
We drink the lacred Cup; 
With outward forms our ſenſe is fed, 
Our ſouls rejoice, in hope. 


3 We ſhall appear before the throne 
Of our forgiving Gon; 
Dreis'd in the garments: of his lf 


And ſprinkled with his hood. 
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4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the race, 
And climb the upper ſk 
Chriſt will provide our ſouls with, grace, 
He bought a large ſupply. 


5 Let us indulge a chearful frame, 
For joy becomes a feaſt; 
We love the mem'ry of his name 
More than the wine ve taſte. 


Hy M N CCLXXVIL 


PRAISE the Lord wich hymns of j Joy, 
Sing praiſes to his name ; | 
O all ye Ag of heav'n and earth, 
Extol and laud his fame. 


2 Who ſpared not his only Son, 
But gave him for us all, 

Add made him drink the cup of. th 
The wormwood and the gall. 


3 Frail nature ſhrunk, and did requeſt | 
The bitter cup might paſs; _ 
But he muſt, drink it off, and this 
The Father's pleaſure was. 


Lo, then I come to do thy will, | 

| His bleſſed Son reply'd:; TH 

And meekly yielding to the croſs, 
He ſtretch'd his arms and dy'd. 


5 Ve 


SACRAMENT 


5 He dy'd indeed, but roſe again, 
And did aſcend on high, 


That we poor ſinners, loſt and dead, 


Might live eternally. 


6 Good Lord, how many ſouls in bell 


Doth vengeance vex and tear ! 
Oh! had not Jeſus interpos'd, 
Our daelling had been there. 


7 His blood was ſhed inſtead of ours, 
His foul our guilt did bear: 
He took our ſifis upon himſelf ; 
Oh! love beyond compare! 


8 Whatever is not helf itſelf, * 
For us it is too good 


And ſhall we drink his Blood 5 


9 His fleſh is heav'tily food indeed; 
His blood is drink divine; 


His comforts taſte like wine. 
With thine ahundant grace: 
For which we magnify thy name, 
And long to ſee thy face. 
Moſt holy, juſt, and true, 


Which is for eyer new ? 
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But ſhall we eat the fleſh of Chriſt! 


His graces drop, like honey falls; 


10 Thou, Jeſu, haſt refreſh'd our fouls 


11 When ſhall our ſouls mount up to thes, 


To eat that bread, and drink that w 


HYMN 


D — 1 „ — — s 


ths. 
— — — —ͤ—ę— ͤ OY 


—ꝓ“ —— 
— 


—— — 


— — Þ. 
* 


* þ _—_ 
$4. £43 OY I 


Oo oe ͤ— 
2 
v — 


A 04 ona", tt 4h 
— 


274 S. AC RIA ME N. T. 


i 


I F EARTS of ſtone, relent, relent, 

Break, by Jeſu's croſs ſubdu'd; 

See his body mangled, rent, 

Cover'd with a gore of blood! 

Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done? 
Murder'd Gop's eternal Son! 


2 Yes, our fins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix'd him here, 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpear, 


Made his ſoul a ſacrifice; _ 
For a ſinful world he dies. 


Shall we let him die in vain, 
Still to e God 
Open tear his wounds again, 
 _ Trample on his precious blood ? : 
No; with all our fins we part— — 
Saviour take a broken heart. 


H v. M N CCLXXIX, 


Incemparable Food, or the Fleſh and Blood of C brift. : | 


1 HE Banquet that we eat, 
Is made cf heavenly things; 
Earth has no dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings, 
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2 In vain had Adam fought, | 
_ And ſearch'd his garden wund; 
For there was no ſuch bleed fruit, 
In all that happy ground, 


3 Ti Angelic hoſt above, 
Can never taſte this food; 
They feaſt upon their Maker's loves: | 
But not a Savior's biood. 


4 On us th' Almighty: Lord, 
Beſtows this 'matchleſs grace, 
And meets us wich ſome chearing word, 
With pleaſure 1 in his face. 


— —_ 
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5 Come all ye drooping 88 
And banquet with your king; 
This wine will drown your ſad complaints, 
And tune your voice to * 


* — — — Os oi _ 
—— — 
— WS \ 


6 a to the Name 
Of our adored Chriſt, 
Thro' the wide earth his grace proclaim, 
His glory in the _—_ | 


Ons CHR 1 FELLOWSHIP. 


\OMPANIONS of thy 'Ittle beck, 
Dear Bord, we fain Would be; 
cd E beiplen hearts to thee look up, 
To thee our ſhepherd flee. 


2 Oh! 
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2 Oh! might we lean Hoon that breaſt, 
Which love and fill ; 


And now become t — e lambs careſt, 
That in thy boſom dwell. 


3 How ſweet that voice, how ſweet that hand, 
Which leads to paſtures fair, 
Shews Canaan's milk and honey land, 
Provided by thy care ! 


4 As one in heart we all rejoice, 
The ſinner's friend to praiſe : 
The ſhepherd dy'd ; oh ! tis his voice, 
He'll \ us to glory raiſe. 1 15 


H Y M N CCLXXXI. 


o any aſk the reaſon = My 
We here together meet? 
o ſuch enquirers we reply, 


To bowat Telu's ket. : 


2 Do you again of us 3 
Wherefore we here are come ? 
We're traw'lling to a diſtant land, 
For this 1 is not our home. 


3 If farther you demand of us, 
Our native town and place; 


It's called pitta wilderneſs; ,; 
Whences we are Jnatch'd by grace. 
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4 If ſtill the natives blind remain, 
And don't the reaſon know 3 
From Egypt, we reply again, 
And unto —— 80. 


5 Aſk then no more, le you mean 
Trav'lling with us to go, 
And feel and own yourſelves unclean, 


Reſolv'd our Chriſt to know. 


6 If ſo, we gladly you receive 
Ilnzato our company; 


Come, ſinner, come, repent, belies e, 
And Abba, Father, cry. 


7 if f you will not with us go, 
n't evil us entreat; 
Your "land we're only trav'lling thro' 7 
Our Saviour Gon to meet. 


H Y MN CCLXXKXIL 


I | bs SUS, Lord, we look to thee, 

Let us in thy name agree; 

Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace, 
Bid our Jars for ever ceaſe. 


2 By thy i g Joes: i 
Ev'ry ſtumbling-block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and ſpread thy banner here, 


Aa 3 Make 
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3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, itiful, and kind, 


Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us each for otber' cars, 
Each his brother's burden bear, 
To thy chureh the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 


5 Let us chen with joy remove 
To thy family above, | 
On the wings of angels fly, 
Shew how true believers die. 


HY M N CCLXXXII. 


IVER of concord, Prince of peaci e, 
Meek Lamb. ke Son of God, 
Biq our unruly paſſions ceaſe, 


O quench them with thy blood. 


2 Rebuke the ſeas, the tempeſt chide, 

Our ſtubborn will control; k 

Beat down our wrath, root out our pride, 
And calm our troubled ſoul. 


3 O let chy love our hearts conſtrain, 

| Jeſus, the crucify d: gr vo 
What haſt thou done our hearts to gain 5 

Languiſh'd, and groan d, and dy'd ! 


* ; 1 of 


4 Who 


CHR. FELLOWSHIP. 
4 Who would not now purſue the way. 
Where Jeſu's footſteps ſhine ? 


*Who would not own the pleaſing ſway 
Of charity divine ! 


5 Saviour, look down with pityin g eyes, 
Our jarring wills control; 
Let cordial, kind affe tions riſe, 
And harmonize the ſoul. 


6 Olet us find the ancient way, 
Our wond'ring foes to move, 
And force the heathen world to ſay, 
See how theſe Chriſtians love!“ 


HYM N CCLXXXIV. 


Lift yaur hearts and voices u 
Jointly let us riſe, and ſing 
Chriſt, aur dern Prieſt, and King. 
Monuments of Jeſu race, 
Speak we by our 7 key 17 praiſe ; 3 
Walk in him we have receiv'd, 
Shew we not in vain believ'd. 


ARTNERS of a glorious 27 


2 While we walk with . in „ 
God our hearts doth ſtill unite ; 
Deareſt fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip of Jeſu's love: 

Sweetly each with each combin' "IP 

In the bonds of duty a 

Feels the cleanſin blood ap 
Daily feels that Chriſt 4 Aug. 


Aa 2 3 Still, 
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280 CHR. FELLOWSHIP. 


3 Still, O Lord, our faith increaſe, 
Cleanſe from all unrighteouſneſs ; 
Thee th* unholy cannot ſee ; 
Make, O make us meet for thee : 
Ev'ry vile affection kill, 

Free our ſouls from ev'ry ill; 
Conquer every inbred fin, 


Write thy law of love within. 


4 Hence may all our actions flow, | 
Love the proof that Chriſt we know; 3 
Mutual love the token be, 

Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thy image, love impart, 
Stamp it fully on each heart; 
Only love to us be giv'n, 
Lord, we aſk no other heav'n. 


11 * M N CCLXXXV, 


\RY us, O Gov, and "AY the ground 

Of ev'ry ſinful heart; 

Whate'er of ſin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 


2 When to the right or left we fray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs ; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſting Peace. 


2 ; Help us to help each other, Lond, 
Each others croſs to bear; 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


4 Help 


CHR. FELLOWSHIP. 
4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock improve; 


Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, TP 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Then when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive the ready brides 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot, 
With all the ſancufy” * 


HY M N _ CCLXXXVI. 


E 1 13 great Shepherd of the ſheep, 
N To thee for help we fly; 
Thy little flock in ſafety keep, 

For oh! the wolf is nigh. 


2 O do not ſuffer him to part 
The ſouls that here agree; 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. I 


3 Together let us y HR live, | 
Together let us die; 
And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And reign above the K. 


Keep us till then in perfect peace, / 
And call us each to prove 
An endleſs age of heav'nly bliſs, 
An exdleſy * of love. 
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HY MN CCLXXXVIL 


1 HILDREN of the heav'nly king, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing; 
Sing zour Saviour's worthy praiſe; 
Glorious in his works and ways! 


2 Ye are trav'lling home to Gov, 
In the way the tathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


3 Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
You on Jeſu's throne ſhall reſt; 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 

There your kingdom and reward. 


4 Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 

On the borders of your land; 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


5 Lord, obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 

And we ſtill will follow thee. 


H'Y MN CCLXXXVIIL 


1 E ADER of faithful ſouls, and guide 
LO f all that travel to the ſky, 
Come thou and with us nowabide, 
Who would alone on thee rely ; 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 


2 Strangers and 2 — here below, 
This earth we know is not our place ; 
And haſten through the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face; 
Swift to our heav'nly country move, 
Our everlaſting home above. 


3 Patient th' appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caſt behind; 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on, 
The new Jeruſalem to find: 
Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the new Jeruſalem, 


4 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
| _ We urge our way with ſtrength renew'd, 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of Gop; 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And meet our Captain in the ſkies, 
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H Y M N ccLxxXxIX. 
The ſeeting Soul encouraged. - 


Thou never canſt unmindful pro e 

Surely we ſhall 5 mere 1 0 N 10 * by 
Who aſk ſhall all receiye thy love: ; 

Nor canſt thou it to me deny. = 

I aſk, the chief of ſinners I. 


2 O ye of fearful hearts, be 3 


Your down caſt hands and eyes lift up; 
Ve ſhall not be forgotten long, 55 


LORD, we would believe thee 155 og 


Now then, e'en now, in Jeſus hope: 


Tell him ye wait his grace to prove, 
Ye cannot fail, for Gos is love. 


3 Pris'ners of hope, be frong, be bold, 

Caſt off your doubts, diſdain to fear 7 
Dare to believe, on Ghriſt lay hold, 
VPreſtle with Chriſt in mighty pray” re 

Tell him ye will not let him go, . 
Till Ty his name, dis nature . 


H "VL; M NN W CXC. 
 Chrifias Pallewpip, 


1 O praiſe redeeming love, 


Dear Chriſtians, lend a voice 3 
Come, thou diviner Dove, 
5 And help us to rejoice ; 
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Our hearts, too low, ; 
Lord, thou canſt raiſe ; 
Bleſt Spirit, blow, 
And we ſhall praiſe, 


2 Here, Lord, may we admire 
| The riches of thy grace, 
Till thou ſhalt call us higher, 
There to behold thy face: 
Oh! height of grace; 
Oh! depth of love: 
Lord, fit us for WAS: 
Our place above. 


3 Who can thy love expreſs? | 
Thy mercy ne'er deeays ! 
What can our ſouls do leſs 
Than love thee all our days? | 
Bleſs Gop each foul, | 
| Ev*n unto death, | | | 
And write a ſong 
For ev'ry breath. 
1 HERE ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin? 
| How ſhall I all to heav'n aſpire? 
A ſlave redeem'd from death and ſin, 
A brand pluck'd from eternal fire; 


How ſhall I equal triumphs raiſe, 
And ſiag my great deliv'rer's praiſe ? | 


5 LY 
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255 CONFLICT. 
2 What though the ancient dragon rage, 
And call forth all his hoſt to War; 
Though earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 
Them and their god alike I dare: 
Jeſus, the ſinner's friend, proclaim, 
Jeſus, to ſinners ſtill the ſame. = 


; Come, O my guilty 88 come, 
Groaning Nen your load of fin, 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room, 
His open ſide ſhall take you in; 
He calls you now, invites you home : 


Come, O my guilty brechben, cane $ : 


4 For you the purple current. fow'd 
In pardons from his wounded fide 3 5 
Languiſh'd for you th' eternal F. 
For you the Prince of glory dy d: 
Believe, and all your fins forgiv'n; 
wy believe, and yours is etl n. 


On C on FL 1 0 2. 


H Y M N ccxcn. 
Matt. xi, 28. Come woto ine, all 55 that labor. 
5 1 That my load of ſin were gone, | 
O that! could at laſt ſubmit, 


At Jeſu's feet to lay it down, 
To lay my ſoul at Jeſu's feet! 


2 When 


enen CT: 285 


2 When ſhall:mine eyes behold the Lamb, 
The God of my ſalvation tee; 
Weary, O Lord, thou know'it I am, 

Yet ſtill I cannot come to thee. 


3 Fain would learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and eaſy burden prove, 
The croſs all ftain'd with hallow'd blood, 
The labour of thy dying love. 


4 Come, Lord, the droopi ing finner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay, | 
Appear, in my poor heart appear, 
My * my Saviour, come away. 


5 One deep unto another cries, | 
My mis'ry, Lord, implores thy grace; 
When wilt thou hear, and -bow the ies, 

When ſhall I ſee my Jeſu's face. 


6 Anſwer thy death's deſign i in me, 


The guilt and pow'r of fin remove; 
Redeem from all iniquity, 


Renew and fill my ſoul with love. 


H. = L N. CCXCIIL. 


Pf. xxxvii. 5. cui by iy unto the Lerd. 


NONE, my ſoul, before the lamb, | 
., Fall and Fr him rev'rence; 


eſs him for his $105 and name, 3 
Sing his greadtelivirance, ih i 


288 CONFLICT. 
2 Why ſhould ſorrow bow thee down, 
rials or temptation ? 


Is not Chriſt upon the throne, 
Still thy firong ſalvation ? 


3 Caſt thy burdens on the Lord, 
L. Leave them with thy Saviour ; * 
He (whoſe hands for thee were bord) 
Can and will deliver. 


4 Turn thee to thy reſt, my foul, 
Turn thee and diſcover | 

How he yet is merciful, 

Turn thee to thy lover. 

5 Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, 
Who can happy make thee; _ 
Gaze upon him, who thee bought, 

Till to him he takes the. 


6 Leave thy earthly cares behind, 
Mind alone thy Saviour; 
Count thou all beſide but wind, 


T —_— on it ever, 


HFT MN CccCxclv. 


1 je, 8 my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 28510 


EAGER oa i 
rer. 289: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ftorm of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide; 
O receive my ſoul at laſt, 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtaid, 
All my help from thee I bring; ; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of ty wing. 


1 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 

More than all in thee I find; 

Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind : 

Ju and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs : 

Vile, and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my ſin ; 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: : 

Thou of life the fountain art, 

| Freely let me take of thee z 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Kiſe to all eternity. 


290 CONFLIC T* 


HY M N CCXCV. 2 


In Temptation. 


| Ii. Gop of my ſalvation, 

$ Send the promis'd help I claim, 
Bring me ny my ſore temptation, 

Manifeſt thy ſaving name: | 
Lord thou art the ſame for ever? 
Help me on thee to depend? 
7 O continue to deliver, "ET 

Save me, ſave me to the end, 


| 2 Hear my earneſt ſupplication, 
| Keep me in this evil day 
Wich me in my ſtrong temptation, 
O my kind protector, ſtay: 
I have no one to deliver, 
No one to defend I have; 
Ruin'd and undone for ever, 


If my Lord refuſe to ſave. 


3 From thy feeble helpleſs creature 

Never, never, Lord, depart; 

Shew thyſelf than Satan greater, 

Greater than my eval N 

If the fiend muſt vex me longer, 
Buffet ſtill my trembling Dul, 

| Jeſu, ſhew thyſeif the ftronger, 

EKeep me, till thou mak'ſ me whole, 


4 Let 


CONFLICT. 


4 Let me, while my faith i 1s trying, 
Reſt in thy atoning blood ; 
Always bear about the dying 
Of my dear redeeming Gov : 
Till I all thy life inherit, 
Let me in thy e abide, 
Shelter there my weary purity 
Save me, who for me aft dy'd. 
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H 1 N COXCVI. 
A Prayer againſt the Power of Sin. 


1 ESUS, Redemer, n Lord, - 
: The weary ſinner's friend, 
Come to my help, zr the word, 
And bid my troubles end. 


2 Deliv rance to'my ſoul proclaim, 
And life, and liberty ; 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jeſus prove to me. 


3 Thy pow "ful Spirit ſhall ſubdue 
Unconquerable ſin; 
Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within. 


4 Bound down with twice ten thouſand ties, 
Let let me hear thy call, 
My ſoul in confidence ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe, and break through all. 


Bb 2 
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202 CONFLICT. 
ß Speak, and the dead ſhall hear thy voice, 


The blind their ſight receive, 
The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice, 
The hearts of ſtone believe, 


6 Salvation in thy name is found, 


Balm of my grief and care, 
A med*cine ſor my ev'ry wound; 
All, all I want is there. | 


For a cloſer walk with God. 


I H! for a cloſer walk with Goo, 
A calm and heav*nly frame; 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord? 
Where 1s the ſoul-refreſhing view 

Of Jeſus and his word? 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd, 


How ſweet their mem' ry ſtill! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt; 
I hate the fins which made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt. 


CONMELMCT. we 
5 The deareſt idol I have known, 
\\ bate'er that idol be, 
Help me to hear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only thee, 


6 So ſhall my walk he cloſe with Gov, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 
So purer light ſhall mark the road 
'T hat leads me to the Lamb. 


HY M N CCXCVIIL 


Self Acguaintance. 


I Dab Lord, accept a ſinful heart, 
W hich of itſelf complains, 
And mourns with much and frequent ſmart 
1 he evil it contains, 


2 Thoſe fiery ſeeds of anger lurk 
TI hat often hurt my frame; . 
And wait but for the tempter's work 
To fan them to a flame. 


; Legality holds out a bribe 
To purchaſe life from thee ; 
And diſcontent would fain preſcribe 
How thou alt deal with me. 


4 How eager a are my thoughts to roam 
In queſt of what they love 
But, ah! when duty calls them home, 
How heavily they move ! 


Bb 3 5 O cleanſe 


| bog Cod mur er. 

5 O cleanſe me in a Saviour's blood, 

I Transform me by thy pow'r; 

And make me thy belov'd abode, 
And let me rove no more. 


HY M N ccxcix. 


i Iſaiah xliii. 1, 2, | 
0 1 T1EACE, doubting heart, my God's I am, 
f P Who form'd me and forbids my fear; 

| 'The Lord hath call'd me by my name, 

0 The Lord protects, for ever near; 

His blood for me did once atone; 

And ſtill he loves and guards his own. 


j 2 When paſſing through the u at'ry deep, 
. I aſk in faith his promis'd aid, 
The waves an awful diſtance keep, 

0 And ſhrink from my devoted head; 
5 Fiearleſs their violence I dare, 

1 They cannot harm, for Gov is there. 


. 3 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 

| And guard in fierce temptation's hour; 
li Hide in the hol:ow of thy hand; 

S bew forth in me thy ſaving pow'r : 

Il Still be thy arms my ſure defence, 

Nor earth nor hell ſhall pluck me thence, 


* 


4 When darkneſs intercepts the ſkies, 
And ſorrow's waves around me roll; 
When high the ſtorms of paſſion riſe, 

| And half o'erwhelm my finking ſoul; © 

| | My ſoul a ſudden pow'r fhall feel, i 

Ti And hear a whiſper, Peace, be ſtill, / 


H Y M N CCC. 
In Doubt. 
Y God, I humbly call thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim, 


Till all my will be loſt in thine, 
And all renew'd I am. 


2 When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour 
That plants my Gop in me, 
Spirit of health, and life, and pow'r, 
And perfect liberty. 


3 Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert, 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 
An adamantine heart. 


4 Oh! that in me the ſacred fire, 
Might now begin to glow. 
Burn up the droſs of baſe deſire, 
And make the mountain flow. 


5 Oh! that it now from heav'n might fall, 
And all my fins conſume; 

Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come, 


6 Refining Fire, go thro? my heart, 

Illuminate my ſoul, 

Scatter thy life thro” ev'ry part, 
od ſanctify the whole, 


—— AE ——w——ẽ̃ 
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296 CONFLICP. 
HY NN, £00 
4 Prayer for lets Crindy, 
1 JESU, friend of finners, bear, 


J Yet once again I pray; 
From my debt of fin ſet clear, 
For I have nought to pay : 
Speak, O ſpeak the kind releaſe, 
A poor backſliding ſoul reflore: 
Love me freely, ſeal m peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


2 For my ſelfiſhneſs and pride 
Thou hait withdrawn thy grace; 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outcaſt from thy face; 
But I now my fins confefs, 
And mercy, mercy I implore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


3 Though my fins as mountains rife, 
And ſwell and reach to heav'n, 
Mercy 1s above the ſkies, 
J may be ſtill forgiv'n: 

Infinite my fans increaſe, 

But greater is thy mercy's ſtore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 

And bid me ſin no more. 


4 Sin's deceitfulneſs hath ſpread 

An hardneſs o'er my heart; 

But if thou thy Spirit ſhed,” 
The ſtony ſhall depart ; 


J 
CONFLICT 
Shed thy love, thy tenderneſs, 


And let me feel the foft'ning pow'r : 


Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


H 3 M N CCC. 
The Pool of Betheſda 85 


I=. take my ſins away, 
And make me know thy name; 
Thou art now as yeſterday, 
And evermore the ſame: 
If to me thy bowels move, 
If now thou doſt my ſickneſs feel, 
Let the Spirit of thy love 
The helpleſs ſinner heal. 


Sick of anger, kd and luſt, 
And unbelief I am; 
Yet in thee for health I truſt, 
In Jeſu's ſov*reign name: 
Were L taken into thee, 
Could I but ſtep into the pool, 
I from ev'ry malady 
Should be at once made whole. 


Sin is now my ſore diſeaſe; 
But though I would be free, 

When the water troubled is, 
There is no help for me: 
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Others find a cure, not I, 

In thee they waſh away their ſin ; 
I, alas! have no man nigh. 
To put my weakneſs in. 


4 Pain and ſickneſs, at thy word, 
And fin and ſorrow flies; 
Speak to me, Almighty Lord, 
And bid my ſpirit riſe 
Bid me take my burden up, 
The bed on which thyſelf didſt lie, 
When, on Calvary's ſteep top, 
My Jeſus deign'd to die. 


HYMN CCaAn. 
Chriſt the Biliever's Refuge. 


1 FN ev'ry trouble ſharp and ſtrong, 
True faith to Jeſus flies, 
Its anchor-hold is firm in him, 
When ſwelling billows riſe. 


2 His comforts bear our ſpirits up, 
We'd truſt a faithful Gop, 
The ſure foundation of our hope 
Is in a Saviour's blood, | 


3 Loud Hallelujahs ſing, each ſoul, 
To thy Redeemer's name; 

In joy, in ſorrow, life, and death, 
His love is ſtill the ſame, 


C4 N'E'LIC ; 2G 299 
HY MN ccav. 


| If, xxxii. 2. 4 Man ſhall be as an hiding Place from 
| . the Wind. | | 


i Ho the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of Man, I fly; 
Be my refuge and my reſt, 
For Oh! the ſtorm is high: 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be; 
Hide me, ſeſu, till o'erpaſt 
The ſtorm of fin I ſee. 


2 Welcome as the water. ſpring 
To a dry, barren place; 
O deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace: 
O'er a parch'd and weary land, 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thy hand, 
And ſcreen my naked head, 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs 
Thou haſt my ſuccour been; 
In my utter helpleſſneſs, on 
Rellraining me from ſin: 
Oh! how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 
To ſave me in the trying hour 
Still protect me with thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy pow'r, 


30 CONFLICT. 


4 Let thy merit, as a cloud, 
Still interpoſe between; 
Plead th' atonement of thy blood, 
Till IJ amcleans'd from fin; 
. Weary, parch' with thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou th' abiding Spirit breathe; 
Ev'ry moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 


5 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 


When thou the gift haſt giv'n, 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the heir of heav'n: 
I ſhall hang upon my Gov, 
Till I thy perfect glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 
Shall ſpeak me up to thee. 


HY M N Cccv. 


After a Relapſe into Sin. 


1 FA OD of my ſalvation, hear, 


And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy blefling to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Standing 


TONFLI1OQ F, 301 
2 Standing now as newly flain, | 
To thee I lift mine eye; 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh : 
Now as yeſterday the ſame ® 
| Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


3 Nothing have I, Lord, . 

Nor can thy grace procure; 

Empty ſend me not away, 

For I thou know'ſt am poor: 
Duſt and aſhes is my name. 
My all is in and miferys 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


3 Without money, without price, 
I come thy love to buy ; 
From myſelt I turn my eyes, 
The chief of ſingers I: 
Take, O take me as I am, 
And let me loſe myſelf.in thee ; 
Friend of finners, ſpotlefs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


HYMN cccvi. 
Chrifs our Captain. 
1 THOU tender, loving Jeſus, 
Now thy ſaving grace impart ; 
From the world and Satan fave us, 


Save us from our evil heart: 
; - C c Throw 


302 CONF LI C . 
Throw thy arms of mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us, Jeſus, come; 
Let our flinty hearts be broken, 
Falling on the corner- ſtone. 

2 Here for ever let us center, 
Steady, though aſſail'd by ſin; 
Forward may we boldly venture, 

Till eternal life we win: 

Baniſh ev'ry reasgnihg ſcruple, 
Scatter ev'ry gath'ring cloud; 

All our hearts, O Jeſus, ſprinkle 
With thy cleanſing, precious blood. 


Arm us from thy heav'nly ſtorebouſe, 
Still diſplay thy banner high ; 
March victorious on before us, 
| Make the world and Satan fly: 
When thy meſſenger arraigns us, 
To cloſe up our weary eyes, 
In that needy hour ſuſtain us, 
Till we graſp the heav'nly prize. 


H Y MN CCCVII, - 


Bartimeus. 


» CINFUL, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt without thy grace, 
Thy pity I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy face; 
Begging 1 fit by the way fide, 
And long to ſee the crucify'd. 


"2 


CONFLICT: 


2 Jeſus, attend my cry, 
Thou ſon of David, hear, 
If now thou paſſeſt by, 4 
Stand ſtill, and call me near; 
The darkneſs from my heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pard'ning lobe. 


HY M N . CCCVII 
Tue Backflider. 


1 OW ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 
Recover his forfeited peace ? 
When broughtinto bondage again, 
W hat hope of a ſecond releaſe ? 
Will mercy itſelf be ſo kind 
To ſpare ſuch a rebel as me ? 
And Oh! can 1 poſſibly find 
Such plenteous redemption in thee? 


2 0 Jeſus, of thee I enquire, 
Sure thou art ſtill willing to ſave; 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 


And ranſom my ſoul from the grave; 


The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 
And ſhew me the life giving blood; 

And pardon a ſinner once more, 
And bring me again unto > Go, 


30 Jefus, in pity * near, 
Come quickly to help a loſt ſoul; 
To comfort a mourner appear, 
And make a poor Lazarus whole: 
Cc 2 
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ya CONFLICT. 
The balm of thy mercy apply, 


Thou ſeeſt wy ſore anguiſh 1 feel; 
Save, Lord, or 1 ap I die, 
O ſave, or 1 fink into hell. 


H Y M N CCCIX. 
The Backſlider. | 


Dau of mercy can there be 2 
Mercy ſtill referv'd for me! 
Can my es nis wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of finners ſpare! 


2 J have long withſtood his prace, 


Long r him to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Griev'd him by a thouſand falls. 


I my maſter have deny'd, 
I afreſh have crucify'd ; 
Oft profan'd his hallow'd name, 


Put him toan open. ſhame. 


I have ſpilt his precious blood, 


* rampled on the Son of Gov. + 


Fill'd with pangs unſpeakable, 
I—and yet am not in Hell 


Lo, I cumber ſtill the 5 
Lo, an advocate is tound! 
Haſten not to cut it down, 


Let this barren ſoul alone. 


6 Jeſus 


CONFLICT. 


6 Jeſus ſpeaks, and pleads his blood, 
He diſarms the wrath of Gop, 
Cries, ©* How ſhall I give thee up?” 

Lets the hfted thunder drop. 


7 Whence to me this boundleſs of love ! 
Aſk my advocate above; 
See the cauſe in Jeſu's face, 
Now before the throne grace! 


VVV 


Rom. viii. 17. 


1 OME, my companions in diſtreſs, 
My partners through the wilderneſs, 
Who ſtill your bodies feel, 
A while forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyord the vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill. 


2 Thrice bleſſed bliſs- inſpiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting ſpirit up, 

It brings to life the dead: | 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt 

Triumphant with our Head, 


3 That great myſterious Deity 
We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee: 
The beatific fight 


Shall $11 the heav'oly courts with praiſe, , | 


And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting light, 
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s ON Lr. 


1 * M N cœcxi. 
Rom. viii. 28. All Things work together for God. 


1 OW yracious is thy promiſe, Lord! | 
wy full of — tenderneſs! 
What ſolid joy doth it afford 
To thoſe who know thy ſaving grace! 
All things conſpire to work for good 
To thoie who love the Lord their Gov! ; 


2 When various trials me affail, 
Many in number as the ſand, 
Enforc'd by all the pow'rs of hell, 

My Gop upholds me by his hand ; 
My inward weakneſs I perceive, 
And cloſe to my Redeemer cleave. 


3 When Satan like a lion roars, 
| Greedy to ſeize and rend the prey, 
Jeſus on me his ſpirit pours, 
And gives me ftrength to win the day : 
Pold I engage, o'ercome, and tread 
Triumphant on the Serpent's head. 


4 Come tribulation mid diſtreſs, 
Poverty, loſs, contempt and pain, 
Repreach, affliction, and diſgrace, 
All theſe for Chriſt I count but gain: 
For life, and death, and all agree 
To work for endlef Wen to me. 


4 f 4 5 : n HYMN 
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CONFLICT. 
H T M N ©ecCcxnyh: 
Cant. I. 7. | 


"HOU Shepherd of Ifrel, ind mine, 
The joy and deſire of my heart, 

For cloſer communion 1 pine, 

long to reſide where thou art: 
The paſture I languiſh to find, | 

Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, 

Are ſcreen'd from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 

That place of thy people's abode ; 

Where ſaints in an extaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd Gop : 

Thy love for a ſinner declare, 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree 

My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
To ſuffer, and triumph, with thee. 


3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 

There only I covet to.reſt, 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt : 

'Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart ; 

Conceal'd in the clift of thy fade, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 
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HY M N CCCXII. 
T he Souls Comfort under Trial in a Covenant God. 


I HAVE a Gov, to whom I may 
| Reſort with freedom any day; 
I'll ſeek him when I am in pain, 
I'm ſure to hear from him again. 


2 And when my ſoul ſhall underſtand | 
The comfort of his curing hand, | 
Then ſhall I ſing, O happy rod, N 
That brought me nearer to my Goo. | 


3 Lord, guide me in thy ſecret way, | : 
With ſuch a guide I ſhall not firay ; | 
Bring me into an heav'nly frame, nn 

Unite my heart to fear thy name, 


4 My Lord, my Gop, my heart ſhall praiſe 
Aud glorify thee ail my days; 
Thy mercy to me doth excell, 
I am a brand ſnatch'd out of hell. 
H r M N CCCXIV. 


Pſ. exvi. 7. Return unto thy reft, O my Soul, 


1 EARY of wand'ring from my Goo, 
And, now made willing to return, 
I hear and bow me to the rod; 
For him, not without hope, I mourn: 
TI have an Advocate above, Ee. 
A Friend before the throne of love, 


0 
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CONFLICT. 


2 O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 


More full of grace than I of ſin, 
Yet once again I ſeek thy face, 

Open thine arms and take me in, 
And freely my backſlidings heal, 
And love the faithleſs ſinner ſtill. 


3 Thou know'ſt the way to bring me back, 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore; . 


Oh! for thy truth and mercy's ſake, 
Forgive, and bid me fin no more; 
The ruins of my ſoul repair, NT, 


And make my heart the houſe of pray'r. 


4 Ah! give me, Lord, the tender heart, 


That trembles at th? approach of fin ; 


A godly fear df ſin impart, 


Implant and root it deep within; 
That I may dread thy gracious pow't, 


And never dare offend thee more, 


H Y M N cccxv. 
Gen. xlix. 4 Unflable as Water. 


 JESU, Shepherd of the Sheep, 


Pity my unſettled ſou], - 
Guide and nouriſh me, and keep, 
Till thy love ſhall make me whole ; 


Give me perfect ſoundneſs, give, 
Make me ſtedfaſtly believe. 


2 Jeſus, 
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2 Jeſus, I behold thee now, | 
But my ever-roving eye 
L oles thee, I know not how, 
Soon I faint, fall back, and die: 
Doubt again my heart aſlails, 
Unbelief again prevails. 


3 I am never at one ſtay, | 
Changing ev'ry hour I am, 
But thou art as yelterday, 
Now and evermore the ſame 
Conſtancy to me impart, 
Stabliſh with thy grace my heart. 


4 Lay thy weighty hand on me, 
All my anbelief control; 
Till the rebel ceaſe to be, 
Keep him down within my ſoul; 
'That he never more may move, 
Root and ground me faſt in love. 


5 Give me faith to hold me up, 
Walking over life's rough ſea ; 
Holy, purifying hope, 
Still my ſoul's ſure anchor be; 
That I may be ever thine, 
Fill my ſoul with love divine. 


HYMN CCCXVI. 


1 CO AVIOUR, canſt thou love a traitor ? 
I Ca: thou love a child of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deſerving creature 

Be the purchaſe of thy death? 


CONFLICT, „ 


Is thy blood ſo efficacious | 
As to make my nature clean ? 
Is thy ſacrifice ſo precious | 
As to free me from my ſin? 


2 Sin on ev'ry hand ſurrounds me, 
No acquitiance can hear; 

Pangs of unbelief con found me; | 

Oh! my grief, I cannot bear þ 


Here then is my reſolution, | 1 li 
At thy deareſt feet to fall; | = 
Here V1 meet with 00 | 
Or a freedom from my thrall. | 


H. M N CCCXVII. 


Chriſt our only Support. 
ESUS, my 'Saviour, Lord, I ſee 
That I have daily need of thee; 
Thy preſence ev'ry moment grant, i 
For thee I ev'ry moment want: | 
O keep me, Saviour, by thy ſide, } 
Diect my * and be my guide. 


2 If I but ſp wag or think amiſs, 3 
Or in the Fon thy will tranſgreſs, 
My fault, my tender Shepherd, ew, 4 


And kindly tell me what to do : mw f 

Oh! nevyerilet me from thee ſtray, 15 = 

Thou Lightof ps 0 ane v. = 
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+3 My 
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3 My pray'rs, dear Lord, to make them good, 
Sprinkle with thy atoning blood; 
For all my ſighs, and ev'ry n 
Thro' thee alone accepted are: 
In thee alone I'd live and move, 
And own no other pow' r but love, 


H T... M 06 CXVIII. 
Delp ng world) Pleaſures. 


+. RT worldly minds the world purſua, 


It has no charms for me; 
Once I admir'd its trifles too, 
But grace has ſet me free, 


2 Its pleaſures, now, no longer pleaſe, 
No more content afford ; 

Far from my heart be joys like theſe, 
Now I have kaown the Lord. 


3 As hs the light of op ning g. day 


The ftars are all concea 
80 earthly pleaſures fade away 
a When Jeſus i 1 reveal'd,. 


4 Creatures no more divide my ole, 
| bid them all depart; 
His name and love, and gracious voice, 
Have lix'd: * roving heart, 8 


5 Now, Lord, 1 ould de chine done}: 


And wholly live to thee; E038 3h 948k. 


wy 


a may I hope, that thou wilt own 
A worthleſs worm like me. 


6 Yes; thaugh of ſinners I'm the worſt, 

I cannot doubt thy will; 
For if thou hadſt not lov'd me firſt, 
I had refus'd thee ſtill, 
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H Y M N CCCXIX. 
The Stony Heart. 


EF HEN ſhall my frozen heart revive ? 
' When ſhall my ſoul begin to live ? 
Fetter'd with fin, oppreſs'd with death, 

] pant, yet hopeleſs pant for breath, 


| 2 Yet againſt hope I fain would hope, 
| Oh! that the Lord would raiſe me up, 
Would all my unbelief deſtroy, 

And let me taſte his peoples joy. 

3 Come, Breath of Life, inſpire my ſoul, 
On me let ſtreams of mercy roll; 

I know a tender glance from thee 
Can ſet my burden'd ſpirit free. 


4 Peter's experience tells me fo, 
Tells me what Jeſu's look can do; 

The harden'd heart at once it turns, 

The icy ſoul it melts and burns. 


3 Lord, kindly reach this heart of mine, 
Pd pant to be entirely thine; 8 
To have thy Spirit rule in me, 

| And bring me into liberty, 
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H Y M N ccexx. 
Sickneſs. 


ORD, hear a reſtleſs wretch's groins, | 
To thee my ſoul in ſecret moans; 
My body's weak, my heart's unclean, 
I BN with ſickneſs and with fin, . 


2 My Grinch decays, my Fit, droop. 


Bow'd down with guilt, I can't look up; 
I looſe my life, E loſe my ſoul, 
Except wy wen make me Whole. 


3 Thou know'ſt what "ts; Lord, to be fk 
And tho? Almighty. haſt been weak; 
Sin thou hadſt none, and yet didſt die 
For guilty ſinners, ſuch as . 


4 Sin's rankling ſores my ſoul corrode, 
Oh ! heal them with thy balmy blood 3 
And if thou doſt my health reſtore, 
Lord, let me ne' er effend thee more. 


5 Or if I never more moſt riſe, | 
But death's cold hand muſt cloſe my eyes, 
Pardon my fins, and take me home; 
O come, Lord Jeſus, quickly come. 


HYMN 


BY M N CCCXXI 


HY preſence, Saviour, may I feel, 
Oh! ſtamp me with thy Spirit's ſeal; 
Lord, ſeal my pardon with thy blood, | 
And let me know I'm born of Goo. 


| 

| 

Longing for a ſenſe of Pardon thro the blood of C brip. | 
| 


2 One precious drop, Lord Jeſus, grant; 
Oh! for one precious drop I pant: 

By faith apply thy healing blood, 

That 1 may cry, my Lord, my Gov. 


Sprinkle it on my conſcience, Lord : 

Oh! let me hear the pow'rful word 

'That rais'd the dead, and cheers the ſou], 
That makes the ſin- ſick ſinner whole. 


4 And when this mortal life is o'er, 
And pain and ſinning are no more; 
Receive my ſoul to thy bleſt home; 
O come, Lord * quickly home. 


H Y M N CCCXXI. 5 
Barrennęſc. 


1 Wea 0 my ſoul, fo cold and n 
So backward to obey? _. 
So ſlow to praiſe thy gracious Lord, 
And negligent to pray? Ry 


Dd 2 2 Devotion 


3 Juſt like a lump of lifeleſs clay, 


1 Without thee, lo! I change to ice, 


1 For all my fins which wound me ſore; 


316 CONEFLIC F. 


2 Devotion now forſakes my breaſt; 


Alas! I cannot love: | 
Oh! for one ſpark of heav'nly fire, 
This coldnefſs to remove. 


Before the Lord I lie; 
My glory ſleeps, I cannot ſing, 
Only look up and ſigh. 


But let thy love return; 
And then with ardour and delight, 
My thankful foul ſhall bun. 


5 Mine heart thine altar ſhall become, 
Thy praiſe the holy fre ; 


And in the flames of love and joy 
My ſoul ſhall long t'expire. 


HYM N CCCXXII. 


The penitent Sinner's plea. 


I Mourn, that I can mourn no more 


W hoſe colour is a crimſon dye, 
And wrath deſerve eternally. 


2 But, Lord, there's mercy ſtill in ſtore 
For ſinners who are vile and poor: 
Nothing I plead for what Ive done, 
Nothing but Jeſu's blood alone. 


3 That 


CONFLICT. 
That blood, which can remove my guilt ; 
That blood, which my dear Saviour ſpilt; 


That blood, which cleanſes me within; 
That blood, which pardons all my fin, 


On the atonement of that blood, 
The faith of our forefathers ſtood ; | 

Ry which to bliſs they laid their claim, | 
And now they praiſe their Saviour's name. - 


5 Oh! may my faith on that be found 
Firmer than anchors in the ground; 
May I with them who went before 
Unite in praiſes evermore. 


H Y- M N ccxxiv. 
The 2 8 120. 


EEK, O my ſoul, thy Saviour's face; 63 
And waſh es in his blood; 1 


Let ſin to heav'nly love give Place, 
And feed on angels food. 


2 I would, the earneſt ſoul replies, | 
With j joy ſuch refuge ſeek ; 
But Oh! I find each effort flies, 
And ev'ry Prone weak. 


3 Sin, with its banefal odious dart, 
Has mark d me for its own ; 

Fach falſe allurement gains my heart, N 
And all my hopes are flown. 


Da $. 4 Sometimes 


318 CONFLICT. 
4 Sometimes my Saviour, crown'd with thorns, 
Is open to my ſight; A 
But ev'ry bait that fin adorns 

Expels the ſacred light. 


5 Thus, like a ſhip by ſtorms delay'd, 
My ftruggling ſoul is toſt; 
And, if depriv'd of Jeſu's aid, 
| My iruggling ſoul is loſt. 


6 Be thou my pilot, deareſt Lord, 
Guide me with pow'r divine; 
Speak but the all-commanding word, 
The victory is thine, 


| HY M N cecxxv. 
| * 3 I GRIEVE, nor can my grief e' er ceaſe, 
i Till I my Saviour truly love; 


Till he with blood ſigns my releaſe, 
And ſweetly draws my thoughts above : 
| For this I languiſh, mourn and pine, 
To prove the dear Redeemer mine. 


| 2 Nothing beneath can ſatisfy,- 
| Or true contentment here afford; 
Til I by faith can humbly cry, 

leſus is now become my Lord: 
Jeſus, the man of deepeſt grief, 
Alone can ſend me true relief. 


COaNfELICT 3 


3 On him, my All, I fain would ſtay, 
And ſweetly on his boſom reſt ; 
Till all my griefs ſhall die away, 
And love divine poſſeſs my breaſt : 
When ſhall it be, my deareſt Lamb, 
That I ſhall feel this holy flame? 


HY MN CCCXXVI. 
Defiring to part with every Sin. 


i ENCE from my ſou], my fins depart, 

Your fatal friendſhip now I ſee ; 
Long have you dwelt too near my heart, 
Hence, to eternal diſtance flee. 1 7 


2 Ye gave my dying Lord his wound, 
Yet I careſs'd your vip'rous brood; 
And in my heart-ſtrings lapp'd you round, 
Lou, the vile murd'rers of my Goo. 


3 Black heavy thoughts, like mountains roll, 
O'er my poor breaſt with boding fears ; 
And cruſhing bard my tortur'd ſoul, 
Wrung thro' mine eyes the briny tears; 


4 Forgive my treaſons, Prince of grace! 
The bloody Jews were traitors too; 
Yet thou haſt pray'd for that curs'd race, 
Father, they know not what they do,” 


5 Great 
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5 Great Advocate! look down and fee, 
A wretch whoſe ſmarting ſorrows bleed 4 
Oh ! plead the ſame excuſe for me, 
For, Lord, I kngw not what I did. 


H Y MN CCCXXVIIL 
Christ's care for his People, - 


ZION, afflicted with wave upon wave, 
' Whom —_ man can comfort, whom no man 


can ſave; 


With darkneſs ſurrounded, by terrors diſmay'd, 
In toiling and rowing thy ſtrength | is decay'd. 


2 Loud roaring the billows, now nigh overwhela, 
But ſkilful's the pilot who ſits at the helm; 
His wiſdom conducts thee, his power defends, 
In ſafety and quiet thy warfare he ends, 


3 o fearful! O faithleſs !-in mercy he cries ; 
My promiſe, my truth, are they light 1 in thine 
eyes? 
Still, ſtill I am with thee, my promiſe ſhall ſtand, 
Thro' tempeſt and toſſing I'll bring thee to land, 


4 Forget thee, I will not, I cannot, thy name 
Engrav'd on my heart doth for ever remain; 
The palms of my hands whilſt I look on I = 
The wounds I received when ſuff ring for thee, 


5 Then truſt me, and fear not, thy life is ſecure; 
My wiſdom is perfect; ſupreme is my pow'r : 
In | Sas I correct thee, thy ſoul to refine, 
To make thee at length 1 in my likeneſs to ſhine. 


HYMN 
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HYMN Cecxxvin. 
Tribulation. 


i 1 HE fouls that would to Jefus preſs, 
Muſt fix this firm and ſure; 
That tribulation, more or leſs, 


They muſt and ſhall endure. 


2 From this there can be none exempt ; 
is God's own wile decree: 
Satan the weakeſt ſaint will tempt; 
Nor is the ſtrongeſt free, 5 


3 The world oppoſes from without; 

And unbelief within: Th 

We fear, we faint, we grieve, we doubt 
And feel the load of fin, e 


4 Glad frames too often lift us up; 
And then how proud we grow ! 
Till ſad deſertion makes us droop, 
And then we ſink as low. 


5 Ten thouſand baits the foe prepares 
To catch the wand'ring heart; 
And ſeldom do we ſee the ſnares, 
Before we feel the ſmart. 
6 But let not all this ears h 
Purſue the narrow path: I 
Look to the Lord with ſtedfaſt eye; 
And fight with hell by faith. 


321 


7 Tho! 
| 
| 
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7 Tho! we are feeble, Chriſt is ſtrong : 

His PIs are true, 

We ſhall be conqu*rors all e'er long, 
And more than an al rors too. 


” un v M N cox. 
Penitence. | 
t LAS! my akeing heart! 
Here the keen torment hes ; 


It racks my waking hours with ——— 
And 1 my umb'ring eyes. 


2 This impious heart of mine, 
Could once defy the Lord; 
Could ruſh with violence on to fin, 
In preſence of thy ſword. 


3 Guilt will be hid no more, 
My griefs take vent apace ; | 
The crimes that blot my conſcience o er, 
Fluſh crimſon in my Zane. 


4 My ſorrows like a flood, 
Ilmpatient of reſtraint; 
Into thy boſom, O my Gov, 
Pour out a long complaint. 


8 Behold, the Saviour ſtands, 
Too court me from above; | | 
And looks and ſpreads his wounded bande, 
And ſhows the prints of love. 


6 Oh! 


CONFLICT. 
6 Oh! for one powerful glance, 
Dear Saviour, from thy face! 


This rebel heart no more withſtands, 
But ſinks beneath thy grace, 


HY MN CCCXXX. 


11 My Gov, avert the ſtorm 
: Of thine indignation ! 
Spare a ſinful feeble worm 
Tho? abomination ; 
O my God, 
Turn the rod, 
From thy wretched creature, 
Heal his ſinful nature. 


2 Under thine afflicting touch, 

Day and night I languiſh; , 

Streaming ſorrows waſh my couch, 
I'm pierc'd thro' with anguiſh ; 

And am hoarſe, 
Thro' the courſe 

Of a long complaining, 

All my powers ftraining. 


3 Sorrow darkens all my days, 
Night ſtill hears me wailing ; 
And the minutes, as they pals, 
Mournful o'er me telling, 
Oh! my blame, 

Oh ! my ſhame, 

That I have been audacious 

*Gainſt a God ſo pracious, 
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4 Lord, 


24 CONFIACT. 


4 Lord, mine eyes conſum'd with grief, 
And my heart with ſighing; 
Oh! that thou wouldſt grant relief, 
For I ceaſe not cryingg | 
Lord! how long 
Shall my ſon 
_. Dwell in lamentation, 
Void of conſolation. 


| 5 Hear poor duſt and aſhes ſpeak ; 
. Pavour my petition; at 
; Save me for thy mercy's ſake, 
Save me from perditionz; —+ 
Hear my groans, 
| Heal my bones, 
| Which (Oh! angry token) 
Thou, my Go, haſt boken. 


6 Lord, my fainting ſpirit ſave 
| From the wrathful ſentence ; 
Save from death ; for in the grave 
There is no repentance, 
Hear my moan, 
Thou alone 
From my fins canſt free me, 
And from death redeem me, 


7 Fly, ye tempters] heav'n is mov'd, 
Mercy is deſcending ; * . 
Gov has all my pray'r approv'd, 
All my griefs are ending: 
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Satan, fly; | 
Mercy's nigh, 

Him thou'f long tormented, 
Now ſhall live contented, 


' HY M N CCCXXXI. 
Reſt for weary Souls, 


1 T YOES the goſpel word proclaim, 
Reſt for thoſe that weary be? 
Then, my ſoul put in thy claim, 
Sure that promiſe ſpeaks to thee. 
Marks of grace I cannot-ſhew, - 
All polluted is my beſt ; 
Vet I weary am I know, 
And the weary long for reſt. 


2 Burden'd with a load of fin, . 
Harraſs'd with tormenting doubt ; 
Hourly conflits from within, | 
_ Hourly croſſes from without: 
All my little ſtrength 1s gone, 
Sink I muſt without ſupply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than I. 


* 


2 In the ark the weary dove 
Found a welcome reſting place 
Thus my ſpirit longs to prove, 
Reſt in Chriſt the Ark of grace: 


E e 
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Tempeſt toſs'd 1 long have been; 
And the floods increaſe fo faſt ; 

Open, Lord, and take me in, 
Tul the lorm be over paſt. 


4 Safely lodg'd within thy brealt, 
What a wond'rous change l find! 
Now | have thy promis'd reſt 
To compole a troubled mind: 
You that weary . are like me, 
Hearken to the goſpel call; 
To the Ark for refuge flee, 
* will receive you all. 


HY M N CCCXXXUL 
4 Dialogue between a * and his Soup, 


Bel. 1 OME, my ſoul and Jet us try, 
OS För a Itile ſeaſon, 

Ev'ry burden to lay by: 

| Come, and let us reaſon. 

| What is this that caſts thee down? 
W ho are thoſe that grieve thee ? 

Speak, and let the worſt be known ; 
8 peaking may relieve thee, 


Seul 2 Oh! I ſink beneath the load 
Of my nature's evil ; 
Ful! of enmity to God; 
Captiv'd by the devil: 


Reſtleſs 


CONFLICT. 
Reſtleſs as the troubl'd ſeas ; 
Feeble, faint, and fearful ; 
Plagu'd with ev'ry ſore diſeaſe; 
ow can I be chear ful? 


Bil, 3 Think on what thy Saviour bore 


In the gloomy garden, 
Sweating blood at ev'ry pore, 
To procure thy pardon. 


See him ſtretch'd upon the wood, 


Bleeding, grieving, crying; 
Suff'ring all the wrath of God: 
Groaning, gaſping, dying 


Seal 4 This by faith J ſometimes view ; 


And thoſe views relieve me: 
But my fins return anew ; 


Thefe are they that grieve me. 
Oh! I'm leprous, ſtinking, foul, 


Quite throughout infected. 
Have not I, if any ſoul, 
Cauſe to be dejected? 


Bel. 5 Think how loud thy dying Lord 


Cry'd out, It is finiſn'd.“ 
Treaſure up that ſacred word 
Whole and undiminiſh'd 
Doubt not; he will carry on, 
To its full perfection, 
That good work he has begun; 
WPHhy then this deje ion: 


E e 2 


Soul 
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Soul 6 Faith, when void of works, is dead: | 


This the Scriptures witneſs, 
And what works have I to plead, 
Who am all unfitneſs ? - 
All my powers are depray'd, 
Blind, perverſe, and filthy, 
If from death I'm fully ſav'd, 
Why am I not healthy ? 


Bel. 7 Pore not on thyſelf too long, 

Teſt it fink thee lower: 

Look to Jeſus kind as firong, 

Mercy join'd with pow'r. 

Ev'ry work that thou muſt do 
Will thy gracious Savicur 

For thee work, and i thee to 
Of his ſpecial favour. 


Soul 8 Jeſu's precious blood once ſpilt, 
I depend on ſolely, 
To releaſe, and clear my guilt: 
But I would be holy. 
Bel. He that bought thee on the croſs 
Can controul thy nature, 
Fully purge away thy droſs, 
Make thee a new creature, 


Soul g That he can I nothing doubt, 

Be it but his pleaſure. k 
Bel. Tho' it be not done throughout, 
May it not in meaſure ? 
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zul When that meaſure, far from great, 

Still ſhall ſeem decreaſing — 
Bel. Faint not then; but pray, and wait, 

Never never ceaſing. 


Soul io What when pray'r meets no regard? 
Bel. Still repeat it often pl | 
Scul But I feel-myſelf ſo hard 
Bel. Jeſus will lies ſoften: 
Soul But my enemies make head, 
Bel. Let them cloſer drive thee, 
Son But I'm cold, I'm dark, I'm dead, 
Bel. Jeſus will revive thee. 


HYMN CCCXXXI. 
Chrifi”s Compaſſion for the 7 empled. 


I Wot: joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Prieſt above ; 


His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


©: Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 


He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he bath felt the ſame. 


3 He, i in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears; 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev'ry member bears. ' 
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4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 


: The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


3 "Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his pow'r; 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


HY MN CCCXXxIVv. 


Safety in Nis. 5 


= JESU, ſource of oladnefs, 
Comfort in my ſadneſs, 
Thou canſt end my grief: 
Lord, thy ſight Pm wanting, 
While my heart is panting, 
After thy relief: 
Saviour Chriſt! my Lamb and Prieſt ! . 
HFeav'n and earth, without thy treaſure, 
Can afford no pleaſure. 


* * rr 
e 
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2 Under thy protection, 
Hell and fin's infedion 
Cannot hurt my heart; 
Winds may roar and thunder; 
Satan ſeek to plunder, 
Voain is all his art: 
Lightning's glare may ſadly ſeare 
And diſturb the whole creation, 
Chriſt 1s my ſalvation, 


ner, tn 
I defy all evil, x8 
Sword, death, hell and devil, 
Wich their laviſh fear; 
Tho' the world's me ſtinging, 
Yet I will be ſinging, 
For my God is near. 
Satan's hoſt may curſe and boaſt; 
Earth and hell muſt ſcon be quiet, 
Tho' they ſtorm and riot. 


4 Allye worldly treaſures, 
Witch your ſinful pleaſures, 
To your ſlaves remove; 
Honour and ambition, 
Ceaſe your oppoſition | 
To my ſacred Love: | 
Death and pain, with all their train, 
Shall do nothing but diſcover 
How I love my Lover, 


| 5 I would leave for Jeſus, 
All the gold of Craſus, 
And its dazzling ſhow 
Siſters of ambition, 
Your admir'd condition, 
Muſt expire in woe; 
Get ye hence, ye joys of ſenſe, 
To the men of wit and pleaſure; 
Jeſus is my treaſure. 


| 6 Fly, ye gloomy ſpirits, 
Jeſus with his merits, 
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Is my guard and prop; 
Thoſe that love th' anointed, 
Shan't be diſappointed, 

Of their living hope: 
* hile J here as patience wait, 

Chriſt is turning all my ſadneſs 

Into) Joy and gladneſ;. 


2 YM N CCCXX XV. 


HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day oace more appears ; 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find, 
The follies of my doubts and fears, 


4 2 Strait I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 

| And bluſh that I ſhould ever be, 

[| So prone to act ſo baſe a part, 

3 As harbour one hard thought of thee. 


3 Oh ! may I then at length be taught. 

What ſtill J am ſo ſlow to learn; 
f | That God is love, and changes not, 
# | Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn, 


3 4 sweet truth! and eaſy to repeat; 3 

But when my faith is ſharply ud, 

1 1 find myſelf a learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


5 But, oh! my Lord, one look from thee, 
| Subdues the diſobedient will; 

= - Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 

| | And thy rebellious worm is ſtill, 
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6 Thou art as willing to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine; 


Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive, ; 
Be ſhame and ſelf-abhorrence mine. 


H * M N ' CCOXXXVI, 


My Lord and my God. 


THOU, whom fain my foul * would love, 
Whom I would-gladly die to know, 

This veil of unbelief remove, | 

And ſhew me, all thy goodneſs ſhew : TY | 

Jefu, thyſelf in me reveal, f 

Tell me thy name, thy nature tell. 


2 Haſt thou been with me, Lord; fo long, 
| Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known? 
I claim thee with a fault ring tongue; 
I pray thee in & feeble groan : 
Tell me, O tell me, who thou art, | 
And ſpeak thy name into my heart. | 


3 If now thou talkeſt by the way 
With ſuch an abject worm as me, 1 | 
Thy myſteries of grace diſplay, _ | 
Open mine eyes that I may ſee 3 ; | | 
That I may underſtand thy word, | | 
And now cry out it is my" Lord! | | | 


4 I know him by theſe prints of hiv . 
His bleeding wounds are open wide; 3 
Thro' faith I handle him and prove, | 
I thruſt my hand into his ſide; .N 
I feel the ſprinklings of his blood ; | 
Jeſu, thou art t my! ord, wy Gov! | 
HYMN 


24 CONFLICT. 
HYMN CCCXXXvIL 


2 POOR. vile ſinner, deareſt Lord, 
Encourag'd by thy gracious word; 
Would humbly wait at mercy's door, 
When Chriſt relieves and feeds the poor. 


: 
2 When on my vileneſs, I reflect, 
I own thou mightſt my ſale rej ; 
And frowning ſay, Itis not meet,” 

| That dogs the children's bread ſhould eat. 


3 Yet Lord content of this my ſtate, 
To thee 1 fly, it's not too late; 
Tho' childrens bread, ſcarce worth I am, 
Yet grant a poor vile dog a crumb. | 


4 Shall I deſpair and periſh, no! 


| Some crumb of mercy then beſtow ; 
14 Then worthleſs ſinful I will raiſe, 
1 My voice in humble joyful praiſe. 


Ll 5 Then let me Lord, while here I ſtay, 
| With crumbs be fed from day to day; 
And feed ia heaven when I appear, 
Oa childrens bread for ever there. 
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H Y M N CCCAXXVIUT. 
— from a Convidtien of the Sufficiency of 


Pardon. 


THY does your face ye. l ſouls, 

- Thoſe mournful colours wear ? 

What doubts are theſe. that waſte your faith, 
And nouriſh your deſpair ? 


= 2 What! tho' your numerous fins exceed 


The ſtars that fill the ſkies ; 
And aiming at th? eternal throne, 
Libe pointed mountains riſo. 


3 What! tho' your mighty guilt —_— 
The wide creation iwell ; 
And has its cars d foundations laid 
Low as the deeps of bell. 72 


4 See here an endleſs ocean flows 
Of never failing grace; 

Behold a dying Saviour's veins, 

The ſacred flood increaſe. 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the hills, 
Hias neither ſhore nor bound; 
Now if we ſearch to find our fins, 
Our fins can ne*er be found. 


6 Awake ourhearts, adore the grace, 
That buries all our faults ; 
And pard'ning blood that ſwells above, 
Our follies and our thoughts, 


HYMN 
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HY M N CCCXXXIX. 
"Comfort under Sorrow and Pain, 


' OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his heart ; 
1 would forget my pains awhile, « 

And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. 


2 But, Oh! it ſwells my ſorrows high, 
To ſee my bleſſed Jeſus frown; © 
My ſpirits fink, my comforts die, 
And all the ſprings of life are down. 


3 Yet, why my ſoul, why theſe complaints ? 

= Still while he frowns, his bowels move; 
== Still on his heart, he bears his ſaints, 
| And feels their ſorrows and his love. 


4 My name is printed on his breaſt, 
His book of life contains my name; 
I'd rather have it there impreſsd, 
.E Than in the bright records of n 


5 When the laſt fire burns all things here. 
Thoſe letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand ; 
And in the Lamb's fair boo appear, 
Writ by th? Eternal Father's hand. 


6 Now ſhall my minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's will ; 

My riſing and my ſetting ſun, 
Roll gently up and down the hill, 
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Complaining of Unfruitfulneſs, Ignorance and Un- 
n ann. 


ONG have I ſet 0 the bnd 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord! ' _ 
But ſtill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word, 


2 Oft I frequent the holy place, 
Yet hear almoſt in vain ; 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace, 
My mem? ry Can retain, 


3 How cold and feeble is my love! 1 
How negligent my fer! 
How low my hope of Joys above, 
How few affetions t . 

4 Great God! thy ſoy? reign pow! 'r impart, 
To give thy word ſucceſs: . 1 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart. 

And make me learn thy grace. 


$ Shew my forgetful feet che way, H 21 
That leads to joys on higͤnj; 8 
Where knowledge grows without decays | 
And love ſhall never Gigs, 1 2: 211 
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H YM N Gcexty, 
bs 22 | 


Y Jeſus, my ape, =_ 
When will he ig 
A ſoul to lift up, 
That waits for him here; 3 
In much tribulation, | 
In troubles excels, EP 
In height of temptation, 


And depth of Nos 


2 O when ſhall F fes 
An end of my ain, 
And triumph i in thee © 
My Saviour again? ' '- 
Lord haſten the hour 
Thy kingdom bring i in. 
And give me thy 
* fave me from fin, | 


4 4 9 


3 0 Jeſus, thou know'lh 
My ſorrowful load 


And ſeeſt that my wy” 
| Is all in thy blood ; 
Thou wilt have computing | 
My burthen remove;  —_ 
Thy "name is Salvaribn, | By 
T Thy nature is Love. | 


4 Thy nature and name 
3 My portion ſhall be, 
Who humbly lay claim 
To all things in thee; 
The days of my mourning, 
And painful diſtreſs, 
Shall, at thy returning, 
Eternally ceaſe. 


H Y M N. CCCXLIL 
Waiting Faith, 


© 1 HE Saints ſhould never be diſmay'd, 
Nor ſink in hopeleſs fear; 
For when they leaſt expect his aid, 

The Saviour will appear. | 


2 Bleſt proofs of pow'r and grace divine 
Are taught us in his word; 5 
May ev'ry deep felt care of mine 
Be truſted with the Lord, 


Wait for his ſeaſonable aid, 
And tho' it tarry, watt; 
The promiſe may by long delay d; 
But cannot come too late. 
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HYM N ccœxLII. ; 
Hardneſs of Hear Dad 4 


7 LAS! this adamantine heart, | 
; This icy rock within! 8 
Alas! theſe active powers congeal'd 
2 the deceit of Sin! 


2 What! oatinct all the melting charms 
Of a Redeemer's love; 
Nor thunderbolts of wrath divine, 
a This flinty boſom move? 


3 Canſt thou my Soul, to Heav'n e 
A native of the Sky, | 
Thus, in ignoble COS bound, 
A willing captive lie? 


4 Oh! burſt theſe bands, or Ade 
The reaſonable Name 
Nor dare, but with a brutal Word 

Affnity to claim. 


5 Vain efforts theſe, no een powers 
Can reigning fin ſubdue; _ 
Thine, ſacred Spirit, is the work 
To form the Heart anew. 


6 Oh let that rock aſunder break 
Belore thy awful face; 
Or rather melt away beneath 
Tay milder beams of Grace. 


H V M N CCCXLIV. 
Deſertion. 


F EEP in a cold, a joyleſs cell, 
A doleful gulph of gloomy care ! 
Where diſmal doubts and darkneſs dwell, 
The dang'rous brink of black deſpair ; 
Chill'd by the icy damps of death 
I feel no firm ſupport of faith, 


2 How can a burden'd cripple riſe? 
How can a fetter'd captive flee ? 
Ah! Lord, direct my wiſhful eyes; 

And let me look at leaſt to thee : 
Alas! my ſinking ſpirits droop, 
[ ſcarce perceive a-glimpſe-of hope. 


3 Extend thy mercy, gracious God. 
Thy quick'ning Spir't vouchſafe to ſend, 
Apply the reconciling Blood, | 
And kindly call thy foe thy friend: 
Or if rich cordials thou deny, 
Let patience, comfort's place ſupply. 


4 Let hope ſurvive, tho' dampt by doubt; 
Do thou defend my ſhatter'd ſhield : 
Oh! let me never quite give out, 
Help me to keep the bloody field: 
Lord look upon th? unequal ſtrife, 
Delay not, leſt I loſe my life. 


— — 
* EE” r = 


41 "HYMN 


j 


% CQCONEL CT | 


H Y M N 'CCCXLV.. 


PP 


The hiding Place. Iſ. xxxii. 2. 


1 F AIL, ſov'reign love that firſt began 
The ſcheme, to reſcue fallen man; 
Hail, matchleſs free eternal grace, 
That gave my ſoul a Hiding place. 


— . 1 ANG ¶ — — er. ones — — _—_ 


2 Againſt the God, that rules the ſky 
I fought, with hands uplifted high, 
Deſpis'd the mention of his grace, 
Too proud to ſeek a Hiding place. 


' 
. 
. 
? 
. 
: 


3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night, 
And fond of darkneſs more than light; 
Madly I ran the ſinful race, 

Secure withqut a Hi. ing place. 


4 But thus th' eternal counſel ran, 
„ Almighty love arreſt that man; 
] felt the arrows of diſtreſs, 
And found I ha! no Hiding place. 


5 Alarming juſtice ſtood in view, 
To Sinai's fiery mount 1 fle, 
But juſtice cry'd with frowning face, 
This mountain is no Hiding place. 


6 Ere long a heav'nly voice I heard, 
And mercy's angel form appear'd, 
She led me on with rapid pace, 

To Jeſus as my Hiding place. 


7 Should 


CONFiIGCT: 


7 Should ſtorms of awful thunder roll, 
And lightnings dart from pole-to pole, 
No flaming bolt could daunt my face, 
For Jeſus is my Hiding place. | 


2 On him Almighty vengeance fell, 
That muſt have ſunk a world to hell; 

He bore it for a ſinful race, _ 

And thus became a Hiding place. 


9 A few more rolling ſuns at moſt, 
Will land me ſafe on Canaan's coaſt, 
Where [I ſhall ſing the ſong of grace, 
And ſee my glorious Hiding Place. 


H Y M N CCCXLVI. 


ND wilt thou yet be found? 
And may I ſtill draw near? 
Then liſten to the mournful ſound 

Of a poor ſinner's pray'r: 
Jeſu, thy aid afford, 

For ſure the ſame thou art; 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord 
Oh eale a helpleſs heart, 


2 Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wand'ring to and fro? 
Thou haſt the words of endleſs life, 
Ah! whither ſhall I go? 
Lord, at thy feet I fall, 
I groan'to be let free; 
I fain would now obey thy call, 
And give up all for thee. 


ala ; 5 
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343 


Defiring to give up all for Chriſt. h 


344 CONFLICT. 


3 My one deſire be this, 
Thy only love to know, 
To ſeek and taſte no other bliſs, 
No other good below : 
My Life, my Portion, thou, 
Thou All- ſufficient art; | 
My Hope, my heav'nly Treaſure, now 
Enter and keep w heart. 


HY MN CCCLXVIL 


Seeking Jeſus Chrift. , 


ESUS, I come to thee, 
Accept my feeble pray'r ; 
Relieve _ cure my miſery, 
My ruin'd ſoul repair: 
My ſins on thee were laid, 
Give me thy righteou' neſs ; 
And over me thy mantle ſpread, 
To hide wy nakedneſs. 


2 Waſn me in thy dur blood 
Prom ev'ry ſpot of ſin; 
That I before the face of Goo 
May ſtand entirely clean: 
Reveal in me thy pow'r, | 
The hidden life impart; 
| Thine image to my ſoul reſtore, . 
| Engrave it on my heart. 


The 


CONFLICT. 


3 The man of fin deſtroy, | 
Be thou my ſoul's delight; 
Loid turn my ſorrow into joy, 
My darkneſs into light: | 
In loſs be thou my gain; 
My, ſtrength when I am weak ; 
My life in death, my eaſe in — ; 
My health when I am ſick. 


= Y M N cccxlvnt. 
Seeking Tefur c hrift, 


r WAIT the viſits of thy grace, 
My Saviour and my Go 

| © come, and ſhew thy ſmiling face, 
And waſh me in thy blood. . 


2 Oh! whither can I go to get 
A pardon for my ſin; 
But only to my Saviour's feet, 
And wait and call on him? 


3 Oh! that I could but once, hy faith, 
Behold him on the tre, 
And ſee him languiſh there to death, 
And ſhed his blood for me. 


4 Oh! that I might but once be found 

In that bleſt wedding-drefs, | 
Which in.my ears doth often ſound, 

His blood and righteouineſs. 


32s CONELTLVICT. 


5 *Tis this alone can give me eaſe, 
And heal my wounded heart; 
My Saviour's blood and righteouſneſs, 
His ſuffering; and ſmart. 


H Y M N CCCXLIR. 
Panting after God. | 


HOU hidden love of Gop, whoſe height, 


Whoſe depth un fathomd no man knows, 
T fee from far hy beauteous light, | 
Inly I figh for. thy repoſe; 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At 10 till ir finds reſt in thee, 


21 there a thing beneath the fon, 


That ſtrives with thee my heart to mare? 

Ah! tear it thence, 3 re n alone, 

The Lord of ev'ry motion * 

Then ſhall my honed from earth be ftee, 
When it has found ron ia thee. 


3 O hide this ſeif from me, that I | 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live! 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling tuft furvive : 
In all things nothing may I fre, 
Nothing deſire, or leek, but thee. 


4 O love, thy ſov'reign aid impart, 


To ſave me from low-thoughted care: 
Chaſe this ſelf-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there, 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father, cry. 3 

„ e 5 Each 


CONFLICT. 34 
Each moment draw from earth away : 
My heart that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, | 
IJ am thy Love, thy Gov, thy All! 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love be all m y choice. | 


HYMN Set. 


tan unto Tefus. 


1 AME of God, for ſin ners lein, | 
To thee I feebl Add 3 

Heal me of my grief ng pain; , 

O take my fins; «ay b 
From this bondage, Lord, releaſe, : 

No longer let me be eppreſt: 

Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me ta thy breaſt. | 


2 Haſt thou not invited all 
Who groan beneath their ſin? 
Weary, F obey thy:call, 
And come to be made clean; 
Give my burden'd conſtience- eaſe, 
O grant me now thy promi#direft :- 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me te thy breaſt. 


Ly Wilt thou caſt a fiangr;quts 
Who humbly comes to- thes ? 

No, my Gop, I cannot doubt 

Thy mercy is fan mes: 

Let me then obtain the- 
And be of paradiſe.paſiph: * 

Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my neage.. . 

And take me to 3 breaſt. 


3 HYMN 
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: un FA D E. AT H. 

On NR We: 

. 
Life and Eternity. | 


1M HEE we adore eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble 1s our mortal frame ; 
Wat dying worms we be. 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe; 
And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs, 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away , 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
W hate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're tray'ling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the ground, 
| "To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home, 


5 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe, 
Attends on ev'ry breath; _ 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 

Upon the briuk of death, « 


Ws 1 6 Waken, 


On DEAT H. 349 


6 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy: ſenſe, 
To walk this dang' rous road ; | 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, ' 
May they be found with God. 


H Y M N CCCLII. 
This Mortal muſt put on nmel. 


N this world of fin and ew 
Compaſs'd round wich many a care, 
From eternity we borrow 
Hope, that can exelude deſpair : 101 
Thee triumphant God and Saviour, 
In the glaſs of faith we ſee; 
O aſſiſt each faint endeavour, 
Raiſe our earth-born ſouls to thee. 


2 Place that awful ſcene before us, 

Of the laſt tremendous day. 

When to life thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
Ling'ring ages haſte away ; 

When this vile and ſinful nature 
Incorruption ſhall put on, 

Liſe-renewing, glorious Saviour, 
Let thy PR will be done. 


n v M N CCCLIL 


EJOICE for a brother deceas'd 
(Our loſs 1s his infinite gain) 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, 


And. freed from its bodily chain: 
Gg With 


350 OY DEATH. 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 

And mount with his ſpirit above 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Outflying the tempeſt and wind; 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 

And left his companions behind ; 
Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore, 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more. 


3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath; 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 

And triumph o'er trouble wb death: 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt; 
The age that in heaven they ſpend 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt. 


HY MN CCCLIV. 


1 ILIOS ANNA to Jeſus on high; 

; Another is enter'd his reſt ; 
Another is *ſcap'd to the ſky, 
And lodg'din Emmanuel's breaſt : 
The ſoul of our filter is gone 

| : To heighten the triumph above; 

= Exalted to Jeſus's throne, Os 

| And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 


2 How 


Dr EAT . 251 
2 How happy the angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jeſus's name! 
The ſaints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb! 
No longer impriſon'd in clay : 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly ? 
Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away ? 
My merciful Gop, Is it 12“ 


3 O Jeſus, if this be thy will, 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, - 
Thy council of mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know 
If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, , 
And fly to the regions of love. 


HY::M:-N-:CCCLV. 


15 IS finiſh'd, *tis done; the ſpirit is fle; 
The pris'ner is gone, the Chriſtian is 
dead; 8 = 

The Chriſtian is living in Jeſus's love, 

And gladly receiving a kingdom above. 


2 All honour and praiſe are Jeſus's due; 
Supported by grace, he fought his way through, 
Triumphantly glorious, through Jeſus's zeal, | 
And Rh than victorious o'er fin, death, and 
ell. 


G g 2 3 Then 


352 On DE AT H. 

3 Then let us record the conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord with ſhoutings proclaim: 
Who truſt in his paſſion, and follow our Head, 
To certain ſalvation we all ſhall be led. 


4 O Jeſus, lead on thy militant care, 


And give us the crown of righteouſneſs there; 
Where dazzled with glory the Seraphims gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee 1n filence of praiſe. 


HY M N ccc. 


1 H! ſiſter in Jeſus, ariſe, _ 

7 And joy fal the ſummons obey; _ 
Chriſt beckons thee up to the ſkies, 
In mercy he calls thee away; 

His pity hath ſign'd thy releaſe, 

Return to thy native abode; 

Make haſte to the manſions of bliſs, 

And fly to the boſom of Goo. 


2 To waft from this valley of tears, 
To bear thee triumphantly home, 
The chariot of Iſrael appears, 
Tue convoy of angels is come! 
With ſorrow we let thee depart, 
Thy happier ſpirit reſign; 
The purchaſe of Jeſus thou art, 
And God is eternally thine. 


Sn DEA T. H. 353 


HYMN CCCLVE. 


1 F JUHRIST is my light and treaſure ! 
In death He is my life! 
Thro' Him J leave with pleaſure, 
This world of fin and ftrife. 


2 With joy wy ſoul js ready 
To meet my brother Chriſt ; 
Our union ſhall be ſteady, 
Our love rais'd to the high'ſt. 7 


World, ſin, and their temptation, 
Are conquer'd by his blood; 
His death ſeal'd my ſalvation, | 

With my forgiving God. | | 


4 When all my pow'rs are fainting, 
And ſpeech is from me fled ; 
Accept, O Lord, my panting, 
Accept my ſighs inſtead, 


5 With humble reſignation, 
On Chhriſt J lean my head; 
At th' hour of expiration, 
His croſs ſhall be my bed. 


6 Then, Lord, with Thee united, 
Diiplay to me thy bliſs; 
And let my ſoul be plighted 

To endleſs love and peace. 


"A 


Gg 3 HYMN 


Ox DEATH. 


I N eccLvin. 
= Death of a Sins. 
* thoughts on awful ſubj * roll, 


Damnation and the dea 
What horrors ſeize the * tool - 
Upon a dying bed ! 


2 Ling'ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 
She makes a long delay; 
Till like a flood with . force, 


Death ſweeps the wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends 
Down to the hery coaſt, "4 
Amongit abominable Conus, 


Herſelf a frighted Ghoſt, 


4 There endleſs crowds of ſinners lie, 
And darkneſs makes their chains ; 
| Tortur'd with keen deſpair they cry, 
Vet wait for fiercer pains. 


5 Not all their anguiſh and their blood 
For their old guilt atones; 
Nor the compaſſion of a God 
Shall hearken to their groans. 


6 Amazing grace that kept my breath, 
Nor bid my ſoul remove; 
Till I had learn'd-my Saviour 's death, 
And well inſur'd his love! 


ö 1: HYMN 


ON DEATH. 


Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as time can move ? 


To keep us from our love. 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the Tomb ? 
There the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 

And left a long perfume. 


355 


KY M N -C<CCLIE 
The Death and Burial of 4 Saint. 


HY do we mourn departing friends ? 


Nor would we wiſh the hours more flow, 


4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſs'd, 


And ſoften'd ev'ry bed; 
But with the dying head ? 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing day. , 


6 Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 

| And bidourkindred riſe; 

Awake, ye nations under ground; 
Ye ſaints, aſcend the ſkies, 


Where ſhould the dying members reſt, 


HYMN 
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„0 DEATH. 
Ni Y n COCLY:; 


Death and Eterni Ly. 


TOOP down my thoughts that uſe to riſ⸗ j * 


Converſe awhile with death ; 
Think how a gaſping mortal lies A 
And pants away his breath. 


2 His quiv' ring lip hangs feebly "Ig 


His pulſes faint and few; 
Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful groan 
He bids the world adieu. 


3 But, O the ſoul that never dies! 
At once it leaves the clay ! 
Ye thoughts, purſue it, where it flies, 
And track its wond'rous Way. 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwell 
It mounts, triumphing, there; 
Or devil's plunge it down to hell, 
In infinite deſpair. 


"And 800 my body faint and die ? 
And muſt this ul remove ? 

O, for ſome Guardian Avgel nigh, 
To bear it ſate above 


6 Jeſus to thy dear faithful hand 
My naked ſoul Il truſt ; 
And my fleſh waits for thy command, 
To * into my duſt. 
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On DEATH 
HY MN CCCLXIL. 


Death dreadful or deli bfu. 


EAT HI tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe that have no God, 


When the poor ſoul is forc'd away 
To ſeek her laſt abode. 


2 In vain to heaven ſhe lifts her eyes, 
But guilt, a heavy chain ; 


Still drags her downward from the ſkies, 
To darkneſs, fire and pain. 


3 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell; 
Let ſtubborn ſinners fear; 
Vou muſt be driv'n from earth and "= 
A long rox EVR there. 


4 See how. the Pit. gapes wide for you 
And flaſhes in your face; ak 
And thou, my ſoul, look downward too, 
And ſing recov'ring grace, 


5 He is a God of ſoy reign love 
That promis'd Heav'n to me, 

And taught my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand. 
Then come the joyful day; 
Come death, and ſome celeſtial band, 
To bear my ſoul away. 


358 Ov DEATH. 


HY MN CCCLxXIL 
On the Death of a Believer. 


1 (FN vain my fancy ftrives to paint 
The moment after death; 
The glories that furround the ſaints, 
When yielding up their breath. 


2 One gentle ſigh their fetters break, 
We ſcarce can ſay, They're gone, 20 
Before the willing ſpirit takes 
Her manſion near the throne. 


3 Faith ſtrives, but all its efforts fail 
Io trace her in her flight; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
Which hides that world of light. 


4 Thus md; (and this is all) we know, 
They are completely bleſ\ 

Have done with fin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour reſt. 


5 On harps of gold they praiſe "ip name, 
His face they always view ; 
Then let us follow'rs be of them, 
That we may praiſe him too. 


6 T heir faith and patience, love and zeal 
Should make their mem'ry dear; 
And, Lord, do thou the pray' rs fulfil, 
They offer; d for us here. 8 


7 W hile 


JUDGMENT & ETERNITY. 
7 While they have gain'd, we loſers are, 
We miſs them day by day ; 


But thou canſt ev'ry breach repair, 
And wipe Our tears away. 


8 We pray as in Eliſha's caſe, 
When great Elijah went; 
May double portions of thy grace, 
To us who ſtay, be ſent. 


On TUD GMENT and ETERMNITY. 


HY M N CCCLXIIL 


Matt. xxiv. 42. 


T2. Judge of REY and dead, 
Before whoſe bar te 


With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all ſhall ſoon appear: 
Our caution'd ſouls prepare, 
For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us. up to pray : 


2 To pray and wait the "SY 
The awful hour unknown, 

When rob'd in majeſty and pow'r, 
Thou ſhalt from Heav'n come down 3 
Th' immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling throne, 

Wich all thy glorious grace. 


360 JUDGMENT & ETERNITY, 


3 To damp ourearthly joys, 
T'increaſe our gracious fears, 
For ever let th' Archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our ears: 
The ſolemn midnight cry, 
Ve dead, the Judge is come, 
„ Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
% And meet your inſtant doom.“ 
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4 0 may we thus be found, ; 
Obedient to his word, ; 
Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, | 
And looking for our Lord: 
O may we thus inſure 
Our lot among the bleſs'd, 
And watch a moment to — 
An everlaſting reſt. 


HY M N cx. 


Matt. xxv. 6. Behold, the Bridegroom mY go yt 
bu to meer him. 


EARKEN to the ſolemn voice, 
The awful midnight cry; 
| Waiting ſouls, rejoice, -rejoice, 
And ſee the bridegroom nigh : 
Lo, he comes to keep his word; | 
Light and joy his looks impart z 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord, 
And meet him in your heart, 


JUDGMENT & ETERNITY. 
2 Ye whoſe loins are girt, ſtand forth, 
Whole lamps are burning bright, 
Worthy, in your Saviour's worth, 
To walk with him in white; 
Jeſus bids your hearts be clean, 
Bids you all his promiſe prove; 
Jeſus comes to caſt out fin, | 
And perfect you in love. 


3 Wait we all in patient hope, 
Till Chriſt, the Judge, ſhall come; 
We ſhall ſoon be all caught up, 
To meet the gen'ral doom : 
In an hour to us unknown, 
As a thief in deepeſt night, 
Chriſt ſhall ſuddenly come down, 
| With all his ſaints in light. 
8 4 Happy ſoul, whom Chriſt ſhall find 
Watching to find him come ; 
Him, the Judge of all mankind 
Shall bear triumphant home: 
Who can anſwer to his word ? 
Which of you dares meet his day ? 
| Riſe, © and come to judgment: — Lord, 
We riſe and come away. 


HY N een. 


Rev. xi. 15. 


II E comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere, 
11 The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His light'nings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul, 
elcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
vel Welcome to the faithful ſoul, 10 


Hh 2 From 


362 JUDGMENT & ETERNITY. 

2 From heav'n angelic voices ſound, 

See the Almighty Jeſus crown'd ; 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face. 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 
Glory decks the Saviour's face. 
3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 

He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all "obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord, 

Hail him, hail him, hail him, hail him, 

Hail him their triumphant Lord, 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the Moſt High; 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns, . 
Ever, ever, ever, ever, 
Ever and for ever reigns. 


5 The Fatherpraiſe, the Son adore, 
The Spirit bleſs for evermore: 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome Thee, Great 'Three in One, 

Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
Welcome Thee, Great Three in One. 


HY MN CCCLXVI. 


1 F O. he comes wich clouds deſcending, 
; Once for favour'd finners ſlain; 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah, &c.&c- 5708 
Gop appears on earth to reign ! 


2 Br 


JUDGMENT & ETERNITY. 
2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him; 
P'ierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, &c. &c. 
Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


3 Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away : 
All who hate him, muſt, confounded 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 
Come to judgment, &c. &c. wh 
Come to judgment, come away ! 


4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See, in ſolemn pomp appear! 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 

Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 1 
See the day of Gop appear! 


5 Yea, Amen; let all adore thee, 
_ High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own ; 
O come quickly, &c. &. 
Hallelujah, come, Lord, come, 


—— — gw * — * 
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HY M N CCCLXVIL 
The Great 2 


: ©, th? Almighty King of Glory 
Sends his awtul ſummons forth ! 
Calls the nations all before him, 
From the eaſt, ſouth, weſt, and north ! 
His loud trumpet, &c. &c. 
Rends the tombs , the dead awake! f 


2 Now behold the dead ariſin g 


Great and ſmall before him ſtand : 
Not one ſoul forgot or miſling ; 
None his orders countermand ; 
All ſtand waiting, &c. &c, 
For their laſt deciſive doom. | 


3 Kew the Saviour, once deſpiſed, 
Comes to judge the quick and dead, 
Sees his foes, each one with horror 
Lifting up his guilty head: 
How they tremble, &. . 
At the ans s tremendous bar! 
4 Now they ſee him on 1 the rainbow, 
With his countleſs guards around ; 
Saints and angels his retinue, 
With their harps of ſweeteſt ſound: 
Hallelujah, &c. &c. 
Echoes ſweet from all the choir. 


* 


* 
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5 Now attend the noble army 
Waſh'd in their Redeemer's blood ; 
- Swift and joyful is their journey 
To the palace of their Gop! 
All victorious, &c. cc. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb! 


: O ye ſinners, now give glory 
1 , ＋5 the Great e 
While ſuch danger lies before you, 
Can you unconcerned be? 
Judgment haſtens, &c. &. 
Mercy, mercy now implore | 


_ HY M N CCCLXVIE. 


To be found ready when the Judge appeareth. 


1 { JH! when my righteous Judge ſhall come, 
To fetch his ranſom'd people home, 


Shall I among them ſtand ? 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as I, 
So ſinful, and unfit to die, N 
he found at thy right-hand ? 


21love to meet among them now, 
Before Jehovah's feet to bow, 
Though viler than them all: 
But who can bear the piercing thought, 
What, if my name ſhould be left out, 
When he for them ſhall call 


ads 


8 Dea 
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x 3 Dear Lord, prevent it by thy grace: 

1 Oh! let me ſee thy ſmiling face, 

| In this my gracious day: 

Thy para*ning voice, Oh! let me hear, 

To ſtill my unbelieving fear; 
Nor let me fall away. 


/ 


4 Among thy ſaints let me found, 
 Whene'er th! Archangel's trump mal ſound, 
To ſee thy ſmiling face: 
Then loudeſt of the crowd I'll fog, 
Till heav*n's reſounding manſions ow 


The riches of Ns grace. 
HY M N CCCLXIX. 


\ TERNITY ! tremendous word, 
Home-ſtriking point, heart-piercing ſword, 
Beginning without ending ! 

Eternity! without a ſhore, 

Where e'er thy fiery billows roar, 

What is thy ſight portending ; 

One glimpſe of thine unfathom'd deep, 

Would rouſe a wretch from ſinful ſleep. 


2 Eternity! how long, how long. 
Thou ſeizeſt ſenſes, heart and tongue, 

| With panic, fear and terror, "7 

1 When | revolve thy dreadful chains, 

} In that abyſs of endleſs pains, | 

| I'm overwhelm'd with horror: 

What's in this life of milery, 

80 awful as eternity! 4 


= „ 3 Should 
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3 Should hell endure as many years, 

As many men this world of tears 
Has ſeen fince the creation ; 

As many ſtars adorn the ſky, 

As many leaves the woods ſupply, 
You'd hope for its ceſſation. 

This ſum of ages would but be 

One moment to eternity. 


4 But having ſpent in endleſs fears 
So many thouſand thouſand years, 

Thy icene is ſtill beginning; 
When thou haſt ſuffer'd all theſe times 
The juſt reward of wilful crimes, 
Thy thread ne'er ceaſes ſpinning ; 
Th' eternal Now, who can unfold ? 
"Tis ever new, but never old. 


5 Awake and riſe from ſinful ſleep! 
Bethink thyſelf, thou ſtraying ſheep ! 
Return by true repentance ; 
Ariſe, thy wicked ways amend, 
The glaſs of life runs to its end; 
Then dread the fatal ſentence : 
Perhaps within few minutes breath, 
Thou'rt ſnatch'd away by ſudden death. 


H Y M N CCCLXX. 


1 | / TERNITY ! delightful found! 
= Where real joys are to be found, 
And ſcenes of endleſs glory ; AY 
O life! where pleaſures ever roll, 

Thy foretaſte entertains my ſoul, 
With bliſs not tranſitory; 
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Come all, who long for heav'n on earth, | 
You'll find it in the ſecond birth. 


2 Eternity ! thy endleſs length 
Inſpires my ſoul with Chriſtian ſtrength, 
To bear theſe ſhort afflictions; 

Confſid'ring thine eternal bliſs, 

Pl flight this world's calamities, 
And conſtant contradictions; 
Whilſt there I fix my longing ſoul, 

Where bliſsful years for ever roll. 


3 If you would balance all the pain 
And torments of the martyrs ſlain, = 
FE'en from the fall of Adam; 3 
With that ſurpaſſing glorious Prize, 5 
Reſerv'd for ſaints in Paradiſe, 
Paſt mortal ſenſe to fathom, N 
They would be found too light and frail 
To move, much leſs to turn the fcale. 


4 Reflect upon the dreadful coaſts 

Of hell, and all the frightful ghoſts 
Tormenting one another | | 

Where num'rous crouds of ſinners lye; 

Tortur'd with keen deſpair they try 

Their conſciences to ſmother: 

O! what ſurpriſing grace is this, 

Which frees us from that dark abyſs ! 


In heav'n aur happy eyes and ears 
1 Shall ſtill enjoy, for endleſs years, 
1 Tranſcending ſcenes of pleaſure! 
li There all the ſaints in God rejoice, 
They love and ng with heart and voice 
The praiſe of God, their treaſure! | Th 
1 nere 
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There Chriſt reveals a greater ſtore 
Of blits than they conceiv'd before. 


H Y MN CCCLXXI. 


——— —— — 
— — — — > 


The final Sentence and Miſery of the Wicked. 


ND will the FOR deſcend, 
And muſt the dead ariſe? 
And not a ſingle ſoul eſcape 
His All-diſcerning eyes? 


2 And from his righteous lips, 

Shall this dread Sentence ſound: 
And, through the num'rous guilty throng, 
8 Spread black rel around ? 


3 * Depart from me accurs'd_ 
To everlaſting flame; 
For rebel angels firſt prepar'd, | | | 
© Where Mercy never came,” | 


= 4 How will my heart endure 

| The terrors of that da | 

When earth and heav' n, before bis face, 
Aſtoniſh'd, ſhrink away! 


5 But e'er that trumpet ſhakes 
The manſions of the dead; 
Hark! from the Goſpels cheering ſound, 
What joyful tidings 1 
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6 Ye ſinners ſeek his grace, 
_ Whoſe wrath ye cannot bear; ; 
Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, 
And find Salvation there. 


7 So ſhall that curſe remove, =, 
Buy which the Saviour bled ; 
And the laſt awtul day ſhall pour 
His bleſſing on your head. 


+1 


HYM N CCCLAXIL | 
The Day 1 JS uggment. 


HEN the fierce North Wind, with his airy 


farces, 
Rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury ; 


And the red ugh Wage. with a ftorm os. hail. 
comes; 
oh. Ruſhing amain down, 


2 How the poor Sailors ſtand amaz'd and tremble! 
While the hoarſe thunder, like a bloody 
trumpet, 
| Roars a loud on-ſet to the gaping waters, 
Wick to devour them, 


3 Such ſhall the noiſe be, and the wild diſorder, 

Ulf things eternal may be like theſe earthly), 

Such the dire terror when the great Arch-angel 
Shakes the creation. 


4 Teas 


 JUPGMENT & ETERNITY. 371 
4 Tears the ſtrong Pillars of the vault of heaven, 
Breaks up old marble, the repoſe of princes; 
See the Graves open, and the bones ariſing, 
Flames all around em! 


5 Hark, the ſhrill outeries of the guilty wrehes | 
Lively bright horror, and amazing an:-uiſh, 
Stare thro' their eyelids, while the living worm lyes 
Gnawing within them. 


6 Thoughts like old vultures, prey upon their heart- 
ſtrings, 
[2 And the ſmart twinges, when the eye be- 
5 hauolds the 
0 Lofty Judge frowning, and a flood of vengeance 
Rolling bofore him. 


- Hopeleſs immortals ! how they ſcream and ſhiver, 
While devils puſh them to the pit wide yawning 
Hidcous and gloomy to receive them head-long 
Down to the centre. 


8 Stop here my fancy; (all away ye horrid 
Doleful ideas) come, ariſe to Jeſus, 
How he fits Godlike ! and the faints around TW 

Thron'd yet adorin 8. 


9 0 may I fit there, when he comes triumphant, 
Dooming the Nations! then aſcend to glory, 
While our FTofanures all along the paſſage 


Shout the Redeemer, 
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HYMN 8 adapted to ſingular Occaſions, 
eee FAST. 


H V M N CCCLXXIIL 
In Time of War. 


REAT God of Heav'n and Nature, riſe, 
And hear our loud united cries : 
See Britain bow before thy face 
Thro' all her coaſts, and ſeek thy grace, 


No arm & fleſh, we make our truſt, 

Nor ſ«ord, nor horſe, nor ſhips we boaſt; 
Thine is the land, and thine the main, 
And human force and ſkill are vain. 


Our guilt might draw thy vengeance down 
On ev'ry ſhore, on ev'ry town ; 
But view us, Lord, witi pitying Eye, 
And lay 'th uplifted thunder by. 


Forgive the follies of our Times, 5 
And purge the land from all its crimes ; 

Reform'd, and deck'd with grace divine, 
Let prince, and Prieſts, and people ſhine. 


5 So hall our God delight to bleſs, + 

And crown our arms, with wide ſucceſs; 

| Our foes ſhall dread Jehovah's ſword, 
And conqu ring Britains ſhout the Lord, 


. \ 
= 
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HY MN ceclxx V. 


a REAT God of Hoſts attend our prayri 
| And make the Britiſh iſfes thy care; 
To Thee we raiſe our ſuppliant cries, .' 
When angry nations round us riſe, 


2 Fain would they tread our glory down, 
And in the duſt defile our crownz 
Deluge our houſes with our blood, 
And burn the temples of our God. 


z But midſt the thunder of their rage. 
= We thy protection would engage; 

O raiſe thy ſaving arm on high, 

And bring renew'd deliv*rance nigh. 


4 Give ear, ye countries from afar, - g 
Ye proud aſſociate nations hear; | 
While fix'd on Him, who roles the ſky; 

Our hearts your threaten'd war defy, 


5 Ye people, gird yourſelves in vain, N 
Your ſcatter'd force unite again; i 
Again ſhall all' that ſo ce be broke, 

If God for us but deal the ſtroke. 


6 Now he records our humble tears, © © * | 
With ardent vows for future years; | 

And deſtines for approaching days, 110.4 | | 
ViRtorious ſhouts, and ſongs of praiſe; * 


Ii 
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HY MN CCCLXXV. 


HEN Abram, full of ſacred awe 
Before Jehovah ſtood ; 
And, with a humble fervent pra; er, 
For guilty Sodom ſu d; 


2 With what ſucceſs, what onde grace, 
Was his petition crown d! 
The Lord would ſpare, if in the place, 
Ten righteous men were found. 


3 And could a ingle boly ſoul, 
So rich a boon obtain? 

Great God, and ſhall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain! 


4 Britain, all guilty as the is, 
Her numerous ſaints can boaſt ; 
And now their fervent prayers ond, 
And can thoſe prayers be loſt? 


5 Are not the righteous dear to thee, 
Now as in ancient times? 
Or does this ſinful land exceed, 
Gomorrab 1 in its crimes ? 


6 Still are we thine, we bop thy name, * 
Here yet is thine abode ; 
Long bas thy preſence bleſs'd 0 our land, | 

Forſake us not, O God. 21 16 


HY MY 
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H Y MN CCCLXXVI. 
Conf: fron and Prayer. 


H, may the power which melts the rock, 
Be felt by all aſſembled here! 

Or elſe our ſervice will but mock 

The 8 whom we profeſs to fear! ! 
2 

Lord, while thy 8 ſhake the land; | 
Thy peoples eyes are fix'd on thee 3 5 

We own thy juſt, uplifted hand. ; 
Which thouſands cannot, will not ſee, — 


13 How long haſt thou beſtow d thy c care, | 
On this indulg'd ungrateful ſpot? 
While other natipns, far and near, 
Have envied and admir d our lot. 


4 Here peace and liberty I dwelt, 
The glorious goſpel brightly . 
And oft our enemies have felt. 
That God has made our- cauſe his own. 


5 But Ah! both keeven and earth have heard 
Our vile requital of his love: 
We, whom like children he has rear'd, 
ede a gainſt his ann 8 


6 His grace Jeſpis'd, his pow! r defied, 

And legions of the blackett crimes : 

Profaneneſs, riot, Juſt, and pride, { OW 
Ate ſigns chat mark the preſent times, 


li 2 7 The 
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7 The Lord diſpleas'd, has rais'd his rod; 
Ah where are now the faithful few; 
Who tremb'e for- the ark of God. 
And know what Iſrael ought to do? 


s Lord, hens thy- people every where, 
W bo meet to mourn, confeſs and pray: 
Phe nation and thy churches fpare, 

And lot wy wrath be e away. 


H Y N W ccc VI. 


05 gracious God, before thy throne, 


by mourniag people hend; 
"Tis = thy ſov'reign grace alone, 


Our humble hopes pou. 


2 Tremendous jadgments from - thy hand, 
Thy dreadful pew'r diſplay 3 ; | 
Yet mercy ſpares the guilty land, 
And ſtill, we live to pray. 


3 Great God ! and why is Dejcain herd, 
Ungrateful as we are; 
Oh! Sake thy awful warnin ngs *. 


2 cries forbear. 


4 What eme 'rous crimes increaſing rife, 
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What Und ſo favour'd of the kies, 
And yet what land fo vile. 
| » | | 
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5 Ian chang'd, alas I are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſhame; 


What impious numbers, bold in fin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian name. 


6 Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 
| Their pleaſures they require; 


And fink with gay indiff rence down. | 
To everlaſting fire. 


7 Oh! turn thou us, Almighty Lord, 
By thy refiſtleſs grace; 
Then ſhall our hearts receive thy word. 
And humbly ſeek thy face. 


$ Then ſhould inſuiting foes invade, 
We need not yield to fear; 
Secure to never failing aid, 
If God our God 1s near. 


HY M N CCCLXXVILL . 


Moſes and Amaletl. 


THILE Joſhua led the armed bands 8 


Of Iſrael forth to war: 
Moſes apart, with lifted hands 


| Engag'd 1 in humble prayer. 


2 The armed bands had uickly faba, 
And periſh'd 3 in the fight; 
If Moſes' pray'r had not prevail'd 
To Put the foes to flight, 


Ii 3 
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. When Moſes hands thro” make dur 


The warriors fainted too 
Iſrael's ſueceſs at once was top'd, 
And Am'lek bolder grew.. 


4 A people, alwa prone to boaſt, 
be re taught this ſuſpence, 

That not a num'rous armed hoſt. 
But God, was their defence. IJ 


* 5 We now of fleets and armies vaunt, 
And ſhips, and men prepate; 
But men like Moſes moſt we want, 
To ſave the ſtate by pray r. 


6 Vet, Lord we hope thou haſt prepar'd 
A hidden few to days — 
(The nation's ſecret ſtrength and guard) | 
To weep, and mourn, and Pray. 


7 0 hear their pray rs and grant us aid, 
7 Bid war and diſcord ceaſe; 
Heal the fad breech which fin has made, 


And Bleſs us all with Peace. 
2  i5aqpb Y M W ccelxxix. 


ORD, look on alt aſſembled 1 


Who i in thy Preſence and, 
To offer A united pray'r 


2 Oſt 


2 Oft have we, each in ;private, pray'd 
Our country might find grace; 

Now hear the ſame petitions made 
In this appointed place. 


3 Or, if amongſt us ſome be met, 
So careleſs of their ns; 
They have not cry'd for mercy yet; 
Lord let them now begin. 


14 Thou, by whoſe death poor ſinner's live, 
By whom their pray'rs ſucceeds 
Thy ſpirit of ſupplication give, ya AY 

And we ſhall pray indeed. « | 


* | | oy 
5 We will not ſlack, nor give thee reſt, 
But importune thee ſo; 2 
That, 'till we ſhall by thee be bleſt, 

We will not let thee go. 


6 Great God of Hoſts, deliv'rance bring, 1 
Guide thoſe that hold the helmz ; 
Support the ſtate; preſerve the king; 
And ſpare the guilty realm. i 


: 
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7 Or ſhould the dread decree be paſt, 
And we muſt feel thy rod; 
May faith and patience hold us faſt 
To our correding God, 


" 5 2 What- 
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8 Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe, 
Accept us in thy Son. | 2." 
Give us his Goſpel, and his ane 85 

And then thy will be done. 


H YM N CCCLXXX.. 


Thank ene for National Ras 


I ] OW let our ſongs addreſs the God of peace, 
Who bids the tumult of the battle ceaſe, 
The pointed ſpears to pruning hooks he bends, 
And the broad faulchion in the plowſnare ends; 
His powerful bands unite contending nations, 


In kind embrace, and friendly ſalutations. 


2 While we beneath our vines and fig trees ſit, 
Or chus within th J. ſacred temple meet; 
Accept, great God, the tribute of our ſong, 
And all the mercies of this day prolong, 

Then ſptead thy peaceful word thro” every na- 
tion, 
That all the earth may hail thy great ſalvation. 


HY MN CCCLXXXI. 
| „ e Song. 


O thy Almighty power we owe 
The E © of the day; 
TI terrors Lord, confound the foe, 
"ns melt their ſtrength away, 


— — —— >. — — - 
** 


2 'Tis 


PUBLIC ＋ A S. T. 381 


2 Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 

And break united powers, 61 
Or burn their boaſted fleets, or dale 

The proudeſt of * —— 


3 How have we chas'd them thro' the field, 
And trod them to the ground; 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 

But they no ſhelter found, 


4 In vain to idol * they cry, 
And pperiſh in their blood; 

| Where 1 is a rock ſo great, ſo high, 
80 powerfol, a az our n: 


5 On Kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his bleſſings. down, 

Secures their honors to their ſeed, 

And well ſupports their crown. 


Y 
» Tt 
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ISRAEL. rejoice, and Judah ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his throne; 
Let Sion own her heavenly king, 
And make his glories | known. 8 


332 NEW YEAR. 
2 The erent, the wicked, and the proud, 
From their high ſeats are hurl'd, 


Je nov rides upon a cloud, 
And thunders chro' the World. 


3 He reigns upon th” eternal hills, 
5 Diſtributes mortal c:owns, 
Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter when he frowns, 


4 Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'y by his breath, 


And legions arm'd with power — proce, | 


Deſcend to watery Wen 


5 Let tyrants make no more pretence, 
To vex our happy land; 
Jehovah's name is our defence, 
Our buc ker i is his hand. 


6 Long may the king our N reign a live, 
To rule us by his word, 
And all the honors he can give, | 
Be ofter'd to the Lord. 


On the NEW YEAR. 


HY MN CCCLXXxXul, _ 


1 Sam. vii. 12. 


| rERNAL God. we bleſs thy name, 
The ſame thy pow'r, thy grace the ſame, 
The tokens of thy friendly care, 
Open and crown, and cloſe the year. 


NEW YEAR. 383 
2 We midſt ten thouſand dangers fland, mT 
Supported by thy guardian hand, 
And ſee when we turvey thy ways, 
Ten thouſand monuments of praiſe, 


3 Thus far thy arm has led us on, 
Thus far we make thy mercy known, 
And, while we trea i this delert land, 
New mercies ſhall new ſongs demand, 


4 Our grateful ſongs, on Jordan's ſhore, 
Shall raiſe one ſacred piilar more, 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 

Inſcriptions of immortal love. 


HY MN CCCLXXXIV. 


1 7 FTERNAL ſource of every joy ! | 
| Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail Thee, ſovereign of the year. 


2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand ſupports and guides the whole, 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And darknefs when to veil the ſkies, 


3 The flowery ſpring at thy command, 
Perfumes the air and paints the land, 
The ſummer rays with vigor ſhine,  _; 


| To raiſe the corn, and cheer the vine. f 


384 NEW YE AR. 
4 Thy hand in autumn, richly pours, 
Thro' all our coaſts redundant ſtores, 
And winters ſoften'd by thy care, 
No more the face of ä 


5 Seaſons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand ſocteſſive ſongs of praiſe, 
And be the gratefal homage paid, 


With morning light, and evening ſhade; 


6 Here in thy houſe let 3 riſe, 
And circling ſabbaths bleſs our eyes, 
Till to thoſe lofty heights we ſoar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 


HY MN CCCLXXXV. 


1 N to the Lord, 
Whoſe trumpet we hear, 
Who ſpealæs: in his word | 
The feſtival year: 
The loud proclamation 
Of:freedom trom thrall, 
And goſpel ſalvation, 
_ OT Au * 


2 The yearof 1 reals | 
E'en now is beg . 

And pardon and ks ** 
Wk: jest, Kk dowry N 


NEW YEAR. 3B5 


Eternal redemption 
Through him we obtain, 

And preſent exemption 
From paſſionate pain. | 


1 
by 
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4 Ye ſpirits enſlav'd, 

Your liberty claim; 

E Believe, and be ſav'd 

Thro' jeſus's name; 

That Infinite Lover 
Of ſinners embrace, 

And gladly recover 
His forfeited . 


With joy fuleſt news 

Vour priſons reſound, 
Your fetters are looſe, 

Your ſouls are unbound; 
Reſume the poſſeſſion E A 

For which we are born, a 
From Satan's oppreſſion 

To heaven return. 


H Y M N COCLXXXVI. 


5 OME, let us anew 
Our. journey — 6th 
Roll round with the 5 
And never ſtand ſtill, till the —_— Nw, 
His adorable will . 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve, N 
> the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 


KK 2 Our 


386 NEW YEAR. 


2 Der life is a dream, "8 
| Our time as a ſtream 
Slides ſwiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to lay: 
The arrow is flown, | 
The moment is gone 
The millennial year 
| Ruſhes « on to our view, and eternity's ; near, 


Oh! that each in the day | 
Of his coming may ſay. 
I have fought the way through, n 
40 * I have finiſh'd the work thou didſt give x me " N 
| do: + II 
Oh! that each fram his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
Well and faithfully done, | 5 
„Enter into my Joy, and 41 doun on J 


throne.” 


H Y MN CCCLXXXVIL 


HE Lord of earth and ſky, 
The God of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days ; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet anther dear. 


' n =o 


NEW YEAR, 


2 Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground; 
No fruit of holineſs : 
On our dead ſouls are found ; 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare 
Another, and another year. 


3 When juſtice bar'd the ſword 
| To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord . 
Cry'd, Let it till alone! 
The F SA mild inclines his ear, 
And ſpares us "ou another year. 


| Jeſus, thy. faking blood 
From Gop: * the 
Who therefore hath beton d 
On us a longer ſpace; _ 
= Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year, 


* 


Then dig amis our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit TREE 
To thy great praile abound : | . 
Oh! lit us all thy praiſe — == 
And ruit unto Perfection bear. 


N 3 | 


With * accord our hearts we'll liſt, 


338 NEW YEAR. 


HYMN CCeLXXXVIII. 


NCE more the conſtant ſun, 
Revolving round his ſphere, 
His ſteady courſe has run, | 
And brings another year; 


He riſes, ſets, but goes not back, 
Nor ever quits his RY track, 


What now ſhall be our tak ? 
Or rather what our pray'r? 
What good thing ſhall we aſk 
To proſper this new year? 


our Lord fore new. years bin. 


No trifling gift or * 
Should friends of Chriſt deſire; 
Rich Lord, beſtow on all 
Pure gold, well try'd by fre; 
Faith that ſtands faſt, when devils roar, 
And love — laſts for evermore. 


And 


H Y M N  ECOLXXKIR. 


Jer. xxviii. 16. 


OD of my life, thy bent care 

With bleſſings crown each op'ning year; 
This guilty life doſt thou prolong, 
And wake anew my annyal ſong, 


2 Hol 


S e n 


5 To Thee our ſpirits we reſign, 


* 2 en e r e 
a RR at nate Mae ION 


'A 


NEW YEAR. 


2 How many precious ſouls are fled, 


To the vaſt regions of the dead; 


Since, from this day, the changing ſun 


Through his laſt yearly period run? 


3 We yet ſurvive, but who can fay, 


Or through the year, or month, or day. 
He ſhall retain his vital breath, 


Thus far at leaſt, in league wich death? 


4 That breath is thine, Eternal Gov, 


*Tis thine to fix the ſouls abode; 
We hold our life from thee alone, 
On earth, or in the world unknown. 


O make and own them till as thine, 
So ſhall they ſmile ſecure from fear, 


Tho” death ſhould blaſt the riſing year. 


H Y M N CCCXC. 


ND now my ſoul, another year 
Of thy ſhort lite is paſs'd, 

I cannot long continue here, 
And #bis may be my laſt, 


2 Much of my dubious life is gone, 


Nor will return again, 
And ſwift my paſſing moments run, 
The tew that 198. remain. 


K k z 
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390 At ANNIVERSARY SERMONS, 


3 Awake, my ſoul wich utmoſt care, 
Thy true condition learn, ö 
What are thy hopes, how ſure, how fair, | 
And what'thy great concern! 


x p r 9 2 Fo 
PEE 2 2 . l 8 * 37 i bx — — me 
* 3 e = 


4 Now a new 1 of time begins, 
Set ont afreſh for heaven; | 
Seek pardon for thy former fins, 

In Odrig (© freely given. 


3 Devoutly yield thyſelf to God, 
And on his grace depend, 

With zeal puriue the heav'nly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 


4t ANNIFERSARY SERMONS « 1 
ro PEOPLE. ; 


Tot Equegtion, 


E T childrowfunay: the aka degde, Wy 

Which God perform'd of old, 85 
Which! in our younger years we law, 
And which our fathers told. oY 


2 He bids us. make his plories known, 
His works of power and grace, 
And we'll convey his wonders =_ 
Thro' cv'ry riſing race. 


At ANNIVERSARY SERMONS. 
3 Our lips ſhall tell them to aur ſong, 
And they again to, theirs; 


That. generations: yet unbotn, 
| May teach them to their heirs. 


4 Thus ſhall they learn in God alone, 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands; 15 

That they may ne'er forget his e a 

But practice his commandss. 


* N CCOXCIL. 
Prayer *. a * ing. 


»ESTOW, dear . D, upon our ; youth 
The gift of ſaving grace; 
And let ef, ſeed of ſacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place, 


2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows 
Of pure and heav'nly root; 
But faireſt in che youngelt ſhews, 
And yields the westl. truit. 


3 Ve careleſs ones, 0 hear betimes 
The voice of ſovereign love; 
Your youth is Rain'd with many crimes, 
But mercy) reigns above. 


4 True, you. are young, but there” 8 2 Gone. 
Within the youngeſt breaſt ; 


Or half the crimes which you have dane, 
Would rob you of your reſts 


ũ. 5 Mpc HE a. 


392 At ANNIVERSARY SERMONS, 


5 For you the public pray'r is made; 
Oh! join the public pray'r! 
For you the ſecret tear is ſhed ; 
O ſhed yourſclves a tear. 


6 We pray that you may early prove 
The Spirit's power to teach; 
You cannot be too young to love, 
That Jeſus, whom we preach. - 


H Y * N  ecexent. 


1 RACIOUS Lord, our hes ſee, 
By thy Mercy we are free; 
But ſhall theſe, alas! remain 
Subjects ſtill of Satan's reign ?. 
Iſrael's young ones, when of old, 
Pharaoh threaten'd to withhold, 
Then thy meſſenger ſaid, No; ; 
Let the children alſo go. 


2 When the anged of the Lord, 
Drawing forth his dreadful word; 
Slew, with an avenging hand, 
All the firſt born of the land: 
Then thy peoples doors he paſs'd, 
Where the bloody fign was plac'd; 
Hear us now upon our knees, 


Plead the blood of C HR 1e for theſe. 


3 Lord we tremble} foe we bow: 
How the fierce malicious foe; 
Wheeeling round his watchful flight, 
Keeps. them ever in his 9 5 


Spread 


At ANNIVERSARY SERMONS. 393 | 
Spread thy pinions, King of Kings, i 
Hide them fate beneath thy wings; 4 

Leſt the rav*nous bird of prey pl 
Stoop, and bear the brood away. [i 


HY M N Cœcxciv. 


1 CO HEPHERD of thy blood bought ſheep, 4 
Teach the ſtony heart to weep; 
Let the blind have eyes to fee, = 
See themſelves and look on thee, * 


2 Let the minds of all our youth, . 41 
Feel the force of ſacred truth ; = 
While the Goſpel call they hear, g 
May they learn 10 love and fear. 1 


HY MN cccxcv. 


1 19 while we hear thy word of grace, 1 
Let ſelf and pride beſare it fall, 1 

And rocky hearts diſſolve apace | 

In ſtreams of forrow-at thy call. | 


2 On all our youth aſſembled here, iſ 
| The unction of thy ſpirit pour; ' . 
Nor let them looſe another year, | 108 


| i | 
Leſt thou ſhould'ſ ſtrive and call no more. 


HYMN [| 


394 At ANNIVERSARY SERMONS 


> 
Ive ods Ne - FR TR, To TI. 
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8 ¹ N. cc CCXCVI. 


* lee at W i/dom” s Gates. 


1 I" NSNARD too long, my hou has been 
Ia folly's hurtful ways; 
Oh ! may I now, at length begin, 
To hear what Wiſdom fayd. EI 


Tie Jeſas, tan the merey feat, ? 
Invites me to his reſt 2 | ; 

He calls poor ſinners to his feet 4 

To make chem ay. hai dne: 


3 Approach my foul to wiſdom's gates 4.09 6 
w hiie it is call'd to day; 7 ate 
No one who watches there and waits 
Shall ere be turn d away. 5 
4 He will not let me ſeek in vain, 
For all, who truſt his __ 
Shall everlaſting life obtain, 
And favor from the Lon. DTS 


5 Lon p, 1 have hated thee too ban 
And dar'd thee to thy face; 
I've done my ſoul exceeding wrong 
Ia ſlighting all thy aer. 


27 


[! 6 Now II would break my league with death, 
C And live to thee alone; 

| Oh! let thy ſpirit's, ſeal of faith 
| | Secure me for tbine own, 


MORNING 295 


1 Let all the ſaints afſemb'ed here, 
Yea, let all heaven rejoice, 

That I begin with this new ear, 

Jo make the LoRDH my choice. 


MORNING. 


HYMN cccxcviil - il 


4 1 my „ 0 1 4 # 


3 Thus ould my riſing foul 
Its heavenly Parent fin 
And to its great Ovigitial," 

The humble tribute Ning. 


F 2 S £4 6 
* 4177 * S Þ 5 
A 


= 2 A VAKE, my drowſy ſoul, 

n | Theſe airy viſions chaſe; 

a Awake, my adtive power's renew d, 

5 To run the heav wy race. 

= 2 Sce how the mounting on; 

: Purſues his ſhining way, 

2 And wide proclaims his Maker's praiſe, _ mM 
3 With every e oh _y ray. of 


of 


4 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his g r 
I ſlept and I ks, and found 5 


My king, e e A 


+ < 2 ba 


396 MORNING: 


5 Thus does thine arm ſupport 
This weak defenceleſs frame; 
But whence theſe favors, Lord, to me, 
All worthlets as 1 am? | 


6 Oh! how ſhall I repay, 
The bounties of my God? 
This feeble ſpirit pants beneath 
The pleabng, painful load. 


7 Dear Saviour, to thy croſs 


I bring my ſacrifice, 
Ting'd with thy blood, it ſhall aſcend. 
With os, to the ſkies. 


8 Mv life I aut anew, 
Devote, O Lord, to thee, 
And in thy ſervice 1 would ** 
A * n | 


. * M N cocxcvm. 


On more my ſoul, the gs tay | 

Salutes thy waking g eyes; 

Once more my voice, thy tribute pay, 
To him that rules the lies, 


2 Night unto night his nate repeats,. 1 
The day renews the ſound; T 


Wide as the heav'ns, on whi il ne ü 
To turn che ſeaſons round. 


- 


4 


O RI NNO. 397 
3 Tis he ſupports my mortal frame, p 
My tongue ſhall ipeak his pratſe, 


My fins would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays: 


4 A thouſind wretched ſouls are fled \ 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, | 
And yet he lengthens out our thread, 

And yet our moments run. 


© ; Great God, let all our hours be thine, 
| Whilſt we enjoy the light, + 
Then ſhall our ſun in ſmiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night. 


HY M N oc οͥ. 


ISE, my ſoul, adore thy maker ; 
R Tre praiſe, 

Jon thy lays, 
Wich them be partaker, 


> Pither, Lord f e' un, pro „ 45 7 
Be In thy light RO | 


| Lead me right,” 5 
Through my Saviout's' merit.” | 


Never eaſt mei frbm thy preſenee, . 


Till my ſaul 
Shall bs full 
Of thy bleſſed eſſencea 


LI 40 


398 MORNING. 

4 O my Jeſus, God er, 1 
Pray for me, 
Au 
Thee in Salem's city. 


5 Holy Ghoſt, by Jeſus given, * 
Be my guide, 

Leſt my pride 
Shut me out of heaven. 


6 Thou this night waſt my: Ne, 
Wich me ſtay 
All the day, 
Ever my director. 


Holy, holy, hol Gizer 
: "of all 
Life an food, 


Reign ador'd tor ever. 


HYMN ccc. 


ITH thee, great God, the Roe of light, . 
And ſtores of darkneſs lie, 
Thou form'it the ſable robe of night, 
And ſpread it round the ſky, 


2 And when, with welcome ſlumbers preſr'd, 


We clofe our weary eyes, 
Thy: poxer, unſeen, ſecures our reſt, 


nd _ a * riſe, 


EVENING. 399 
Numbers, this night, great God, have met 
Their long eternal doom, | 5 
And loſt the joys of morning light, 
In death's tremendous gloom. 


4 Numbers on reſtleſs beds ſtill lie, 
And till their woes bewail, . 
While we by thy kind hand uprais'd, 
A thouſand pleaſures feel. 


5 To Thee, great God, in thankful ſongs, - 

Our morning thoughts ariſe ; 

Propitious in thy Son accept, 
I!be willing ſacrifice. 


- ; 


HYM N CCCCIL 


I LEEP, downy ſleep, come cloſe mine eyes, 
f Tir'd with beholding vanities; g 
Welcome ſweet ſleep, that drives away, 

The toils and follies of the day. 


2 On thy ſoft boſom will Ilie, 
Forget the world, and learn to die; f li 

O Iſrael's watchful ſhepherd ſpread, an 
Thine angel-tents around my bed, 


3 Clouds and thick darkne% veil thy throne, 1 

Iss awful glories all unknown; by 2A 9 

O! dart from thence one cheering ray, : | 
And turn my midnight into day. 


gn” 4 Thu, l| 


%“ EVE NIN G. 


7 Te the morn, in. crimſan dreſs'd, 
reaks from the chambers of the caſt; 
My g'ateful ſongs of praiſe ſhall riſe, 


Like fragrant ancevſe zo che ſkies. 


Ewig I * for ev* ry favour | 
D 

By my. Cd 

I will Bleſs my Saviour, 


2 © my Lord what ſhall I render | 
To thy name, 
Still the fame, — 
Gracious, good, and tender l 


3 Leave me not, but ever love me; 
Let thy peace 
gBe my bliſs, 
Till * hence remove me. 


4 Viſit me > with: thy-falvaion 
Let thy care 
Now be near, 
Round my habitation, | 


$ Thou my- Rock, my Guard, my Tower, 
Safely keep, 
While Ifleep, 
Me with all thy power. 
3 £3 RT" 3, 


6 So, 


EVENING. 


6 So, whene'er in death I flumber, 


1 


Let me riſe 
With the wiſe, 
Counted in their number. 


HY M N CCCCIIL 


C OFT ſeaſon of repoſe, 
hy ſable curtains ſpread; 


Come downy ſleep, and ſtre ch thy wings 
Around my weary bead. 


2 But Oh! the lawleſs range, 


With which my thoughts havp firay?d, 


Through mazy paths of ſenſe and fin, 
From morn 5 ſhade. 


3 Ah! born to nobler ende, | 


My ſoul no more purſue 
Theſe fleeting vanities of life, 
But bid the world adieu. 


1 iy, gra I implare;. ' 


Oh! heal the follies of my mind, 
And aid me with thy power. 


| c Be thou my friendly guard, 


While flum'bring on my had: ; | 
And with thy ſacred * 1 


0 | as 


113 


* * 


402 EVENIN G. 


6 When morning's glad ſome rays, 
Salute my waking eyes; 
All vigorous may my ſoul to thee, 
In grateful ſongs ariſe. 


7 Devoted to thy fear, 
Thy ſervice, and thy praiſe; 
My God,-I would be wholly thine, 


Ives remnant of my days. 


Hy MN ccccrv. 


GOD, the hour of ſleep!s at hand 3 

My ſpirit calls for reſt: , _ 

Oh! that,my pillow may be bound 
The dear Reoeemer's breaſt. 


8 This night, my lopging ſoul with Chriſt bs 


Would take up her abode ; 
I would be happily divet 
Ot ev'ry thing hut Gad. 


The nightly watches wWonld J ſpend 
3 4 e keller above; 
Ang hold communion. with wy Lond, | 
And feaſt upon his love. 


” Whil& in the hours af Jeep repoſe, _ 1 


My ſpirit ſeelæs tocfly 


| Where Jeſs: kegpsihis heav'aly 4. 
And banquets in chef 


"EVENING. 


5 When dead ynto.the,world 1 am, 
I d be alive to Gon, = 
And reſt my ſoul. in his embrace, 

Who bought me with his blood. 


6 Oh! may I then, of Chriſt, this night, 

Be happily poſſeſs dj 

Have angel troops ſurround my bed, 
And Jeſus for my gueſt. 


*. 


HY M N coc. 


1 F READ. ſov!reign, let my evening ſon, 
Like holy incenſe riſe; 

Aſſiſt the offrings of my tongue 

To reach the loſty ſkies. 


2 Tho! all the dangers of the day, 

Thy hand was ſtill my guard; 
And ſtill to drive my wants away, 

Thy mercy ſtood prepar d. 


EF * bleſſings from above 
ncompaſs me arpundz _ 

But O how few returgs of love 
Hath my Creator found,  . 


4 What have I doneifor;hip thatdy'd, 
To fave my wretched ſoul ? | 
How are my fo'lies multiply'd, 
Faſt as my moments roll! 


— 


5 hank; with this deity dear of i mine, 
To thy dear croſs I fle, oh 
And to thy grace my foul reſign, n VS 
To be renew d by Wee. 


6 Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood, 


I lay me down to reſt, 
As in th' embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviout's breaſt, 


GRACES before and after MEAT 


nu N ccceyt: 


RAISE him, who by his word 
Supplies our ev'ry need, 
And gives us Chriſt the Lord, 
Our fainting ſouls to feed. 
Thanks be to Gor, whoſe Son we feel, 
His gitt unknown, unſpeakable, 


2 The goſpel myſtety, 
Unknown to ages paſt, 
The hidden Manna, we 
In E s mercy Gar: = 
Thanks be to Gop, whoſe Son we "= 
His gift — n ls 


R Ac K 8. 
3 Oh! that the world might prove 
Our happineſs divine, 
And in the ſong of love, 
With all his people join: 
Thanks be to Gop, whoſe Son we feel, 
His gift unknown, unſpeakable. 


H Y M N CCCCvIL 


\LORY, 1 and praiſe, and honour, 
For our food, 
Now beſtow'd, 

Render we the donor. 


2 Bount- ous Gov, we now conſeſs thee; 
Gor, who thus 
Bleſſeſt us; 


Meet it is to bleſs thee, 


3 
5 
3» 
2 . 


3 Knows the ox his maſter's ſtable; 
And ſhall we 
Not know thee, © 
Nouriſh'd at thy table? 


4 Yes; of all good gifts the Giver, 
"Thee we own, | 
Thee alone | 


Magnify. for ever. 


„ s nA 


H T M N CCCCVIIL 


| 1 Father of all, 

| Who fille with good 

The ravens that call | 
On thee for their food, 

Them ready to periſh, | 
Thou lov'| to ſuſtain * 1 

And wilt thou not cheriſh ' 8 
The children of men ? 2 


2 On thee we depend, 
Our wants to ſupply, 
Whoſe goodneſs ſhall ſend 
Us bread from the ſky; 
On earth thou ſhalt give us 
A taſte of thy love, ö 
And ſhortly receive us, 
* To banquet above. 


HYMN ceœccix. 


1 HOU Saviour divine, moſt graciouſly ble Wi 

' Theſe mercies of thine with wonderful 

3 „ 5 
That, while we are feeding on temporal food, 

Our fouls may be prailing and bleſſing of Gov. 
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HV M N ceccx. 


E preſent at our able, Lond, 
B Be here and ev'ry where We d; 
Thy creatures bleſs; and grant that we 
Moy feaſt in Paradiſe with thee, 


HYMN 'CCCcxt. 


But more for Jeſu's: $ fleſh and blood; 
The Manna to our ſpirits giv'n, 
The living bread ſent down from heav'n. 
Praiſe ſhall our grateful lips employ, 
While life and plenty we engoy : 
Till worthy we adore thy name, 


While e way COM. "the amd, 


, 4 


7 5 
8 
* * 4 


E bleſs thee, Lord, for this our food, 
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G L ORI:A PATRI 


LORY to hc Almi hty Lord, 
Who gave to all things breath ; 

Glory unts the gracious Word, 

Who ſav*d/us by his death; 
Glory unto the Spirit be, 

By whom do all things move: 
All glory to the Trinity, 

One glorious Gop above. 


0 Gon, the Father, Kin 1 | 
And Chriſt, who did "> Church redeem, 
133 to the Holy Ghoſt, 
In eſſence One, in perſons Three, 
Immortal Praiſe and Glory be, 


By all che heav* F N81 


IVE ** to God, ye children of men, | 
And publiſh abroad, again and again; 
Ide Son's glorious Merit, the Father's free grace, 
The Gifts of the Spirit, to Adam's Toft race. 


E Sons of Men, your voices raiſe, 
And fing th' eternal Father's Praiſe, 
And glorify the Son, 
Give Glory to the Holy Ghoſt, 
And join with all th” 9 hoſt, 
To bleſs the treat Three-One. 


Praiſe him all creatures here below : FE 
iſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 


Po God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe F — Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


* Which things the Angels defire to look into. 
x 1 Pet. i. 1 2. 


Beyond the ſtormy bills; - 
There, 1 2 the 1 realms of light 
Our great Redeemer dwells. _.. 


Ft YOND the glitrring ſtarry globe, 


2 Legions of Angels round his throne 


n countleſs armies ſhine, 


At his Toole hand. with golden . th 
To offer ſongs divine, 8 
„ 3 Hail 


»The above Hymn * have been inſerted * 
the Title of Redemption, had it not been miſlaĩd when 
WGoſe Hymns went to preſs, 
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410 AP PE N D IX. 
MY Hail glorious Prince of peace, they cry, 


Whoſe unexampled love 


Mov'd thee to quit theſe Merten realms, 
And Ty above. ow 


4 Whilft thou didſt condeſcend on earch, 
Lo ſuffer rude diſdain; _. TA 
T hey caſt their honors at thy feet, 1 
And waited in thy train. | 


TH hro* all his travels here below, 

They did his ſteps attend; _ 

Oft gaz d and wonder'd, where at laſt 
This ſcene of love would end. 


6 They ſaw his heart transfixt with wounds, 
And view'd the crimſon gore : 
They ſaw him break the bars of death, 
Which none ere broke before. 


7 They 282 t his chariot from above, 
To bear him to his throne; 


Clapt their triumphant wings, and cry'd, 
The * Work is done. | 


H Y M N 'CCCCXuL 
"up Plalm | xxiii. 


: HE, Lord, my e mall petpare, 

h And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; : 
HII preſence ſhall my wants.ſupply, | 
And ed me with a watchful eye ; 

M ncon day Walks he ſhall attend. 


Add. all my midnight hoard) defend. 


ꝛ When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty mauntain pant, 

To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 

My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peace ful rivers ſoft and ſlow 2 
Amiqdſt the verdant landſcape floß. 


4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 

With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

= My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

: For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 

Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade, 


4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 

Thy bounty ſhall my pain beguile, 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall imile, 

With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 

And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


HY MN CCCCXIV.- 


The Sinners Wiſh. 


; 1 indulgent Lord, I come ; 
Again to tell my wants preſume: 

1 wont to know. thee as thou art; 

I «an: to find thee in my heart. 


2 I want to feel I die to ſing 
I would no longer live therein: 
No carihly bliis can co me good, 
I want the balm of Jetu's d. od. 
| M m 2 


4 1 


3 I want 
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3 I want acquaintance with the Lamb, 
To know the virtues of his name; 
I want aſſurance of my faith; 
I want a conqueſt over death. 


4 I waiit to be made free indeed, : 
And trample on the ſerpent's head; 
I want my wants to be ſupply'd, 
And have ten thouſand wants beſide, 


5 I want—L want my wants to know; 
I want in faith and hope to grow: 
I wavt THYSELF ! this favor grant, 
And thou haſt granted all I want, 


HY M N CCCCXV. 


I will mention the loving Kindneſs of the Liri. 
— Ifaiah Ixiii, 7. | 


; A Yu my ſoul in joyful las, 
And ſing thy great Redeemer's praiſe: 


He juſtly claims a ſong from thee, 
His loving kindneſs is fo free. 


2 He ſaw me ruin'd by the fall, 
And lov'd me notwithſtanding all: 
He ſav'd me irom my loſt eſtate, 
His loving kindneſs is ſo great. 


3 When I was Satan's eaſy prey, 
And did in debt and bondage lay; 
He pai his life for my diſcharge, 

His loving kindneſs is /o large. 


4 Thr 


4 Thro' many hoſts of might» foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppoſe ; 
He ſafely leads my foul along, 

His loving kindn:/s is Jo ftrong. . 


t When trouble like a gloomy cloud, 

= Ha gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud: 
He near m+ ſoul has always ſtood, 
= His loving kindneſs is /o good. 


* 
KL 


Ws When I my daily croſſes meet, 

= His preſence makes thoſe c offes ſweet : 
Thro' him I all things can endure, 
His loving kindneſs is ſo ſure. 


When earthly friends forſake me quite, 
And I have neither {kill nor might; 
He for my help does then appear; 
His loving kindneſs is ſo near. | 


WE Upon his arm, do I depend, 

= He is my tri'd and faithful friend; 
And he will guide me ſafely thro), 
His loving kindneſs is ſo true. 


9 Often I feel my ſinful heart 
Prone from my Jeſus to depart; 
And tho? I oft have him forgot, 
His loving kindneſs changeth nat, 


o Soon ſhall I paſs the gloomy vale, 
And all my mortal powers fail; 
Oh! may my laſt expiring breath, 
Hit loving kindneſs fing in death, Ty 1 
Mm 3 ; 11 Then 


—— 
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11 Then ſhall I mount and ſoar away, 
To the bright world of endleſs day; 
And ſing with rapture and ſarprize, 
His lowing kindneſs in the Riss. 4 


* 


12 There with the golden harps I'll join, 
And with their Anthems mingle mine ; 
And loudly found on every chord, 
'The loving kindneſs of the Lord, 


HYMN CCCCxvi. 


Pſalm xc. | 


1 4 God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home : : 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne, 
Still may we dwell fecure ; 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure, 


'3 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 

With all their cares and fears, 
Are carry'd downward by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


4 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'ning day. 2 
x | | NAY 5 O God, 


5 O * our - help i in ages . ary 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard, while life ſhall lat, 
And our * home. 


* M N cccexvn. 


7 or the ring 


AIL, hail, reviv'd, reviving An 
Fair type of heav'ns eternal year; 
While nature's works thy praiſes —_— 
Lo, gratitude ſalutes thee here, 


2 Swell, gently fwell the ſolemn ſong, 
Now pour the bounding notes along; 
Teach choirs below to choirs above, 
To echo back the common lay; 
And as they praiſe unbounded love, 
To join in OY" s holiday. | 


| C 1 0 R v 8. 


3 To God the univerſal king, 
Be ſacred ev'ry grateful choir 
In endleſs hymns * praiſes ſing, 
TOM endleſs n can inſpre, 


HYMN 


HY MN CCCCXVIIL 
pfalm xxiii. 2. 


EAR me to the ſacred ſcene, 
The ſilent ſtreams and paſtures green, 
W here the chryſtal waters ſhine, 
Springing up with life divine; 
Where the flocks of Iſrael feed, 
Guided by their ſhepherd's tread . 
And ev'ry ſheep delights to hide 
Under che tree where Jeſus dy'd. 


HY M N CCCCXIX. . 


Pſalm c. 


1 Bron Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred j Joy 3 
Know that the Lord is God alone | 
He can create, and he Py g 


2 His fov' reign pow?r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand' ring ſheep we ſtray 'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, 


3 Wen 
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3 We'll crow'd thy gates with'thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 

And earth with her ten thouſand tongues 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praife, 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy lovez 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 


'S 


When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move, 


HYMN cœccxx. 


1 TY ] HOM have I in heav'n but thee, 
. That can thy creature bleſs? 
What were all the earth to me; 
If a ſtranger to thy peace? 

All is vanity but Chriſt, * | 
Pain, and darkneſs, and deſpair, 
Rankling in a ſinner's breaſt, 
Till thou art preſent there. 


8 2 If my Lord his love reveal, 
No other b. iſs I want; 
He my ev'ry wound can heal, 
| And filence each complaint; 

He that ſuffer'd in my ttcad 

| Muſt the great Phylician be; 
I cannot be comforted, 
| Till comforted by thee. 


\ | | F _— 
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3 Thee, thou know'ft, I wiſh to love, 
For which thy name I bleſs; 
Pour thy Spirit: from above 
[pon my waiting fleece, 
Gentle as deſcending dew, 
Welcome as reviving ſhow'rs, 
Let him my election ſhew, 
And gild my gloomy hours, 


4 Yet, if ſo thou feeſt fit.. 
is beſt for me to mourn ; 
Still my hold I cannot quit, 


Nor from my refuge turns:  * 
This, een grace, my ſong ſhall SF 

As I to thy kingdom go, 
Whom have I in heav'n by thee ? 


And whom but thee below ? 
H r MN CCCCXXL. 
| 3 7-61 4v1tatf 
Plalm cli. TH 


ORD, how Hvinely biet 8 
Are they whom thou haſt choſe, 
And call'd by grace on mee ren 
And giv' n them ſweet 1epole. 1 y 


2 Howc'er diſtreſt and poor, 
Pet ſtill they have enough; 
For the) 've a rich exhauſtleſs ſtore, 


The world knows nothing of. 
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3 There they can turn their eyes, 1 | 

In ev'ry new diſtreſs; 

| And thence, by faith, fetch freſh ſupplies, 
And ev'ry want redreſs, . 


4 Faith lifts their drooping hearts, | 
And baniſhes their fears, . 3 

New life and vigour it imparts, EE | 
And wipes their flowing tears | 


5 They live like ſtrangers here, 
_ Fearleſs of what may come; 
For ev'ry wind, how croſs fo e'er, 
Conveys them nearer home. 
6 Tho' friends as well as foes 
Sometimes their peace aſſail, 


Vet none can break their ſweet repoſe, 
If Jeſus on them ſmile, 


i 


b 
6. 
5 5 


* 


HYM N ccccxxn. 


Pſalm Ixvi. 16. 


3 OME, all who fear the Lord, | 
Come, all who love his name, 21 
Come, all who are by Chriſt reſtor d, 
And hear his deeds of fame, 


2 My thankful lips ſhall tell 
VM What he has done for me; 
My ſoul he hath redeem'd from hell, 
And ſet the pris ner fre? 
| i 3 Though 


420 APPEND IX. 


3 Though nought but loathſome Rains. 
Upon my ſoul were found, 
Vet, in the blood of Jeſu's veins, 
He all my fins hath drown'd ! 


4 And now with lad furprize 
Il ſee my guilt forgiv'n; 
For Jeſu's bloody ſacrifice 
Has bought my peace with heav'n? 


5 T hough anconcern'd I ftood 
On brink of endleſs woe, 
The matchleſs mercy of my * „ 
Refus'd to let me 11 2 9 


6 He ſtopt my dreadful =" 
Or headlong I had fell, 
And plung'd myſelf, without remorſe, 
own to the loweſt hell! | 


7 . Aſtoniſh'd here ſtand, 1 

To ſee that horror paſt, IN 4 

And fing the pow'r of his ri ut. hand, 
That held my feet ſo ! 


8 Now in his arms I lie, 
Nor death nor danger fear; 
While I by faith on him rely, 
His N is ever near. 
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HY MN CCCCXXII. 
The Chriſtian Soldier. 


OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your armour on; 
Strong in the ſtrength which God tony 
Through his eternal Son: 
Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
And in his mighty pow'r; 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, . 
Is more than conqueror. 


Stand then in his great might, 
With all his ſtrength endu'd ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God: 
That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts paſt, 


You may o'ercome, thro' Chriſt alone, 


3 


And ſtand entire at laſt. 


Let truth the girdle be, 
Tuhhat binds your armour on; 
In faithful, firm ſincerity, 

To jeſus cleave alone: 

Loet faich and love combine 
To guard your valiant breaſt ; 
The plate be righteouſneſs divine, 
1 8 and 8 


Nn 41 Your 


2 AFTESNDTX. 
4 Your rock can never ſhake; 
. Hither he ſaith come up; 

The helmet of ſalvation take, 
The confidence of hope: 
Hope for his perfect love, 
Hope for his peoples reſt, 
Hope to ſet down with C hriſt above, 
And ſhare the marr' age feaſt, 


5 But above all lay hold 4 
On faith's victorious ſhield; 
Arm'd with that adamant and gold, 
We're ſure to win the held: 
If faith ſurround your heart, 
Satan ſhell be ſubdu'd, 
Repel'd his ev'ry fiery dart, 5 
And quench'd with Jeſu" s blood. | 


6 jeſus hath dy d for you, | 

= W hat can his love withſtand . 

| Believe, hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
b. Shall pluck you from his hand ? 

| Believe that Jeſus reigns, 

All pow'r to him is giv'n; 

| Believe, till freed from ſin's remains, 

| Believe a to heav' n. 


7 From nrength to firength go on, 

| Wreſtle, and fight, and pray; 

F Tread all the pow'rs of darkneſs. down, 

| And win the well fought-day: 

| | Still let the Sparit cry, 

| | In all his ſoldiers, come, 

Till Chriſt, the Lord, deſcends from kick, 
And takes the conqu'rors home. 


Hv 
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H Y M N CCCCXxXIV. 
Wreſtling Jacobs. 


1 OME, O thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom ſtill I hold, but cannot ſee, 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with thee: 
With thee all night I mean to ſtay, 
And wreſtle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell thee who I am, | 
My miſery or fin declare ; 78 
Thyſelf haſt call'd me by my name, 
Look on thy hands, and read it there: 
But who, I aſk thee, who art thou ? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now, 


3 In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my hold; 
Art thou the man that dy'd for me ? 


The ſecret of thy love unfold, _ 
Wreſtling, Iwill not let thee go, | 


Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 


Thy new, unutterable name? 
Tell me, I ſtill beſeech thee, tell; 
To know it now, reſolv'd I am: 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


Nnz 5 "Tis 
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4 AETPTENDILX 
5 *Tis all in vain to hold thy tongue, 
Or touch the hollow of my thigh; 
Though ev'ry finew be unſtrung, 
Out of my arms thou ſhalt not fly: 
Wreitling, I will not let thee go, 
Till thy name, thy nature Know. 


6 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jeſus, thee feeble ſinners friend; 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 

But ſtay, and love me to the end: 

Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 

1 hy nature and thy name is Love. 


H Y M N CCCCXXV. 
At Reccommending a Miniſter. 


I OLY Ghoſt, inſpire aur praiſes, 
5 Touch out hearts, and tune our tongues; 
While we laud the name of Jeſus, * 
Heav'n will gladly ſhare our ſongs : 
Hoſts of angels, bright and glorious, 
While we hymn our common King, 
Will be pleas'd to join the chorus, 
And the Lord himſelf ſhall ſing. 


2 Happy ſoul ! that hear and follows 
Jeſus ſpeaking in his word; 
Paul and Cephas, and Apollos, 
All are his in Chriſt the Lord: 
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Ev'ry ſtate, howe' er diſtre ſſi _ mw : 
Shall be profit in the end ; 

Ev'ry ordinance a bleſſing, 
Ev' ry providence a friend. 


; Chriſtian, doſt thou want a teacker, 
Helper, counſellor, or guide? 
Would'ſt thou finda proper preacher? 
Aſk thy God, and he'll provide: 
Build on no man's parts-or merit, 
But behold the, goſpe] plan; 
Jeſus ſend his Holy Spirit, 
And the Spirit ſends the man. 


4 i Bleſs, dear Lord, each lab'ring ſervant, 
Bleſs the work they undertake ; 
Make them able, faithful, fervent, 

_ Bleſs them for thy churches ſake: 
All things for our good are givin, 
Comforts, croſſes, ſtaffs, or rods; . 

| All is ours in earth and heaven, 


We are Chriſt's, and Chriſt is God's. 


H T MN nt. 


Heb. xi. 10. 


e Jeſus I'll ing, 
My Captain 455 King, 
Who Aa the land with his s ViRcories ring. 


N n 3 5 Recruting 


— 


| 
{ 
| 
1 
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2 Recruiting he 
And gleaneth up Soldiers among his ork f6es, 
2 He will have a band | 
| Call'd up by his ſtandard, and train'd by his hand, 
4 He takes «4 ke tries 


7 Upon his own ground 


10 By 2 U by night 


- Gn never are oil'd W the Captain” s in n ſight; 


And trumpets he r 


Of men to command, 


All ſexes and ſize, | Fog Lobg 
But ſuch as are little look beſt in his eyes. 


5 The ſtately and tall 
Mauſt ſhrink into ſmall, 
Before mey can learn to do 420 at all. 


6 A rare ſuit of cloaths 
The Captain beſtows, 
And none but the wearers the excellence kios, 


A balſam is found, 25 {wound, 
Which knits a bone broken, and heals a bad 


2 All weapons of war 
Hie forms by his care, 
And teacheth his Soldiers all wahr to bear, 


9 A cowardly crew 
They ſeem at firſt view, 
But; led by ee great feats they will do, 


With evil they fight, 


11 Train'd 
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Train'd up for a crown, _ (er 4 
ET They ſing and march on, done. 
And dent fl the Cepenn pronounces « Well 


12 That bleſſed word chears 
My heart and mine ears, 


As ſoon as my warfare 1 1s finiſhed here. 


13 Till then give me hops, | 5 
To prop my heart uß 
And liſt * poor neighbours! to ide anew op 


H run CCCCxXxVIL 
Tk. ii. 13. 


Of him who aid falvation ober 


Lord may we ever think and ſing! 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo tis viva; 3 
Aſk and he turns your hell to heavin; 2 
Though fin and ſorrow wound my ſoul, 
| Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 Eternal Lord, Almig ty King, | 
All heav'n doth wit thy triumphs ring 3 
Thou conquer'ſt all, beneath, above, 


Devils by force, and men with love; 


428 APPENDIX. 
4 To purge our ſins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
Ile dy'd to bring us near to Gop.:. | 


Loet 1 the world fall down, and know 
That none but Ses wen love could ſhow. 


HY M * 5 CCCCXXVILL 


Rev. vii. 14, . 


HAT are theſe array'd i in | White, 
Brighter than the noon-day ſun, 
Foremoſt of the ſons of hght, * 
Neareſt the eternal throne ? 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their maſter ſtood, 
Suff rers f in his righteous cauſe, 
Foll'wers of the dying Gop. 


= THT OI Te / ON ner + * 


2 He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 
With the Tree of Life ſuſtain, : 

To the living fountain lead; 
He ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe, 5 
All their wants at once remove ; 
Wipe the tears from ev'ry face, 

Fill up ev'ry foul with love. 


7 3 SEF A A ET I I OOO} {tO 29": 
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3 Saints, begin the endleſs fong, 5 

Cry aloud, in heav'nly hays, 

Glory doth to Gop belong, 

Soy the glorious Saviour N 5 

Render we our Gop his right, _ 
_ Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and pow 50 We 

Honour, majeſty, and might; 
Praiſe him, ens him evermore. 


HYMN 
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HY M N CCCOXXIX. 


20 Hinder me not,” Gen. xxiv. 86. 


HEN Abram's ſervant to procure. 
A wite for Iſaac went; 

Rebekah met his ſuit preferr'd, 
Her parents gave conſent, 


vet for ten days at leaſt they arg d, 
His journey to delay: 


Hinder me not, the man reply'd, 


Since Erz has ou my way. 


So cries my ſoul, whom e Chriſt, 
Unto himſelf did wed, 

Hinder me net, nor ends nor TS | 
Since God my way has ſped. 


Stay, ſays the world, a little while, 
Aud taſte my pleaſures ſweet; 

Hinder me not, my ſoul replies, 
Becauſe the way is great. 


Stay, ſatan, my old maſter cries, 
Or force ſhall thee detain; 
Einder me not, I will be gone, 
My God has broke thy chain. 


In all my Lord's appointed ways 
My journey I'Il purſue; 
Hinder me not, my brethren dear, 
F. or L muſt. go with cd - 8 
7 Thro* 


428. APPENDIX. 
4 To pu 77 our ſins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
Ile dy'd to bring us near to God: 


Let all the world fall down, and know 5 
That none but Gop"ſuch love could ſhow, 


HYMN, cn. 
HAT are theſe array'd i in EY 


0 Brighter than the noon- day ſun, 
"Foremoſt P the ſons of light, 
Neareſt the eternal throne ? 
Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their "maſter ſtbod, 
Suff'rers in his righteous cauſe, 
Foll'wers of the dying Gop. 


#1 
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Rev. vii. 14, '5. 


BY 


| 2 He that on the throne doth reign, 
{ Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 
$ With the Tree of Life ſaſtain, ' 
| To the living fountain lead; 
He ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe, WE 
= - All their wants at once remove; 
Wipe the tears from ev'ry face, 
Fill up ev'ry foul with love. 


8 Saints, begin the endleſs fong, f 
| Cry aloud, in heav'nly hays, 
; Glory doth to Gop belong, . 
| Gop the glorious Saviour 874 : 
Render we our Gop his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and pow'r, 
Honour, majeſty, and might; 
Praiſe him, praiſe him evermore. 


HYMN 
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H Y M N CCCCXXIX, 

„Hinder me not,” Gen. xxiv. 56. 

1 HEN Abram's ſervant to procure 
A wite for Iſaac went; | 


Rebekah met his ſuit preferr'd, 
Her parents gave conſent, 


2 Yet for ten days at leaſt they urg'd, 
His journey to delay; i 


Hinder me not, the man reply'd, 0 
Since God has ſped my way. . | 


So cries my ſoul, whom lovely Chriſt, 
Unto himſelf did wed, | = 
Hinder me net, nor friends nor foes, 
Since God my way has ſped. 


Stay, ſays the world, a little while, 
Aud taſte my pleaſures ſweet; 

Hinder me not, my ſoul replies, 
Becauſe the way is great, 


Stay, ſatan, my old maſter cries, 
Or force ſhall thee detain ; 

Kinder me not, I will be gone, 
My God has broke thy chain. 


In all my Lord's appointed ways 
My journey Ill purſue; _ 
Hinder me not, my brethreh dear, | 
For I muſt go with you, 684 78 
5 . 7 Throꝰ 


430 A P PEN D IX. 
» Thro floods or flames, if Jeſas leads, 


I'll gowhere e'er he goes; 
Hinder me not, (hall be my cry, 
Let whoſo will oppoſe. 


$ Thro' duty and thro” trials all, 
I'll go at his command; 
Hinder me not, for TI am bound 
To my Immanuel's land. 


9 When Chriſt's own ſervant 1 me home, 
Still this my cry ſhall be; 
Hinder me not,. come welcome death, 
1 gladly go Nc; thee. | 


H Y'M N CCCOXXX; 


Heb, xi. 14, 15, 16. 


Tell me no more . 
Of this world's vain ſtore; 
The time for ſuch trifles with me now is o'er, 


2 A country I've found, 
| Where true joys abound ; 85 
To dwell I'm determin'd on chat rr ground 


bb The ſouls that believe, - - l 
In Paradiſe live; T 
And mein that number vill Jeſus receive, 


. 
* 1 k 80 
* : o * 4 — I. * 


4 My ſoul, don't delay 4% 
* He calls thee away 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the le gal dap: 


5 1 No 


5 No mortal doth know ; | 
What he can beſtow, 92 
What light, peace, and comfort; go after him, go. 


6 And when I'm to die, 
2 Receive me, Ill er; 0 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, 1 cannot tell Why. 


And now I'm in care 
My neighbours may ſhare NE, i” 
Theſe bleflings ; to ſeek them will none of you 
dare? 25 


3 In bondage, O why, 
And death will you lie, 
When one here aſſures you free grace is ſo nigh ? 


HY M N CCCCXXXL. 


Zech. xiii. 1. 


1 HE Fountain of Chriſt aſſiſt me to ſing, 
N The Blood of our Prieſt, our crucify'd 
king; : A 
Which perfectly cleanſes from fin, and from filth ; 
And richly diſpenſes ſalvation, and health, 


2 This Fountain fo dear he'll freely impart; 
Unlock'd by the ſpear, it guſh'd from his heart, 
With blood, and with water, the firſt to atone, 
To cleanſe us the latter, the Fountain's but one, 


3 This 


a2 'APPENDAIN. 
3 This Fountain, fick foul, recovers thee quite; 
Bathe here, and be whole; waſh here, and be 
r 5 5 
Whatever diſeaſes or dangers befal, 
The Fountain of Jeſus will rid thee of all. 


4 This Fountain from guilt not only makes pure, 
And gives, ſoon as felt, infallible cure; 
But if guilt removed, return, and remain, 

It's pow'r may be proved again and again. 


5 This fountain unſeal'd ſtands open for all, 
That long to be heal'd, the great and the ſmall; 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly, that hither are 


led ; | | Rn 
Here's health for the fickly, here's life ſor the 
FEE. 5 Toa Rt —ꝶ(⅛!! g 


6 This fountain tho' rich, from eharge is quite clear 
The poorer the wretch the welcomer here: 

Come needy, come guilty, come loathſome and 

[ „ bare | , 

| You can't come to filthy, come juſt as you are, 


7 This Fountain in vain has never been try'd, 
It takes out all tain whenever apply'd : . 
The water flows ſweetly with virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls compleatly, tho' leprous as mine, 


by 
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5 


The Pilgrim's Song. | 


DE me, 0 SU Foy harre. K K 
Pilgrim thro! this barren land And 2 
Iam weak, but thou art mighty 1 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of Heaven, Bread of lea, 
Feed me till I. Want no, more. 
io Brant A 
2 Open now. the cryſtal Comba... m 1% 
Whence the healing ſtream doth flow ; : 

Let the fire and cloudy; pillat.,, 4 1 7 
Lead me all my journey through : | 0 
Strong deliv'rer, ſtrong deliv'reerr 

Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſnieid. 


3 When I tread che verge of Jordan, ob mala ys 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſid em: 
'Death of deaths, and Hell's 8 68K 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide: + of 
Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 
I will ever r to the. 


4 Muſing on my habitation, ; 
Muſing. en my heav'aly home, 
Fills my ſoul with holy longing ; 


Come, my Jeſus, quickly come: 
Vanity is all I ſee ; 


Lord, I long to be with thee. 
a = 00 u ra 
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2 Aſham'd of Jeſus! ſooner far 
z Afham'd of Jeſus l of that friend, 


4 Aſham'd of Jeſus! yes, I may, 


» K Ftes F ary 77 oO, On rx — A — » —ů — um W 
6 — D — 


5 Till then (nor is the boaſting vain) 


„ aN 
N = 
+»: = N * 
* 
> 


1 


H. Y M N CCCCXXXLI, 


: JESUS, and ſhall it ever be, | 
A mortal man aſham'd of the! 
Scorn'd be the thought by rich and poor, 


O may I ſcorn it more and more. 


„ 


May ev' ning bluſh to own a ſtar; 
Aſham'd of Jeſus ! juſt as ſoon 
May midnight bluſh'to think of noon.” 


On whom for heav'n my hopes depend, 
No; if I bluſh, be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


When I've no crimes to waſh away; 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
Or no immortal ſoul to ſave. 


Till then, I'll boaſt a Saviour ſlain ; 
And oh! may this my portion be, 
That Saviour's not aſham'd of me. 


5 


AS PENDEX 35 
u Y N N coccxxxtv. 


The God of Alralan. 


I HE Goo of Abra'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above, 
Ancient of eviduRing days, | | 
And Goo of love: 
Jehovah, Great I Am! 
By earth and heav'n confeſs'd, 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, * 


For ever bleſs d. 


2 The Gop of Abra- m 2 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe, and ſeek the j Joys 
At his right-hand: ; 
I all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r, 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tow'r. 


The God of Abra'm um 0 
Whoſe All- ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 
In all my ways: | 
He calls a worm his friend! 4 
He calls himſelf my Gop ! 98 1 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 5142: 80) 
Thro' 2008. s blood. N Fg {1 


O02 _ | 4 He 


lll - 430 APPENDIX. 
1 He by himſelf hath worn, 
* Jon his oath depend, 
I ſhall,' on eagles wings uppborne, Y 
bo ＋ o heav'n aſcend: _ 
8 I ſhall behold his face, 
wo 1 ſhall his pow'r adore, 
And ſing the wonders of his + grace 
'F or wana th 14617 


5 Though nature's grength b. 
And earth and hell withſtand, 
. To Canaan's bounds nun; my ways - 
At his command: 
The wat'ry deep [ paßt, 
Wich Jeſus in my view, 
And thro? the howling. wilderneſs 
My way purſas. : i ie ene 


6 The goodly land I ſee | ns 
With peace and plenty bl ad, i 
A land of ſacred liberty, . 

And endleſs reſt: ern een t 
There milk and honey flow, . EY 
And oil and wine abound,, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown * 0K 


7 There dwei)s the Lord. our ne 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, _ 
Trium phant o'er the-world and. in, 
The Prince of Peace: 
On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains, Aa SE bn ko 
And glorious with his ſaints in light 
For ever reigas. 


APPENDIX. 


g He keeps his own ſecure, 

He guards them by his fide, 
Arrays in garments white and Pure 
His ſpotleſs bride : 

With ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 

With grapes of living joys, | 
With all the fruits of Paradiſe, IMPLE 

He ſtill 3 „ 


9 Before the great Three- One 
They all exulting ſtand, a 
And tell the wonders he hath done, 
Through all their land. 
The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame, 
And ſing, in ſongs which never end, 
The wondrous Name. 


10 The Gov, who 1 reigns on high, 
The great , hy ling, 
And w, 14 holy, . cry, 
Almighty King! 


FA4 
ae” 


Who was, and is the ſame, 2 5 


And evermore ſhall be; _ 
Jehovah, Father, Great I Am! 
We worſhip thee. 


11 Before the Saviour's face 
The ranſom'd nations bow, 
O'erwhelm'd at his Airy grace, 
For ever new: 
He ſhe ws his prints of love, 
They kindle to a flame 


„ 


Ane ſound, through all the worlds above, 


The laughter d Lamb. 
| Oo 3 
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438 APPCEN PI * 
12 The whole triumphant hoſt ET DT 
Give thanks to God on bigh.s. ab 11 
Hail Father, Son, and Holy, Sl, n 
They ever ery: \ 
Hail, Abra'm's Gon and mink). 
1 join the heav'nly, lays,. 
All Might and Majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe. eſtos Dukes U 


HY M N Cecexxxv. 
1% 19729 1% 
ENEATH the ade 6 FANNY 
'That grows upon Mount C Oe... K 
Ott do I fit ſerene and bleſt, 


A ſweet compoſure: om oP breaſt, 


2 No diſcontent, or anxious ce," 
Attempts to interrupt me there; 
But if I once forſake the made, 

A er of ills my breaſt invade. . 


3 Under the 46 this Net is "RY 
This ſpot alone is holy ground; © | 
Here would my wond'ring ſou} abide, 12 U 
drill gazing on my Sedour's fide. Mels 


4 Here I ey the Uiesdiuz 09s; 
Who kindly took the Linder $ load ; © 
The treatures of his Grace admire, 
Scan them diſtinct, and never tire, 


* - 


s How ; 
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5 How ſweet his fruit proves to my taſte, * 7 my 1. þ 
Love, love eternal; theirepaſt t: 
Lord, couldſt thou love, and could thou die, - 

For ſuch a ſinful worm as I! 


6 Let me the ſilent pok poſſeſs, | 
Let me enjoy my ſweet receſs, _ .) 
Others may ſnatch what they admire, 1 
My ſoul hath all ſhe can deſire, * 


HYM N *CCCCXXXVI: 
| Ukiah aer 85 g, 107 


45 ESUS, my All, to beay*n is gone, 
Him whom I fix my hope upon; 
His track I ſee, and Pil purſue 
The narrow till him 4 rien. 


Ro 


2 The way the * bine went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment, 
The King's highway of holineſs, 
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 


z No wii proceed. chetein. 
No lover of the world or ſin; 


No lion, no devouring care; 1 
No fin or forrow ſhall be there. NF 
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But trav'ling ſouls, Lord make me one: 
Wayfaring men, to Canaan bound... 
Shall only in the way be found. 


5 This is the way I long have ſought, | - 
And mourn'd becauſe I found it not; _ 
My grief a burden long hath been, 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from-lin,, 


6 The more I ſtrove againſt its pow'r, 
I tumbled yet and fin'd the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 
Come hither, ſoul, I am the Way. 


7 Lo! glad I come to thee, bleſt Lamb, 
And an ſhalt take me as I am; 
Nothing but fin I thee can give, 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


a 


8 Then will I tell, to ſinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
I'll point them to redeeming blood, 
And cry, Behold the way to God | . 


H Y MN ccccxxxvn. 


Praifing the Glory of the Grace of God, 


24 RACE, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe. 
: Who feel they ſinners are; © 
Suns and diſtreſt they taſte and know 

Their heav'n is only there. 
A 2 Thus 
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2 Thus Grace, Free-Grace, moſt 9 calls, 
Directly come who will!; 
Juſt as you are, for Chriſt receives 
Poor helplels' finners till. 


3 We thirſt, O Lord, pive us.cach thy 
To taſte mote of this Grace; 
More of that ſtream Which from the Rock 
Flow'd through the Wikderuel, 


4 Where'er eternal life! is giv - 
This thirſt the ſame will be, 
The heart will” after le pant 
To all eternity · TN 


3 * Grace alone that feeds our fouls, 
Grace keeps us 1 My PO. | 
And O that nothing elſe but Grace 
May rule for evermore. 


H Y M * CCCCXXXVIIL 


» LESSED are the ene of God, 
They are bought with Chrifi's e own a blood) 
They are ranſom'd Mer the e 
Life eternal they ſhall have, N 


2 Thy are juſtify d by grace; 
They enjoy a ſolid peace; | 
All their ſins are waſh'd away; 85 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great day. 51 


3 They 


42 APPENDIX. 
3 They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heav*nly birth; 


Born of God, they $5 all fin, _ 
God's pure ſeed remains within, 


4 They have fellowſhip with God, 
Thro the Mediator's blood; 
One with God, with Jeſus one; 
Glory is in chem vegan. 


5 They alone are truly bleſt, | 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chriſt ; 3 
With them number 'd may we be, 
Here and 3 in eternity. 


HY M N CCCCXXXIX, 


* 


Free- Grace, 


11 REE GRACE to ev? ry 7 n-born foul 
Will be a conſtant theme ; ; 
Long as eternal ages roll, 
5 W "Il ſtill adore the Lamb. 


2 Free-Grace alone can wipe the tears 
From our lamenting eyes, 
Can raiſe our ſouls from guilty fears, 

_ Toj Joy that newer cies; © | 
neee 
3 F ree - Grace can death {IF outbrave, 
And take its ſting awa 
Can ſouls unto the W ſave, 
And chem to heav'n convey. 


Our Saviour, by. Free-Grace alone, "> 

His building ſhall en | 1 

With ſhouting bring forth the head ſtone, | 
Crying, Grace, Grace to it. 


z May I be found a living-ſtone, 
In Salem's ſtreets above, 
And help to ſing before the throne, 
Free -Grace, and dying love. 


H Y M N CCCcxXL, 
Cant. ii. 10, 11, 17. 


1M HE voice of my Beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the mountain tops he bounds; 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, eh 
And all my foul with tranſport fills : 
Gently doth he chide my ſtay, 
Riſe, my love, and come away. 


2 The ſcatter'd clouds are feed at laſt, 

The rain is gone, the winter's paſt, -. 
The lovely vernal flowers appear, 
The feather'd choir invite our ear; | 
Now with ſweetly, penſive moan, :- + 
Coos the turtle dove alone. | 


3 Come, my Belov'd, O come away, 
Love, is impatient of delay; 


Run 


APPENDIX 


55 like a A hart, or roe, 
On hills, where precious ſpices blen; 
Love is impatient of delay, 


Come, m my Beloy'd, O come r. 


3 
1 « 


n 4 EE 8 
HY MN CcccxLI. 
2 N | 1 2 ni i 


% N 4 $ 
45 1. 2 , & 5 


LY Lord, my deareſt Lord, 1 "i 


ea, ev'ry moment thee I want, 
enn 


If I but ſpeak, or think amiſs, 
Or in the leaſt thy will tranſgreſs, 
My fault, my tender Shepherd ſhew, | 
And always teach me What to do. 


I know what's whe is ſin; "thy; blood | 


Had need waſh all to make it good; 


Vea, all my pray'rs but filthy àre, 15 


And hell-deſerving ev'ry tear. 


Info thy hands I give my pray 'r, 

And on chy feet I pour my tears; 

O waſh them, Jeſus, in thy blood, 
And then 8 9 = 


Phar de, T have need of the 
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HY M N CCCCXLIL 


The Pilgrim's Song. 4 


TM ISE, my ſoul, and ſtreich thy wing, 


I 
R Thy better pcrtion trace; 


Riſe from tranſitory things, 


Tow'rds heav'n thy native place: 


Sun, and moon, and itars decay, 


Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove ;, 


| Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd. above. 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtop in all their courſe, 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 


Both ſpeed them. to their ſource x 


So a ſou! that's born of God 


Pants to view his glorious face, 


Upwards tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 


3 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 


Preis onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies; 
Yet a ſeaſon, and you know 
Happy entrance will be giv'n, 
All our ſorrows left below, 


And earth exchang'd for heaven. 
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